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J-Javeyou  an  Orchestra 

— i"  your  Sunday  School? 

Then  use  our 

CORNET  and  CLARINET 

Edition  of 

Spirit  and  Life  No.  2. 

It  gives  both  the  Soprano  and  Alto  parts 
properly  transposed  for  these  instruments. 

For  Full  Orchestra. 

It  also  contains  directions  how  to  use  the  ordinary  edition  with 

the  other  instruments  of  an  orchestra  in  a 

brilliant  and  effective  way. 

F»i-ic^,  SO  C^nt»  pe-r   Copy,  Postpaid. 
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nODEL  PROG  RAH. 

Prepared  by  W.  F.  McCAULEY. 

This  program  is  suitable  for  a  school  with  modern  appointments,  but  many  of  the  fea- 
tures can  be  utilized  anywhere. 

The  superintendent  may  place  the  numbers  of  the  hymns  to  be  suns  on  a  "  hymn  board," 
thus  securing  thorough  vmderstandiug  as  to  the  place.  He  i~hould  not  be  expected  to  get  the 
attention  of  tlie  school  by  pleas  and  rebukes  from  the  rostrum,  but  the  teachers  should  be 
practically  "assistant  superintendents,"  and  keep  their  own  classes  always  in  line  with  the 
program.  This  makes  it  necessary  that  they  should  be  in  their  places  before  the  opening  of 
the  exercises.  One  of  the  causes  of  disoi'der  is  in  the  lack  of  discipline  fostered  by  allowing 
scholars  to  gather  without  the  presence  of  the  teacher.  The  teacher  who  is  "just  on  time" 
is  ten  minutes  late.  Teachers'  meetings  should  be  held  to  consider  both  the  lesson  and 
methods  of  instruction. 

For  the  best  results,  the  school  should  be  graded  into  at  least  four  departments :  Nor- 
mal, Main  School,  Intermediate,  and  Primary. 

The  Bible  should  be  usuil  exclusively  by  teachers  and  scholars  in  the  school  exercises,  and 
the  lesson  helps  employed  only  at  home.  Scholars  should  be  encourageil  to  bring  their  own 
Bibles. 

The  class  work  should  not  be  denominated  "studying  the  lesson" ;  in  the  class  the  les- 
son is  recited. 

The  program  here  outlined  is  modeled  after  that  of  the  school  superintended  by  Marion 
Lawrance,  Secretary  of  the  Ohio  S.  S.  Association,  Toledo,  Ohio,  one  of  the  most  thorough 
of  all  superintendents,  and  is  therefore  practical,  and  not  something  theoretical  gotten  up 
to  order  tor  this  book.     Each  scholar  should  have  a  printed  copy. 

OPENING. 

TRUMPET  CALL  five  minutes  before  opening.    All  go  to  their  places. 

OUDERC'ALL.    Brief  instrumental  music.    Superintendent  rises.    Perfect  order.     (Hedoeswo^ 

say,  "  The  school  will  come  to  order."  )      Doors  closed  on  late  comers.      Tliose  in   the 

room  but  not  in  their  places  sit  down  in  the  nearest  seat  and  wait  till  the  opportunity  is 

giveu  to  get  to  their  classes. 
RESPONSE.    Sujjt.    O  Lord,  open  thou  my  lips; 

And  my  mouth  shall  shew  forth  thy  praise. — Ps.  51 :  15. 
School.    My  lips  shall  greatly  rejoice  when  I  sing  praises  unto  thee. —  Ps.  71:23. 
SONO.    Doors  open. 
INVOCATION.    Pastor.    Doors  closed. 
SCHOOL  MOTTOES.    Scripture  selections,  printed  on  program,  and    read  by  Superintendent, 

Pastor,  Normal  Department,  Main  School,  Intermediates,  and  the  whole  assembly  by 

turns. 
SONG.    The  Gloria.     (Standing.)    Doors  open. 
PRAYERS.    (  Brief  and  voluntary.)    Doors  closed. 
SON'ft.     (  First  on  hymn  board.)     Doors  open. 
EXERCISE.    Recitati<m  of  pastor's  morning  text  (previous  week).    Show  of  Bibles.      Memory 

passages— one  of  the  following:    the  Commandments,  Psalm  1,  Psalm  23,  Psalm  100,  the 

Beatitudes,  the  Lord's  Prayer.    Memory  verses — one  of  the  lollowing  columns : 


(1) 
Gen.  1:1. 
Rev.  22 :  21. 
Lev.  19 :  30. 
Job  9 :  25. 
Isa.  53:6. 
Jer.  29 :  13. 


T.      (2) 
Ps.  37 :  5. 
Ps.  42 : 1. 
Ps.  51 :  10. 
Ps.  56 :  3. 
Ps.  103:1. 
Ps.  119:11. 


10. 


T.  (3) 
Prov.  1 : 
Prov.  3 : 
Prov.  ■! :  23. 
Prov.  15 :  1. 
Prov.  15 :  3. 
Prov.  20 : 1. 


W 
Luke  2:14. 
II.  Cor.  9  :  15. 
Heb.  13:8. 
John  3 :  16. 
Matt.  11 :  28. 
Rev.  22:17. 


(5) 
John  9 :  4. 
John  15 :  14. 
Mark  16 :  15. 
Luke  9 :  62. 
Col.  3 :  23. 
Phil.  4:13. 


(6) 
Gal.  6:  7. 
I.  Cor.  15:33. 
I.  Thes.  5  :  22. 
Eph.  6:11. 
I.  Tim.  1 :  15. 
Rev.  3 :  20. 


PRAYER.    Superintendent. 

SONG.  (Second  on  hymn  board.)  All  star  classes  stand.  (Star  classes  are  those  all  of  whose 
members  are  present  with  their  Bibles.) 

PRIMARY  SCHOLARS  RETIRE.  [Note.  K  the  building  is  entirely  modern  in  its  appointments, 
classes  may  often  be  able  to  participate  in  opening  and  closing  exercises  while  remain- 
ing in  their  classrooms.] 

READING  THE  LESSON. 

SON(i.     (Third  on  hymn  board.)    All  standing. 

SHORT  PRAYER.    Remaining  classes  retire. 

CLASS  WORK. 

OFFERING  taken  and  record  marked  by  class  secretary  previous  to  recitation. 
AVARMNJi  BELL,  five  minutes  before  close  of  recitation. 
INSTRUMENTAL  MUSIC.    Classes  return  to  their  seats. 

CLOSING. 

SO\G.     (Fonrtli  on  hymn  board.)    All  standing. 
ANNOUNCEMENTS.    Reports,  etc. 
REVIEW.    Central  thought  emphasized. 
PRAYER. 

SONG.     (Last  on  hymn  board.)    Rising  at  signal. 
BKNEDICTION. 

RESPONSE.  Psalm  19: 14.  (With  bowed  head  and  closed  eyes.)  Remain  standing  a  moment 
in  silent  prayer;  then  pass  out  quietly 
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THOUTHINKEST,  LORD.OFME. 


E.  D.  MUND 


"  The  Lord  thiiiketh  upon  me."— Ps.  40:  17.  E.  S.  Loeenz. 


1  -^     It 

i  1         U 

1.  A  -  mid  the    tri  -  als  which  I  meet,  A -mid  the  thorns  that  pierce  my  feet, 

2.  The  cares  of  life  come  thronging  fast,  Upon  my  houI  their  shad-ow  cast; 

3.  Let  shadows  come,  let  shadows  go.  Let  life  be  bright    or  dark  with  woe, 


■pt^fE 


:p*=>=^: 


■y — yt- 


^      ^     I 

^ "i) h — 


i 


--^ 


-*u«- 


?t;*i3=s 


■^ 


One  thought  remains  supreme- ly  sweet.  Thou  thinkest,  Lord,  of  me! 
Their  gloom  reminds  my  heart  at  last.  Thou  thinkest,  Lord,  of  me! 
I       am    con-tent,      for     this       I     know,  Thou  thinkest,  Lord,  of     me! 


-^ 


I — 
I — 

.Ugy_ 


Thou  thinkest,  Lord,  of  me,  (of  me,)  Thou  thinkest.  Lord,  of  me,  (of  me,) 

-^     -^     ^     ^     -^     •#. 


1 L . 1 Li^ y 1 h- 


1 ' « « mr*-rM P ' ai- 
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What  need  I     fear     since  thou  art     near.  And  thinkest.    Lord,   of     me. 
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(If  people  "Will  not  read  a  preface,  perhaps  they  will  sing  one.) 

GLORIA  PATRl. 


$ 


--I- 
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-ri ^- 
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W.  J.  BALTZELL. 

4-, 1-^ 


:Si 


tirz±± 


Glo  -   ry      be      to  the     Fa  -  ther,  and     to 

-i« — 1« 1« — *— ^fS I* 


the 


Son,     and 


4-H^^^^^ W W- 


-1©'- 


Solo. 


to    the     Ho  -  Iv 


:it*=^-^= 


3S= 


-»'     -■*" 


r— 1 — r 


?=fe: 


Ghost . 


and     to     the     Ho  -  Iv  Ghost,      As      it 


r-l 


a^zatiri: 


F 


— y — ' ^ 

and  ev  -  er 


shall 


was        in  the     be  -    gin-ning.  is      now, 

^^^9       I     I     I     I        I     i     '     '    -U — I — I — ' — :     III      I  ■■■     ■■''■■ 


Full  Chorus.    Ritard. 
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I       I 
be,  world  with 


:!^: 


-^ — ^■ 
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-tr-r — ?y-E:^: 


I  I  y         / 

out     end,  .    .    world  with-out  end. 


>— h- 


-^— ca= 
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A  -  men. 


GLORIA  PATRI. 

<  CONGREGATION.) 


GEEGORIAN. 


'^^ii^^^^^^^ 


Glory  be  to  the  Father,  and     to     the      Son,       and      to    the    Ho-  ly  Ghost, 
As  it  was  in  the  lieginning, 

is  now,  and  ...      ev  -  er     shall  be,  world  without  end.   A- men. 

g _-g_^_  .^ :^_:^_^_.  <u—^-^a- 
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SPIRIT  AND  LIFE. 

No.  2. 


1. 


SPIRIT  AND  LIFE. 


MCCAULEY 


W.  F.  MCCAULEY. 


zl=zs::: 


-^ — * — -m—i—m ■• — *»■— •— 1-^ — « — g — ^^     — ' 

•  I      -■•-    -g-    ~m-     ^         • 


:*rsr^-a 


1.  The  say-iugs     of    Je  -  sus    are  pur  -  est  gems  That  fall  from  the   lips  of 

2.  In  darkness    of   siu,  when  all  hope  seems  dead, His  voice  brings  the   on  -  ly 

3.  When  stand  we  perplexed  where  the  paths  of   life     In  wan-der-ing  maz- es 


jfTy — A    A   -mr^-^  *  ^       I — ' — H-al 1 •' -N — V — ^ — ■*! — ^ — ^-f — i^ 

ik<\> ^-^-^ — ■h-* — i-^ — *i-*-*-r^ — • — ai H — ^* 1 1 — ^  ^  -- 

i(U  ^       ^  .  ^— ^-P— Hal — I ^-^ — H — ' 1 — S — -••-hi — ^ — • — 9^ ^H — I — 


truth:  They'relights  to  dimming  eyes  of  age,  And  lamps  to  the  feet    of    youth, 
cheer:  Thro'him,the  Way,  the  Truth,  and  Life,  "We're  sav'd  from  our  guilt  and  fear. 
lie,         The  voice  of  Christ  the  Counsel- or    Di-rects  to  thehouse   on    high. 


^^n^fTli 


Oh,  wonderful  words  of  the    Ev  -  er  Wise.  With  nameless  blessingsrife! 


"  The  words  I  have  spoken   to    you,"he  said,'"  Are  spir  -    it 


and    life." 


i/      1/      1/      1/ 

Oopyrigbt,  1895,  by  K.  S.  Lorenz. 


No.  2. 


HEAR  YE  THE  WORD. 


W.   A.   OGUKN. 


—I —I i{ — I i-r-  a|— h* -^ 1 1 — ^-F— I — 

9> *r-T-^— * »i- .■-»!-'-# 91 ml {* ^^ — 

is  a  lamp      to  my  ffeefc,     O     Lord,    A  light 

is  a  spriug     iu      a      des  -  ert     land,   A  uev  - 

is  a    gar  -  deu  of    fair  -  est  flow'rs,  Iu  ev  - 

is  a    for  -  tress  to  which   I       flee,      Au         ar  - 


up 
er 

er  ■ 
raor 


j-i 1- ^ — I 1^ ^-^| 1 1 ^ 


¥---W- 


on       my  way ;  A  guide     to     the  home     iu     the   laud      a   -   bove, 

fail  -  iug   tide.  And  they     who    will  come   to   this   fountain     pure, 

last  -  ing  bloom,  To  cheer  with    its   fra-grauce   and  beau  -  ty      rare, 

strong   and   sure;  And  thev     who  will  trust     in      its   pre-cious   truths, 

I  I      ^    ^  i      >    ^       .^.    .^. 


S--^ 


r- 


-I 


up , ^ 3 


Chorus. 


—I — ^  ^_j_^ — ♦-■f- 
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V — I 1* 


Where  reigneth  ev  -  er  -  last  -  iug  day. 
May  drink  and  ev  -  er-more  a  -  bide. 
The  "  pil  -  grim  as  he  journeys  home. 
Shall       ev  -  er  with  the  Lord  en-dure. 


r- 

Then     hear     ve  the  word     to 


Oh, 


j^2 


V    V    ^ 


-S ^ 


--ff 1..-=— ==^==^-H p ^S-r-a^ ^ -al 1 — — - 

~ — S> •« -at-i-*!— h* * * ■■• — ^T^i- 


day  ! From  its  pre-cepts     nev 

hear  the  word  to-day ! 

-«_  ^ m- — «- 

-I \-i 1 :— 


nev-er  strav, 

I r   r~3 


.-pEiiiie-^ 


-^^- 


y — ^— L| 1 [ 1 — Lc — j^_^__j_| — . — m 


cling    in  youth  to     its  pre-cious  truth.  And  nev-er,  nev-  er  turn  a  -  way. 

111!^^  -•»-*•         *  -^-  -•■    a. 


-t^ )/ (-- 


CopTriKht,  1893,  by  K.  9.  I.orenz. 


3. 


I  SHALL  SEE  HIM  AS  HE  IS. 


CHARLOTTE  G.  HOMER. 


(HAS.  H.  GABRIEL. 


Duet,  Tenor  and  Alto  (or  Sop.  may  sing  small  notes.  > 


1.  O.wondronslove!  O, boundless love.That  I  shall  know  as     I     am  known; 

2.  O.  wondrous  love!  0,boundlesslove,Thathe  shall  wipe  my  tears  a  -  way! 

3.  O,  wondrous  love!  O,  bound  less  love,  That  he  should  take  me  home  at   last, 

^  ^    ^    J  .  ^-J"  J^   J  .     ^    X    ^     ^    "^    I      ■      ' 


3!^ 


■i-t 


A — ',-& — 


-i~ 


m] 


-^-^ 


i^=1=di--^--:i^F=5=^-=^~t=i 


-JN.-J^ 


-^— d 


That   in    his  pres- ence    I  shall  stand,  And  worship  him   a-round  the  throne. 
That    I,  who  grieve  him  o'erand  o'er,Shouldbe  re-  nieralieredin  that   day. 
Where  pain  and  sor  -  row  all  are   o'er.  And  death  fore  v  -  er-more    is    past. 


n-~ 


-1^:, 


-j^-, 


Choris. 

Q    ^                                        1 

1^          i^          IN           ». 

^ 

J           !           '^  ,     ^ 

«.    ■"                         ^  ■ 

J&__Jf J 

— i — 

^ * 2— r  -.^-^- 

— \— »-. s — 

XMA *"" 

«>  • 

_^___ 

-W^-*-  T .* 

ml                         J 

'»        » 

•                                                         / 

For         I 

shall     see     him       as 

he     is                     When 

For        I 

5hall 

see,  shall     see     him       as 

he     is  Wl^en    I     shall 

.«-  •                  -•- 

— ♦ 1 

1 

— »— 

_        «        -1*  • 

•^      5      S      *    - 

— »■ — 

— 1 

•      ^     > J*~ 

— •--— 

_|^ — ^ ^ — i?. — 

— ^ — 

'^— / — 

1*- 

-^ — ^ ?i '^- 

LJ^ 

-5 ^ ^ ^ ?-— :] 

n^= 


I  shall  stand  be-fore    his    face;  And  through  along   e  - 

stand.  shall  stand  be- fore     his  face;  And  through  a  long,  a  long   e  - 

>       >       V 


:i — r- 


M-=fL 


ter 

ter 


ni  -  ty 
ni  -  tv 


L. ^ J ^ -^ ^- 


I'll      sing    the  won- ders  of  his  grace. 

I'll     sing    the      won     -        -       ders  of  his  grace. 

^         ^       ^       \  \ 

_ ^ *-  -  -  -    • 


Copjrigbt,  1895.  by  E.  S.  I.oreor. 
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H.  W.   WHITACRE,  alt 


§irJ: 


THERE'S  A  LIGHT. 


-IV 


•-7—* 1 "•--i-mi^^— -•—;- ^M 1 


W.  F.  MCCAULEY. 


There's   a   light    for  your  path-way, dear  broth 
At  your  feet  there    are  two  path-ways     ]y 


The  bright  lamp  of 

Though  your  sins    be 

Oh,  then    flv      to 

^^ 


er,    God's    lues-  sage  shines 
ing,    But     one      is      so 
his  love  take  with  glad-  ness.    Its      use      he     does 
as  scar  -  let,  he'll  cleanse  them,  And  make  them  yet 
his  arms  now,  dear  broth- er,    He's    come  o'er 


the 


-^- 


out  clear  and  plain,  To 
dark  and    so  drear;    The 
kind-ly     eu-treat;    Re - 
whir-  er  thansnow.    And 
mountains   a -far;      Re    ■ 


-\- 


waru  you     of  sin   and  temp-ta  -tion.  That  from 
oth  -  er      to  glo  -  ry  will  guide  you,  And   no 

ceive  it  with  thankful  de  -  vo-  tion.  And  most 
on  his  right  hand  he'll  enthroneyou.Wherecau 
ject  -  ed,     no   oth  -  er    can  save  vou — Come.just 


g; 


-+3 <— L» 

-A — -»<— |-g 


H9- 


I— r 


— ^ — ^ — I 


e  -  vil    you  may  e'er     re-frain/ 
dan-ger  need  cause  j'ou    to     fear.  )  There's  a  light! 
hum-bly  keep  close    at     his    feet. 


there's   a 


nev  -  er  come  sor  -  row    or     woe 
come,  to    him  now     as    you    are! 


i) 


There's  a  light! 


:!=: 


5=^ 


:=p5==s 


=S 


-^-T-^i^r*: 


V    V 


'/      ^     I         /      ^/ 

light!  There's  a    light     for  your  path-way     to  -  day !       Oh, 

there's    a  light  I 


-^- 
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THERE'S  A  LIGHT.    Concluded. 


-ff — ■1— ^-— ^ —    I      j^ »  ZM_    t 


turu  from  the  darkness  and  sor-row,  And   es-cape  from  your  wilderness  way. 


5. 

ANXIE   D.    BRADLEY. 


DOOR  OF  MERCY. 


J.  H.  ROSECRANS. 


::§[-- 


^srz!t=3;fa=Z5=:^ 


3 


^:£^i 


1.  In    the  morn- iug    Je-suscalls    me.  Ere  my  heart      is  deep    in   sin, 

2.  At    the  noou- tide    Je-snscalls    me. — I  who  would  not  heed  in  youth, — 

3.  In    the   ev  - 'uing  Je-suscalls  me, — Calls  me  e  -    ven  now  to  come! — 


t fi — m-^-m—r-m- — 


•  -T-*-F«|— 5 1 -H^— -— §F— i 1  l\  \^        I V        'N    $f 

^       *H-S-i — ^—M— N — I ^ r^ ^  — :  N-a^  .      N  - 


S— ; 


And     he  whis- pers  "Thro' thisdoorway, Child, wiltthouuoten  -  ter    in?" 

As      hepleads,  "Ohyet  come  to     me,    I'm   the  way,    the  life,  the  truth." 

Hark!  hesighs.  "The  door'sstill  o  -  pen,  Wand'ringchild,comehome.comehome." 


1^^ 


3e=*i^=2 


:i:nz5:zt^rv=»[-fcr:te±^= 


Chorus.     |         ^     k      n     i 


S' 


^  K 

■I 1 — 

1 1— - 

» — ♦_• 

Door    of  mer  -  cy.door     of  mer  -  cy,    Art  thou   o   -  pen  still    to     me '.^ 


\ |J>' 1 ■ — I 1 •i-^ 1 1- ^-^^^ pQ, .— i — -^ — •— C    ^ 1- 

— I—- N' — H- 1 1— i-haf -al ■ai-T-ai-'i — i 1 i-i-^-5^  ^—m- 


^.-^-  ri--r-*l-.^ 


^=i*:-*:i?^ZL^=5: 


55J-U-b — I — — I — Fi ' ' /— F' ' 1 — ^1 — Fh Hh-  -I — Tfe^ — F/5 1 

^f~^~r ^  ' — ' — ^ — ^i — '^ '^^  ' ' — 


,if^= 


^^ 


:^:=^: 


^  \ 


:^: 


-A- 


-^-r-»l+*-T — • — ■m—r*—'    ■- — -J  \ 


I     whospurnedso  ma- uy  mercies, — Je- sus.  now      I     fly       to  thee. 


:=E' 


Copyright.  1895.  by  K.  3.  Loreaj 


-I ^— f-i 


-I y- 


ilil 


6. 


SABBATH  PEACE. 


E.  T>.  M. 


E.  S.  LORENZ. 


1.  0"er   the    tur-moil     of  earth  now     is    riug  -  ing"Peace,peace,peace!" 

2.  We      re  -  joice      in     the  mes  -  sage  so    cheer -ing."  Peace, peace, peace!" 

3.  Let     the  earth  cease   its  weep -ing  and   sigh  -  ing;  Peace, peace, peace! 

4.  Hush  the    voic  -  es      of  hate     and  con-  fu  -  sion! Peace, peace. peace! 


For    the  her  -  aids  good  tid  -  ings    are  bring  -  ing,"  Peace,peace, peace." 
•    For    theheav-  en  -  ly  news  earth    is    hear  -  ing, 'Peace, peace, peace." 
Cease  from  Strug  -  gle    and  strife,  from     its     cry  -  ing.   Peace,  peace,  peace  ! 
Christ  has  come,  conq'ring  dis-  cord,  de  -  lu  -  sion ;  Peace , peace, peace  ! 


♦_i W^ ^ 1 


Peace!  Floats      the     song       so     sweet    o'er    land       and       o'er     .sea; 


M-^^- 
^^__^_- 


-? y- 


M- 


-«— 


r^ 


m 


-^■ 


^ ^: 


-g? — I 


Peace!  Rings      the    prom  -  ise        of       the     joy 


,  -J-r  -J- 


L j ^^ « « « « « 1  g—        *  J— g— 

I'eacel  Let      n^  nsh  -  er      in     the  ereat   Jn  -  hi  -  lee. Peace,  peace, peace. 

^  V >- 1 1.< — — & — 1-1 1 \-a~i- 


:^^=r- 


Copyright,  lt>90,  by  E.  S.  Loreni. 


7. 


HAPPY  ARE  WE. 


I.  BAI.TZELL. 


=15: 


1.  Mer  -  ry     the  liearts  that  have  gath-ered     to  -  day;  Hap- py     are     we, 

2.  Like  the    dear  bird-liugs  that  siug    all    the     day;  Hap- py     are     we, 

3.  O  -  ver     the      riv  -  er  we'll  meet  you      a-  gaiu;Hap-py  well    be, 


Bzir*: 


-r:=:^- 


-(•---r— J * * •-f  — 


'-- K-- 


-|-/ / / 


hap-py  are  we;  Cheer-  i  -  ly  sing  we,  this  beau  -  ti  -  ful  lay; 
hap  -  py  are  we;  Tho' we're  but  youth-fui,  yet  each  heart  cau  say: 
hap-py  we'll    be;      Ev  -  er      with    Je  -  sns      in   heav  -  en      to   reign; 


-^ ^ 


-m- — * 


1/       '/ 


/      1/      / 

Refrain. 


> 


Hap  -  py,      yes,     liap  -   py      are    we.  \ 

Hap  -  py,      yes,     hap  -   py      are    we.  ^       Mer  -  ri  -    ly,  mer  -  ri  -   ly, 


Hap  -  py,      yes,     hap  -   py    we'll  be.  ) 


-/ — / — / — B»- 


vr  r~^~^ — ^ — 


T--f 


V — / 


:gSz=;iz=S=«a^i:: 


gath  -  er      we  here;IIearts  o  -  ver- flow -ing  withpleas-ure    and     cheer; 

\      S       S      I 
, ^ -* • ♦^-,* •.— * » (* •— r^ a ^ •-^— 

-f^ —\¥ — y — '/ — / — V- — t^ — \r — ■  • — r 


:z2: 
-3 ^^ 


Let    us    rejoice  in  the  Saviour  so  dear;Hap-py.  yes.  hap-py  are    we. 


rcrTripht,  imi.  bj  I.  Baltiell. 


St-2 — I ,     — •■ — I* — W- P-l-» 

•^P * — I*  —  I !,- <j h,— hi— 


/        / 


8. 


BE  YE  READY. 


JENNIE  WILSON. 


CHAS.  K.  LANG  LEY. 


* — > — P'-i — I 1 — -^ — ■• 


:i^=; 


r*=i— ^ 


1.  Be 

2.  Be 

3.  Be 

4.  Be 


ye  read 

ye  read 

}'e  read 

ye  read 


y 

7 

y 

y 


to  an  -  swer  the  Mas  -  ter's  call.  In  the 
to  walk  by  the  Sav  -  iour's  side  In  the 
to  tell  of  the  cleans-  ing  pow'r,  Of  di  - 
to      go     when  thy  work      is        o'er,     To    the 

-* ft (« (« «_ 


morn's    ro  -  sy  glow,     or  when  shad  -  ows    fall;      Be     ye  read  -  y     for 

high  -  way   of   life      and  with   liiiu     a    -    bide,     Ev-er  turn- ing    a  • 

vine      care  that  keep  -  eth  thee   safe     each    hour,  Tell    of  vie  -   to  -  ry 

bean   -    ti  •  ful  home     on  the   death-less    shore,  And   be  read  -  y  whea 

— * J^ — ^ *_^ft_^^ — k^ *_    -  -     ■*-■  -^■ 


-9     y: 


'Lr- 


-/_XI 


-ii=z 


:^: 


:ji-qvr=:hiz^=1=q=H 


•:2ziZ~4 


-S-r-^-^ 


Bit. 


•^      -as 


harvest-fields  far   a  -  way,  Or   for    service  near  by,    if      he  bids  thee  stay, 
way  from  the  charms  of  sin.  That  to   fa-  tal  euthrallment  th}'^  soul  would  win. 
won  o  -  ver  doubt  and  fear  And  of  glorious  hopes  which  thy  heart  doth  cheer, 
time  shall  have  ceased  to  be  For  the  won-der- ful  years  of    e  -  ter-  ni  -  ty. 


Refrain,  a  tempo. 


YLJl 1 ••— hal ai — ■• — % — •• — ai— h«-* — i i 2— ■•— l-i — ♦— S— 

« — ^_L« — g — ^ — m. — « — g— L^      -^ — « K — ^_i_g — « — « — 


Oh,     be   read  -  y,   the  Mas-  ter  may   call    to  -  day,    Be   ye  reail-  y,  and 


hr2=:qv:z-.:Nz=i^=:pa|:;i!=J=:z 


:=!:s 


^      / 


:i.-i5=_«=zzi=*EFi=z:z:=?=:5=z:5!:=-J?^3 


glad  -  )y     His     voice  o  -  bey  !     To   the     sweet  rest     a  -  bove,     or     to 


zt— -tir^ 


Copyrighl.  IB'.li,  hy  E.  S.  Lore&i. 
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BE  YE  READY.-Concluded, 


,     r** . .., "^ 


toil      be   -  low,      Be    ye    read-  y     at 

-*-ji — ^        I*  ■      ^ ^- 


Je-  sus'  com-mand  to 


r-r- 


"T 


iJ 


9. 


THE  BURDEN  OF  THE  DAY. 


W.  p.  M. 

Vigorously,     Not  too  fast. 


W.  F.  MCCAULEY. 


a^i 


1 


1.  We  rise  from  rest,  our  toil  pur  -  su-  ing,  While  the  suu  shines  on  our  way; 

2.  The  sun,  tho' fierce,  is   now  de- clin- ing,  Soou  must  fall  a  mild  -  er  ray; 

3.  A  crown   a-waits,there'8  rest  remaining, We  musttoil  while  yet  we  may; 


1^^^^ 


r— r— r- 
I 


q:e=^ 


.^_^_ 


t— I     >--:;gizt^ii:y; 


!•— ^ft. 


E?S= 


r— t- 


=F 


.(2-i- 


i 


«:_i « « 


-g —  • — ^« — ^ — *i — *!—)-«- 


— ' — J  h;j .  1 


We'll  bear   the  heat,  our  du  -  ty     do- ing,  And  the  bur- den  of    the   day. 
At    eve   we'll  sing,'' We've  borne  his  shining,And  the  burdeuof  the  day." 
Oh,   fal  -  ter   not,  there's  grace  sustaining  For  the  bur- den  of    the   day. 


Chorus, 


The  bur-  den  of   the  day!  The  bur-  den  of 


the       day!     We'll 


— 1— — p  ^-  — ^- — i=^— i — — p' i-^_p.^i — I a  ^'  (  ^ — 


ni.  -      - 


bear  the  heat,  our  toil    pur  -  suing,  And  the  bur- deu    of    the  day. 


tzr-t- 


Copyright,  ISM,  by  E.  S.  Loreai. 


y      /      /      1/       1 
It 


THE  SHINING  LIGHT. 


M.  L.  MtPHAIL. 


3^^—-—^ — t ^ ^ 1 ^ 

•    •      -m-       -»-       ■•9-       -9-  m       m       m       m       9 


:qv=qsTrq: 


— 1-^ — 1^- 


1.  On     tbe  Chris-tiau's  path       a         shin-  iug  light  ap-pears.  Grow-iug 

2.  Though  no  eye    hath    seen,      nor      mor- tal    ear  hath  heard,  All  the 

3.  There    is   noth  -  ing      cov   -   ered      but  shall   be  re-vealed  When  the 


m-4 


gig-^-yizzg: 


^:=-*-iL*: 


jz;2. 


i=*F=: 


_ ^ ^_t_ ; _* . •-t^ , 1 *J 

•      •      •      (•  -*-  .^.  ..»-  .^.  _».  •     -».   .^-   .^.    I 

bright  and  brighter      ^vith  the  passing  years,'Tis  the  light  of  wis  -  dom 
grace  and  beau-ty      found  in  God's  pure  Word;  Yet  his    Ho  -  ly  Spir  -  it 
books  are    o  -  pened  and  the  rolls  unsealed;  So  we     fol- low   on     to 


fnirn  the  realms  a-bove.  Ev  -  'ry  day     in-  creas-  ing  like  Gd's  gifts  of  love. 

in  -  to  truth  will  guide  All  tlie  trust- ing  ones  who    in    his  love   a- bide. 

know  as    we  are  known. Toward  the  per-fect  daj'  when  shadows  will  have  flown. 

. ■ -<m-     ^ -•-  -*-   ^    -^- 


CHORrs. 


^  \ 


8=i:*=:5t 


-,% — 


-^ — ♦ — -■•' —  • 


# 


Ts'e   will    fol   -  low      its  lead-  ing.   We   will    fol  -   low     its  leatl-ing, 


:?^t 


I 


i^i^ 


EiiiiS^ 


\    > 


-5___|  j^- H-. St — w. — w 


— « — •— ' 


We  will  fol- low  its  lead-ing  all   the   wav  :  For  that  blessed  shining  light 

-» — •-    -•-  -9-  ^     -m-  -m-  -m-    ^        I 

c;  ^1         I  I  I 1— —  T    '^     •    ~^'~^^T^ !* 1* ^^1 1 


Copyrigbt,  1S94,  bj  M.  L.  McPb&il.     Bj  permiKsioD. 
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-^-^■ 


THE  SHINING  LIGHT.    Concluded. 


Will  shine  more  and  still  more  bright,    E  -  veu    uu  -  to  the  per -feet  day. 


^9-' 


^^W- 


11. 

W.  F.  MCC. 


CHILDREN'S  WELCOME. 


W.  F.  MCCAULEY. 


—ft- — •4-^f -2— • — • .  -^ — I — a— 2 — S — S — • ■• -ha *^  I 


1.  We   wel-come  you  with  sougs    to-day,KiDdfriendsaud  teachers  dear; 
■2.  We    wel-come  you  with  pray'rs  to-day  That  grace  may  guide  you  ou, 
3.  We    wel-come  you  with  love    to-day;  Let  each  the  oth  -  er  greet. 


^                             '-^-    -♦-  I  , — 

Our  voic  -  es  sing     a     haj»  -  py    lay.    Our  hearts  are  full      ot     cheer. 

Still    up-  ward  in       the   per  -  feet  way    The  saints    of  old    have  gone. 

Our   Sav-ior's  grace  and  pow'r  dis-play  While  in      his  name  we    meet. 


'I=l?il 


ChORU: 


I .    I 


We    wel-come  you  I  we    wel- come  you  !  We    wel- come  great  and     small; 


-X-,-J^-J-. 


_■_• — ^ « — i— J — I — I — g — ^ — I — - — - 


Oh,  hap-py.   hap  -  py    chil-dren  we.    His   love     is      o  -  ver      all! 

-^ — li: 


ifczte: 


1-- 


In  the  chorus,  tlie  fii-st  phr.i.*e,  "We  welcome  yon!"  sliouM  he  accomiwiiieil  with  a  se.^rure  of  hoth 
hands,  and  an  appropriate  movement  of  the  body,  toward  the  audience  on  tlie  rijiht:  the  second  phraw 
with  a  similar  prestJire  toward  thi-»se  on  the  left;  the  third  with  one  toward  the  fnnit;  and  at  the  wonia, 
"  His  love  is  over  all.""  there  should  be  a  gestnre  and  glance  upward.  In  each  case,  the  gesture  itself  3hou!<i 
be  made  on  the  last  won!  of  the  phrase,  and  the  time  of  the  notes  preceding  be  occupied  in  prei»aratiou 
for  it. 

Copyright,  1894,  b/  E.  S.  Lorens. 
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12. 


THE  CALL  OF  THE  CROSS. 


WM.  H.  GARDNER. 


•-^^ 


(Male  Quartet.) 
(Melody  in  Second  Tenor.) 

-A, 


E.  S.  LORENZ. 


-^*— « — •• — ■•  —■»■ 


1. 


-h — ^ — \/ — I — 

If    life     is  (Irear-y      and  shadows  creep  iu,     Filliugyourheartwitha 


-I*- 


2.  Heartstbat  are  breaking 'ueathburdeus  of  grief,     Call   «p-ou  Je-sus    and 

3.  Ho,  tongues  that  praise  him  I  ye   sil  -  ver  iu  speechi  Tell  of  his  goodness,  the 


:^: 


4-1 1 — 1^ 


-^s=^-- 


W- 


^ 


4 


-^^S- 


iEIEp^EEa^E^^ 


/          /          '  •               IT          • 

sense     of    its    sin ;  If  on    the    billows     of    doubting  you  toss, 

find  sweet  re  -  lief.  Ho,  heav -y      la  -  deii !  tell  him    of   your  loss, 

way  -  far  -  ers  teach;  Up  and    to  work  I  eartli-ly  pleas-ures  are  dross, 


D..S. — Look     up     to     Je  -  sus,   the     Savior     of    men, 
Fine.  Chorus. 


fes 


W 


Wear- 3' ones,  hear  then  the  call     of  the  cross!     "| 

Com-  fort  is  yours  through  the"call  of  the  cross!"  [  Hear,  O  ye  weary  ones,  the 
Bring  to   the  waiting  "the  call     of  thecros."!''   * 

-J — ^4^-^ 


:^=^: 


I / — / — « LL-i ^ j,_y — ^ — ^ — : — > 


He  will  give  peace  to  your  hearts  once  a  gain. 


D.S. 


m 


» — » — » — ^ 


m^^\ 


ffit- 


call    of  the  cross!     Hear,    O     j'e  dreary  ones,  the    call     of    the  cross. 


— ]- 


Copyright,  18S5,  by  K.  S.  Loieni. 
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-e-T-«-fi- 


:f-i?— y-> 


r 


1 
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13. 


SOWEBODY'S  PRAYING  FOR  ME! 


ELLA  G.  IVES. 


WM.   A.  MAY. 


i^4 


B^S' 


^ 


- 1 — *— 7-a — r 


I-  '^- 


^St=£ 


1.  Deep  -  eti   life's  shad-ows,     the   day-li<;ht  is     lad   -  inj^  1  Darkiuss  is 

2.  Heav  -  y    life's  tri  -  als  !    o'er-horne  bv  their  pres -sure.  Faiiit-ing and 

3.  Fier  -    v     the  darts  are  whicli  Sa  -  tau  casts  at        me!  A 1- most  I'm 


brood -iiii!;     o'er  land    aud     o'er  sea 
fall  -  iug.     my  eyes  turn 
vanquished,  when,  hend-ing 


to    thee, 
he  'iiee, 


5' 


Star  -  like,  a    proni-isc  gleams 
Je  -   sns  my  help  -  er  !       the 

Lo  !       I     am  strong  in  God's 

iS* •■ — • — r  • ^ 


m 


^^H* . — «_.L^ ^ !_^ m ^_L^_-^ 5_-L  « — ^ I.  _^ — J 


out  in  the  midnight  !Some-ljod-y"s  praying,  yes,  praying  for  me! 
bur  -  den  is  lift-ed, —  Some-bod-y's  praying,  yes,  praying  for  me! 
pan  -  o  -  ply  arm-ed —    Some-bod-y's  praying,  yes,  praying  for  me! 


^^^ 


Kefkaix. 


^ •■ — »^—rm-—^ ♦— r^ 


I  I  I  i 


Pray 
— ^- 


ing      for 


me, 

I 

-'5'— 


yes, 

I 

—6>— 


pray 


±^. 


for 


1^=^"= 


il 


me,  for    me,    is 


izziz^ 


:g=rj ^^_L  I        1 


Pia 


Yes,       some-bod-y's  pray  -  ing.     is     pray  -    ing, 


for 


me ! 


-^E3. 


--r 


:* jzzis:— 


Copyright,  1895,  bj  K.  S.  Loreuz. 
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14. 


THE  BEST  FRIEND  IS  JESUS. 


p.  r.  B 


p.   p.  BILHOEN. 


„  Duet.  Sop.  (or  Ten.)  aud  Alto.    , 


=^N- 


35^ 


1.  Oh,  the  best  tVieud  to  have     is  Je 

2.  What  a  frieud    I    have  fouud  iu  Je 

3.  Tho'    I    i)as.s  thro'  the  uight  of  sor 

4.  Wheu  at  hi.st      to     our  home  we  gath 


tM^ 


^^f^qs 


:atr^ 


sus.Wheu  the  cares  of  life   up  • 
sus!  Peace  and  comfort  to    my 
row,  Aud  the  chill-  y  waves  of 
er,  With  the  lov"doneswhobe- 


-r ^— f— J^H ^^^^^^1 


on        you  roll: 

soul        he  brinjis; 

Jor  -  dan  roll, 

fore    have  sione. 


He  will  heal  the  wouud-ed  heart.    He     will 

Leaning  on  his  might  -  y    arm,      I       will 

Nev  -er  need  I  .shrink   or   fear,  For      my 

We  will  sing  up- on       the  shore,  Prais  -  ing 


— 1^ — — i-F? — I — i — L  J — H-J i f  S- 


=F^2=^ 


-s- 


^^- 


tt-. 


:i:g:iz-Ji::ii).TZ-W=3 >U-J_Lj___JzzL-;g=:g=iz:gidig= 

.strength  and  grace  impart;  Oh,  the  best  friend  to  have  is  Je 

fear    uo  ill     orliarm;  Oh, the  be.st  friend  tohave  is  Je      ■ 

Sav-ior    is      so  near;  Oh, the  best  friend  tohave  is  Je 

him  for-  ev  -  er-more;  Oh, the  best  frieud  tohave  is  Je     • 


Chorus.  Spiriie(l\ 

— « — •-!-♦ ' — -^^-^ «- 

y ♦-4-« — •■--•• — « — «.- 


-^ 


i:^: 


I        /    '^    / 

The  best  friend  to  have     is     Je     - 


1 ^  J ^ S_-J 


§us,   The  best  friend  tohave    is 
Je-sus  ev-'ry  day, 


Copyrlshi,  l«!il,  by  P.  P.  Billioni.    Used  by  per 


-/-    t-- 


16 


THE  BEST  FRIEND  IS  JESUS.    Concluded. 


s 


» 1 1> — 


-f—M ^- 


Je       -        -        .      BUS :    He   will    help  you  wheu  you   fall,     He    will 
Je  -  sus    all     the    way: 

^'  ^        •       -        *_^^      .       *      ^       -       - 

-f— » ^ ; y- 15 +-15 ^1 hj- It 1 


Ie^ 


3 — — 1 '       ^     '  .     J  1      l==!=^1 
_, ♦__ — \-»-I — g — ^ 1 — J  J 


bear  you  when  you  call;     Oh,  the  best  friend    to  have       is       Je 


-^-I-^-^: 


■^      -rS"- 


zcip=n=:p=:;zz= 


sus. 


i^zij; 


15. 


HURSLEY.    L.  M. 


J.  KEBLE. 


PETEK  EITTEE. 


-I^J- 


ifci^^at 


±^z5iz^±:fzii:5zc^:zizaizj?zrw±arSia±*iii«ifil 


1.  Sun  of   my  soul. thou  Sav-ior    dear,    It     is  not  night   if    thou  be  near; 

2.  When  the  soft  dews  of    kind- ly  sleep  My  wea-ry    eye- lids   gen- tly  steep, 

3.  A-bidewith  me  from  morn  till  eve,   For  without  thee     I      can-  not  live; 

4.  If  .some  poor  wandering  child  of  thine,  Have  spurned  to-day  the  voice  di-vine, 


Pf^gEggjgglg 


._j-,.._l-, 


!      I 


Oh, may  no  earth-born  cloud  a-  rise     To  hide  thee  from  thy  servant's  eyes. 
By  my  last  tho't  how  sweet  to  rest  For  •  ev- er    on      my     Savior's  breast. 
A- bide  with  me  when  night  is  nigh,  For  without  thee     I     dare  not   die. 
Now,  Lord,  the  gracious  work  be-gin;  Let  him  no  more    lie    down  in    sin. 


^-^ 


It: 


l^l£|li=i= 
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I     I     I 

S.&L.  N0.2.  Round- 


16.  ANSWER  YES,  TO  THE  SPIRIT. 

JENNIK  WrLSON.  E.  a  LORENZ. 


^^1  ^ •-f— •t-- 


1.  Heark-eu  now     to  the   voice  of  the  Spir  -    it.   That   is    call  -  iug    to 

2.  He      is   striv-  iug  to    lead  you  to     Jf  -    sus,     Do    not  long  -  er    his 

3.  He    will  give  you  a    ])ea<'e  passing  knowledge,  And    a    glad- ness  nn- 

4.  Yield,  oh.  yield  to  the  Spir -it's  en-  treat-  y     And  no  long -er  God's 


-_z:=rrt- 


d:i=:fciiiB- 


:ijt— J — ^-F-H ^s— ^p=i=-N— ^-^g'^=^h^ — -'4   ir-^q 

life     aiid  litiht.   You  have  oft    answered, no,     to     his  plead  -  ing:  Oh,  iny 


plea  re  -  sist,  But  to-night  while  to  you  be  is  speak  -  ing  In  the 
told  be-  stow.  ^Vheu  so  sweet  are  the  joys  that  be  of  -  fers.  Can  you 
mer  -  cy  slight;   As     he   a.sks  you     to   turn    to     the  Sav  -  iour,^Yon  tyou 

i!« 1 1 tl — 1 -— j 1 i 1 V ) 1 U2 |B ie-?._l»  — 

■^-?T— 1» — b— |-t- h: — -*H:t-7 — !t — j? — i 1 ^»'-l-^ 1 ^ — **— 


^F- 


-^^ — ?^ 


Chorus.      ,  t 


--=ti 


broth-  er,  say, yes,     to-night.    . 

eerv  -  ice  of  Christ  en  -  list.        . 

,1,     4.  1,-        11  or  An-swer.ves,ves,  ves, 

still     to  his  call    say,    no.'    j  .      'J     ?  .      ' 

free  -  Iv  sav,  ves,   to-niglit. 


to    the  Spir  -  it; 


-I tj 4-4-  i9- 


i^~-:S- 


i— A-ae 


An-swer,ye^.  yes.   yes,     to    the  Spir  -  it 


-w _-  — _- , — i — «. ^ «- •-_ ^ p  1 1 1 


to-night.  Do  not  irrievehim  a  - 


f= 


^ 


-I ^— — ^- 

•I ¥ ¥ 


-swer,y€ 


way  and  lose  heav-eu   for   aye;  An-swer,yes,    to     the  Spir- it    to-night. 


-|g-:L_g— |g- 


1^=^ 


^^ 
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17. 

Words  selected. 


THE  SUN  DECLINES. 


GEO.  MARKS  EVAN'S. 


^^SE 


:^^=\: 


^ 


1.  The    sun       de-clines,  o'er  land  and  sea   Creeps     on    the     nightj 

2.  For- give      the  wrong  this  day  we've  done,  Or     thought, or    said; 

3.  And  when  with  morn-ing    light  we    rise,  Kept      by    thy      care; 


p-»  -  I  r; — - — a* — *- — ■rf^—'—t^-K 

* — •• — •—- •— hh^ 1 — r-^ — F»~-^-*^ 

r=:^;=t=E£EEgXJF^F^ 


The  twink-  ling  stars  come  one  by  one  To 
Each  mo  -  meut  with  its  good  or  ill,  To 
We'll  lift       to  thee,   with   grateful  hearts.  Our 


-«-  -^- 


1— ^ — p^ — ^g 


shed  their  light; 
thee  has     fled; 
morning      prayer; 


-v-t— 


^^ 


g^iii 


=:izz:rM: 


^4- 


-^- -m »    I  *-~     *     I 


r 

With  thee   there  is        no  darkness,Lord;With      us      a  -    bide, 

Oh,     Fa-therliTi       thy  mer- cy  great  Will       we  con  -fide; 

Be    thou,  thro' life,  our  stren^^th  and  stay,  Lead- er  and     guide; 

^              -  -       -     ^   .     J-N   \             |\  .      ^ 


— ^ — «— L, ^ -^-35 — [:r ^^^— ^=Lg:        *  S .  *. 


'^r 


And  'neath  thy  wings  we   rest 
Thv  ben  -  e  -  die  -  tion    how 


se-cure.  This  e  -  veu  -  tide. 

l>e-stow,  This  e  -  ven  -  tide. 

To  that  dear  Home  where  there  will  be,     Xo  e  -  A'en  -  tide. 

I         ^                                      I  »^. 
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18. 


GOD'S  PROMISE. 


ANOX. 


1 —  \     S' 


CHAS.  H.  GABRIEL. 


1.  God  hassaid  "For-ev  -  er  bless- edThosewhoseek  me   in    theiryouth; 

2.  Be    ourstrength,tbr  we  are  weakness.  Be  our  wis- dom  and  our  guide; 

3.  Thus,wheuev'ningshades  shall  gather,  We  may  turn  our  tear  -  less    eye 


f: 


F— hi ; 1 1 K 


?3^ 


-^^- 


:gu?a_q — ._s_ 


♦-! « « g « •'—I « -1 • « 9 «-J ^-JlJ 


They  shall  find  the  path    of    wis- dom  And  the  nar  -  row  way     of  truth.'* 

May    we  walk  in   love  and  meeknes.s, Near- er      to    our     Savior's  side. 

To     the  dwelling     of   our    Fa- t  her.     To  our  home  be- vond  the    skv. 


.^-j# — «_JL_« — m — • — « — *. 


•_A_« — fi — t 


« ■- Li 1 K -. ^»-i— • 0 0- 

'. / /< — L. 1 / — J — "-I ^ 1 1 — 


IxH! 


Chortts. 


Guide  us,  Sav-ior.  Guide  us.Sav  -  ior,  In    the  nar  -  row 

Guldens. Savior,  Guide us.Savior,  In  the 


truth 


Guide  us.Sav-  ior 


Guide  us, 


narrow  way,  the  narrow  way  of  truth. 

/     /     •     / 


Guide  us.Savior, 

\    \    \    ^ 


i^      "^     /     L<      ' 

Sav-ior  In     the    nar-rowway       of    truth.the way  oftruth. 

Guide  us.Savior,  In  the  narrow  way. the  narrow  way  oftruth. 


i«_«_^_ 


^^-»- 


-a-<# 1 ' 1 1 1 « — -^ — r-^— '-^— ^— ^-p= — af-  !—--,• — s~ii 
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19. 

Adapted. 


PRAISE  THE  LORD. 


I.  BAI>TZELL. 


31 — ^ — i^tz; — I — , — ^ — ^- 


-4S 15, -4-. 


— « 1-  , l-n— i -al 1 i 1" P 


^    f     O     be   joy  -  ful      iu  God 

■  \    O     ex  -  ult        in      his  pres 

tj    f  Let  us    praise  him,  for  he 

~'  \  And  his   peo  -  pie    we  are, 


I 

all       ye      peo  -  pie  of  earth,    Ev  -  er 

euce  with    mu  -  sic  and  mirth,  And  with 

is       Je  -  ho  -  vah  a  -  lone,  The    Cre  - 

and    his     seep  -  ter  we   own;   As     His 


Chorus. 


-ff 1 l-al 1 -H ^ -— i^^ 1 -fl-^-i— •- 


--1^-^^- 
-♦t-*-- 


serve  him  with  glad  -  ness  and  fear.  | 
love  and  de  -  vo  -  tion  draw  near.  ) 
a  -  tor  and  Rul  -  er  of  all.  \^ 
sheep  we   will     fol  -    low     liis  call,  j 


-ft^-m- 


-r-^~- 


Praise  the  Lord,  Praise  the 

O  praise  the  Lord, 


>-^_^ 


— h 1 ^ — I ^ 


1 


-ir-=^^^-^: 


-i HN— j^r^ i 1 — a-^-r-^. 1- — ^-T 

.—I— 1— \-\ 1 1 1 J*^ (©-i O-T— J^ 


/ 

Lord, 


O  praise  the  Lord, 


.J-J/- 


Praise  the  Lord    with  heart 


and  voice,     O 

I  .    -ft- 


be 


- — ^ — r'm 0 ^ ^ — re^^—  =  — 1 


-^— -| 


— ••— ^— •— ^ — 1 — I— ^ — ■• 1 — I .  ^-^-pigj— ^— 


SSI 


1/  /      /  I  1/       > 

joy-ful  in  the  Lord, all  ye     peo  -  ple;Praisethe  Lord, 


Praise  the  Lord . 


F — 1^ 


*.      ^J- 


O  praise  the  Lord, 

_L_i 1 ^ 1 1 y_L| 1 


-/— y- 


3  We  will  enter  his  gates  with  thanksgiving  and  song, 

In  his  temple  our  vows  we'll  proclaim; 
There  his  praise  in  melodious  accordance  prolong, 
While  we  bless  his  adorable  name. 

4  Bless  the  Lord  all  ye  saints,  for  he  surely  is  good, 

And  we  are  all  the  work  of  his  hand; 
His  great  mercy  and  truth  from  eternity  stood, 
And  shall  to  all  eternity  stand. 
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20. 


ALL  ALONG  THE  WAY. 


JENNIE  WILSON. 


E.  S.  LOEENZ. 


1.  All  a-  long  the  way       to      hap  -  py  lauds   a  -  bove,  We  may 

2.  All  a -long  the  way      we      jour- ney  here     he  -  low,  We  may 

3.  All  a  -  long  the  way    with      Je  -  sus  for     our  guide  "We  may 

4.  All  a -long  the  way    where  Christ  our  foot- steps  leads  We  may 


Uzi^^^irz^ 


5?SEEi3 


1?=^: 


-4=^: 


m 


P-_L>       ^    y. 


:S^I^: 


;<— -1 


-M^ 


:=^ 


R- .  -»l^= , ICH — I ! 1 


^=S=K:=S 


IV 


speak  for       Je  -  sus  words  of    faith  and  love,     Tell-ing  of    his  kindness 
for      the     Mas -ter  seed     e  -  ter  -  nal    sow;  When  the  an- gels  gath-er 
go       re  -  joic-  ing,  keep-iug  near    his    side,    Knowing  we  niaj'  ev  -  er 

mark  our    path  with  lov- ing.  help-  ful  deeds,  Cheer-ingoth-er  hearts  while 

(« — m — m~^-(^ — 1^  •  ^— r<fe — ^t="— 1=" — ^-i-,«_^_!._^_,e — ^_ 


r- 


-52==f~ 


:d2 


^■5 1 '- iV 


and  his  ten- der  care,  Of  tlie  price-less  blessings  ev  -'ry  soul  may  share, 
in  the  gol-den  grain  We  shall  see  our  la- bor  was  not  spent  in  vain, 
his  pro-tection  claim.  And  that  we  shall  triumph  thro' his  ho  -  ly  name, 
bus  -  y  days  go   by,    Aid-iug  oth  -  ers     ou-ward  to    the  home   on     high. 


m 


-^_« 


%±w-W::r^^^=:^^r:^ 


3=5==^ 


?- 


ir ^- "h^— H*"    l^'vb*- ri^ ^» 1 

■I—- — I <»-^~^—m--'°» — -I— — <?!• 1 


— ^— ^-/ 


Choki 


— <        I    ^ — ^-1 — pi — g) — I—   — s~7^ r~i^i 


-hS— — 
All      a  -  long  the  way,  Sav-ior,     lead     us     still !   All      a-long   the  way, 


ill !      All       a  -  long     the   way.     With  thy 


-9-  ' 
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ALL  ALONG  THE  WAY.    Concluded. 


Spir  -  it       fill  I     Sav-ior,       go    with  us       all      a  •  long  the    way. 


1  '/       /        ^       ^     ^  ^       ^     ^      ^ 


21.  OYER  THE  RIVER. 

LAVINIA  K  BEAUFF. 


H.  P.  toANKS. 


A-^ 


-R-— ^  — — 1^ 1 s i h- 


4^=- 


:*=i=at 


4K-n 


1.  O-ver  theriv-er    of     death,  There   is        a     land    of       rest, 

2.  An-gel-ic  voi-ces  pro-  claim     The     Sav-ior's   wondrous    love, 

3.  O-ver  theriv-er    of      death.   There    is        a     laud    of      peace; 


_« ^ «- 


: __u, -; i ^*- 

^         •  |-^-T-^ ^ [-1 

/    /    /    /    /   7    r^^T    y 


:^: 


15?= 


^-^-^ 


t^^ 


-AH? ^--^^ r f^ 

r-i ^ p* — V- 

■■ 

JL^      -> N ^ K-^ — L^S  -^      -A    « 

*i           *i     L,*  ^    • 

"3^=1 

^.S  •  ^  .  1 

Free  from  temp-ta  -  tion    aud      siu.     Where  wea-  ry  souls  are     blest. 

Mer  -  cy     and  bless-ings    are      free,        De-  scend-  lug  from  a   -    bove. 

Wherelife'sbriefpil- grim- age     ends.     We'll  find     a    sweet  re  -  lease. 

^^^^^^_                       r^i--r. 
ay:,, -J    .« — J     i — S— s   r*"^i— ^— Ti — ^i — *  *  ^    r^-^r^i 

\^J-^ 1 1 1 1 1 1 H           .            — " 

>,_.   ,>.        »     .    '0 

=^=1 

i     ■       -1           i/ 

7       1          / 

Refbaix. 


:S=i1^ 


■4V-> 


-I  ~s~ 


^J PV-n 


— 1 1 1 -^ ^ 


•-TT^— • 5-» h 


Je-sus  says,  "Come  unto     Me,  .    .    .    Thy    sins     I    will  for-  give .... 

"Comeun-to  Me,  I  will  forgive, — 


&JEE£EE^:^£ 


-«-«^«8_^ 


— "— -y- 


^  y  *  i« 


:d2: 


i-N     S 


"^?^=Sc: 


^a^^-=^i^ 


s 


:if=5^ 


^Sl=3^ 


--m—^—th 


-^ 


"»— ^ 


:i::* 


:^ 


^ 


I      am    the  way  and  the  life,    the  life ;  Be-lieve  and  thou  shalt  live." 
the  way  and  the  life, 


-?- 


■^— «- 


^-J-^ 


iz 


^ 
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22. 

WM.  A.  MAY,  alt. 


LET  DOWN  THE  NET. 


W.-\r.  A.  MAY. 

N    IS 


V— — j-W^— --- -^-'-^ ^  —  ^   ai^ — ■•-^ 1    .     »    .—a 1 r-h-*^— ^^-j 


1.  We  are  but  fish- ers     of  men   in  life's  o  -  ceau,  Toiling  all  night  till 

2.  Words  of  the  Mas-  ter    are  heard  o'er  the  wa-ters,    As  he  doth  walk  be- 

3.  Let  down  the  net,  the  great  net   of  sal-  \a  ♦  tion,  Let   it  down  on  the 


-f^'—m — ^—m-tm — ^ 


4R-J.H*— y      f> 


— 11 "     / / — ^ — H ( / / ^ / — L| 1 1 1 1 ^L I 1 


:^=T=.-pr 


^5^ 


r" 


-4 


^      1/ 

ear  -  ly  morn;  Painful-  ly  toil  -  ing,  with  pa-tient  de  -  vo  -  tion, 
side  the  sea:  "Let  down  the  net,  O  my  sons  and  my  daughters, 
oth  -  er    side  ;  Gath-er  the    sin  -  ners    of     ev  -  er  -  y      na  -  tion, 


-J^ 


-^      m--. 


:=l?_i;r-l:t=:: 


1^^:;^ 


1?!=^^^-^ 


Chorus. 


^^    >    JN    J  ^  .^^  L:HORUa^ 

1 1 — ^-\-m-^-\ 1 ^ — I 1 — U — i — —I— I \ «l-k«-v -t-;- 

T    /  ^   /   >   r^T     /   > 


Scau-ti  -  ly  gath'ring, though  weary  and  worn. 
Draw  in  the  souls  of  poor  sin- ners  for    me." 
Draw  them  up  safe  where  no  ill  can   be-  tide. 


___* *_^_^_^_^^B_ 


Let  down  the  net,    the 


1 T — m- — * — •-|-i— ^i=pt V- 

1 ^ 1 • 1 Li , L. 


iE=^=^zEf; 


:^: 


1/1/1/ 


7=1: 


i-to  the! 


netof  Christ's  weaving,  lu-to  the  haunts  of     sin-ful   men;      Drawinits 


±Z.3t 


1/   1/   / 


J_   '         >^,NH_J_^^_^A^' 


iX^zr^i 


-r — i 

full-ness;    on  him  be-liev-  ing,  Cast  it    ar  gain,  and  cast  it    a  -  gain. 

y    y    y 
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23. 


PRAYING  ALL  THE  WAY. 


E.   U.  MUND. 


K.  S.  LOBEXZ. 


-*-  •  -<m-     -m- 


1.     All 


a  -  long    life's  jour-  uey,     we  shall  kuow     no     fear,  We'll  go 

2.  Wheu  the  night      of      sor  -  row    all    our  sky     o'erspreads,  We'll  go 

3.  Sin    may    oft       al   -  lure    us,     but    we  con    -  quer    all,    We'll  go 

4.  All     our    pil  -  grim    jour-ney,    be      it   dark 

-.^T-z7^--*---*---rg: I I L— -rbir^^zicgi 


or     light,  We'll  go 


f--=f=F 


1^ 


pray-iug,  pray-ing  all  the  way;    For    the  cloud  and   pil  -  lar  shall  our 

pray-iug,  pray-ing  all  the  way;    We  shall  find      a      sol-  ace    for    our 

pray-ing,  pray-ing  all  the  way;  With  our  God      to    sue-  cor,  we  shall 

pray-ing,  pray-ing  all  the  way;    But  when  God  shall  call   us    to    his 

N --►-:>   ^   ^   ^  ^^  ^  ^ 

—»■ — »■-'—»■ — ^~»- — •- — rg^_ .  :zj£iiL-j^— pj^zntunnlii 


fe|^5 


i 


-»-H- 


tz=t: 


\        1/     V 


^W^ 


{"^-^ 


,H_IZ ^ ^ ^ -m -^—\ — I -^f --J -H 1 — ~ 


i^in 


spir    -  its    cheer.  We'll  go  pray  -  ing,     pray-ing    all  the  way. 

griefs    and  dreads.  We'll  go  pray  -  ing,     praying     all  the  way. 

nev  -     er      fall,    We'll  go  pray  -  ing,     pray-ing    all  the  way. 

man  -  sions  bright.  We   will  praise  him,  praise  him  then  for    aye. 


Chobus. 

^U^ ^ — .(*— F at— Ml     ^     S  -/si        ■* — m *l      -I 1 h 1 1 1 — 


Praying,  (praying,)  praying  all  the  way,  Praying,(praying,)  praying  all  thedav:Ev'ry 

^  ^  ^  ^-.- "  ^  ^ 


^t 


■»~ • — »— •—i^ 


y— V— y— y- 


-m^^rn- 


t=X 


S 


■I/— y— /- 


S 


:^_-^:^— J=.^: 


-i5»-' 


foe  de  -  fy-ing,On  our  God  re-  ly-  ing.  We'll  go  praying,  praying  all  the  way. 

I    I    h  ^  ^  > 


^ — ^ — ^ — ^- — p^      '    — ♦~— ^  ~^  "Ti»-'|—^?-  "'"n 
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24. 


JESUS  IS  MY  FRIEND. 


E.  E.  HEWITT. 


CHAS.  H.  GABRIEL. 


1.  Though  of     siu-ners  I'm  the  chief,  Je- sus  is 

2.  Hap-  py  sougs  are  mine  to    siug,  Je-  sus  is 

3.  Let     his  praise  my  lips  sup-  ply,  Je-  sus  is 

4.  Thoiigli  I'm  tempted  oft    to  stray,  Je-  sus  is 

s:#  A  y — «:=X-« — * — n — Si:__3E ,* ..  _»_ct:: 


my  Sav-iour;  At    his 

my  Sav-iour;  All  my, 

ray  Sav-iour;  For  his 

my  Sav-iour ;  Trusting 


-4-^ 


fe 


=P — ft. 


1^ 


Chort's. 


s      s    I  -* — ^ 


-5-  -*- 

feet    I  found  re  -  lief  ;    Je- sus    is     my  friend!^ 

cares  to   him     I  bring,  Je- sus    is     mv  friend!     t  •  r-     j       j 

*'    T  ■  ^  e  ■     A\  ^  Je- sus    is    my  friend  and 

serv-ice      is     my  joy,     Je-sus    is     my  friend!  •' 

him,I'm  sav'd  to- dav.     Je-sus    is     my  friend!'^ 

;i  ^  -f^-  -*- f^  >  ^  ^  ^  ^ 

— )• — * — « — «^ — «s — r1»  f' ^ — I^— f-^<« — 5eri« — W- — I* — «_ 

I    L— ^— ^--! — >  >-rr=i:g:--r-i^> — 1^-)-^?=^^=;?=^= 


-^ 


-^-  \   vn\ 


_i 1 1 — ^_IZ^ 1 1 i — H?^-     I     — 13 — IX ^ , 

J — m—m — * — -m — ■■• — 4» g — m — ^-^ ^• 


nt 


3^ 


Saviour!  Sing,oh,sing,his  lov-ing    fa  -  vor!  He    will  keep  me     to    the  end, 


ifcZM—^IZK 


:^^=v- 


-tr — •• v-\ — I 


>    '/    ^ 

-^ l-^T — r< H H— ^ at 3 d V 


i=a|: 


Je  -  sns      is      my   friend!   Un  -  der-neath  his  wing   a  -  bid- iug.   In    his 

^-4* — * 1_ — r-i 1 1 ^- 

il-C  —  » ^ — L-i— 1 1 W— 


M /- 


H T 13 ■> bj 


"^=^^=7- 


1t=V 


.4S_^_^N_^_|V- 


\   K   ^   s 


g£ 


safe  pa- vil- ion  hiding.  Prom  the  storms  he  will  de-fend,  Je-sus   is    my  friend. 


3E^:*— •-•: 


1^"     /  1/  1/  ly  1^  /  -^ 
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H--'- :|^ ^— •-• 

lend. 

ill 


HOPE  IN  GOD. 


JV^^-c 


»It — i^ <»-T •-r/5— i 


E.  S.  LORENZ. 


—I ^- 


—1 1 H 


25. 

PlilSClLLA  J.  OWENS. 
QUAKTLT. 

1.  My    soul, hope  always  in  thy  God,  Lift     up  thypray'rto 

2.  My    soul,  wait   ou- ly  on  thy  God,  Tho' deep  should  call  to 

3.  My    soul, live     always  close  to  God,  Take  cour-age     and  good 
My    soul,              hope.    .    .      always  in  thy  God,  Lift  up  thy 


t= ZEr-Ty-^-v-,*— gzi-_^_i_— 

J  \j  '/      II     I 


bode. 


him ;  His    pres  -  euce       is     thy    safe     a 

deep;  Fear   not,     his      guid-ing  steps  have  trod 

cheer,  For   when    his     lightnings  speed  a  -  broad, 

pray'r  to  him;  His    pres    -         -     ence is  thy  safe    a- bode, 


??^i§^ 


-|_. 


:=^ 
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SCHOOL.  , 


-•^^-^ 


^ — ^j — i--al — 

^ — « — ■« 1 , — 


The'   sun   and  stars  grow  dim.  1 

O'er  wave  and  mountain  steep,  f  Hope  always  in  thy  God, my  soul,  my  soul, 
His    rain  -  bow  shall  ap-pear.  j 


-^m — « — ^- 


-h- ' 


« U-i- .  ,-«     ^_^ 


^-•-•^ 


The'  tempests  rise  and  sur-  ges    roll ;  For  thou  hast  an  anchor  sure, 

sur-  ges  roll; 


-« — «- — »■ — ^ — I 1 — 


-/ — y — \/ — /- 


:t=t: 


::it==t: 


^— ^-ri 


:^=^=:^=Nr; 


-• ^ — !• 1^ y^ tr hr- 


^ 


SPX^ •! ^-\—^ a) -al al •• •■ \-^ — ■* — m — ^ — -al — — ' \\ 

:1] 


In    the  Lord  thou  art    se-  cure  ;    Hope  ev  -  er    in  the  Lord,  mv    soul. 

^       ^       ^       ^  -•-     '       ,rj    . 
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f-^ 


Z.O. 


ON  THAT  FARAWAY  SHORE. 


E.   K.  LATTA 


E.  S.  LORENZ. 
A. 1- 


1.  We     are     pil-grims,homeward  bound.  To     that      far  -  a-  ^-ay   shore! 

2.  We've   an     Ad  -  vo-  cate  with  God.     Ou     that      far  -  a  -  way    shore  ! 

3.  We   shall  uev  -  er    shed      a    tear,    Un     that      far  -  a  -  way   shore ! 


— I *- * * » m- — T-* — 


fc5:p^4= — tut-*- 


^ 


m 


We  shall    quit  this  earth-  ly  giouiid.For   that      far  -  a  -  way  shore. 

We     are        tit  -  ted.    by     his    blood. For    that      far  -  a  -  way  .shore. 

We   shall     uev  -  er  kuow     a       fear,  On     that      far  -  a  -  way  shore. 

• — T-^ — =• * a- — m- s m — T-* • * 


m 


C'H  OKI'S. 


:i2-5- 


:^:: 


s 


— « — ^— L- « — ^ — « — «» — ^a^- 


On    that    far  -  a-  way  shore,  we    shall  hun  -  ger     no  more;  All    our 

N    N    I      I      ^    ^ 


,^'-p=^ 


E:2==z: 


:jcz: 


► ^- 


-y- 


ifc: 


N      >      S 


.jm:!:__n_^_^>^_^ 
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troublesshall  be  o'er  On  that  far-  a-wav  shore  ;Bv  his  side  we  shall  rest,  who  our 


^.2:5=iz: 


1.2:7 


^     *    IP       ^»     -y — y'ry" 


.coulshas  oft  blest,  And  well  journey  nev-er  more  from  that  far  -  a-  wayshore. 
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27. 


ANGEL  HOSTS, 


WILLIAM  H.  GAEDNKR. 


J.  H.  TENNEY. 


1.  There  are     au  -  gel  hosts    a-round    u,s,Guaid-ing   us      by  night  and  day; 

2.  Wlien    E  -    li-sha's  ser- vaut  fal  -  tered,  As     tlie   eu  -    e  -  my  drew  near, 

3.  When  dread  foes   rise     up       a-gainst   us,  Do     notwav-er      iu      the  fight, 

4.  When  the  weak  are  tram-pled   o  -   ver    By     the  god  -  less    ty-raut'sheel, 


^^^3^1 


^znm 


-r^ ^ 


¥-!-♦ m- m '<» 


SkzJ 


-J-.-I— J- 


-fc  — ^ — -f^-p— I ^^ — -^ — a-f-s' ■• ^\ — -'S 


TIio'  un- seen    by  foes    that  press     us. They  are  there    in  bright  ar  -  ray. 

Then  hisdoubt-ing  eyes  were    op  -  eued.  And  he    saw    he  need  not  fear. 

For    the  might- y  hosts      of  heav  -  eu,   Will  a- venge  the  cau.se    of  right. 

Then  the    just  and  right-eous   Fa  -  ther  Doth  his    Au  -  gel  Hosts  re  -  veal. 

-—  ■    -»-    -^-'   -«     -*-     -•-       —        ^       -^-'  -^-     -»-'    -m-    -m- ^_        . 


Chorcs. 


An  -  gel      hosts are     ev  -   er    near,  Wait-  ing 

An  -  gel  hosts  are   ev  -  er  near. 


-^— 


-f?— ^^- 


:::i^-^-g=F 


-f 


—I — iS 1-3 ^-  - 

•  — m -S— i — « 


-^- 


ISZ? 


the      Fa- ther'scall,  They  your 

wait-  ing       for  the     Fa  -  ther's  call, 


2 ^A ^ ^ — I «_l_^_i_^ 1 S ^  - 


>     ^ 


— ;S- 


If  I  / 

cry  ....     of  help  will  hear.  And    no    e  -  vil  can     be-fall. 

Thev  vour  cry  of  help  will  hear 

I 


I*    s       ^--i    ia-    I  i ; — * — I 
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SCATTERING  PRECIOUS  SEED. 


W.  A.  OGDEN. 


-^- — ♦ — ■• — • S-!    m 1 ^   .    ^ 


P^ 


GEO.  C.  HUGO. 

— a 


-(&-        -■*-    -♦  'fcj'  -■•-    -•-    -•- 

1.  Scat-ter-ing  pre-cionsseed     by     the     way  -  side,  Scat-ter-ing 

2.  Scat-ter-ing  pre-cious seed    for     the    grow  -  ing,  Scat-ter-ing 

3.  Scat-ter-ing  pre-cious seed,  doubting     nev  -  er,  Scat-ter-ing 


pre-ciousseed  by  the  hill  -  side; 
pre-ciousseed,  free  -  ly  sow  -  ing; 
pre-ciousseed,  trust-ing      ev   -    er; 


Scat-  ter  -  ing  pre-cious  seed 
Scat-ter  -ing  pre-ciousseed, 
Sow-ing   the  word  with  pray'r 


1^ 


•N 


I*        .■•        (•    •^      ■•-     *  ^       -t5"' 


1/         /        1/ 

o'er   the    tield.  wide,         Scat-ter-ing  pre-ciousseed     by     the  way. 
trust-ing,  know- ing,  Surely     the  Lord  will  send      it     the  rain, 

or.  Trust-ing   the  Lord  for  growth  and   for  vield. 

3 


and     en  •  deav 
Chorus. 


-F ^ 


:f=SzzS: 


.^^ 


i^zizl^: 


-]- 
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'-tS>- 


ing.       Sow 


iSttd^ 


-fC 


iuji  at    the 


1 

Sow       -       -     ing  in  the  morn 

Sow       -       -     ing  in  the    ev       -      -        niug. 
Sowing  the  precious  seed,  Sowing  the  precious  seed.    Sowing  the  seed  at  noontide, 

3  -^-m-^- 

— ••-•—♦-••• 


>  >  /  >    ^1 


V  ;/  V  /   y- 


3 


^i^^^^ 


-■• *l  *     ^- 


"PV" 


noon     -       -     tide; 

Sowing  (he  precious  seed ; 


I    /  ;^  I 

eciousseed  by    the  way  .... 

by  the  way 

_  . V I     N  1^  I 
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29. 


BLESSED  ARE  THEY. 


ANNIE  D.  BBADLEY. 


^-^ 


P      -m>- 
1/ 


— t — ^ — ■• 1 1 

■• — s — ■• — •• — ■• 


J.  H.  BOSECEANS. 

-\ N — ^--1 Ps- 


1 h-5 1 1 H- 1 


1.  Bless- ed    are  they  who  do  the  Lord's  commandments,  They  have  a  right  un- 

2.  "Fol-  low  thou  ine,"  the  Mas-ter  still  is    say  -  ing,    Will   you    o-bey,  and 

3.  Work  in     the  morning,  and  at  dew -y  ev-'ning, —  This    is  the  Lord's  com- 


:±^^W: 


^=)ez:^=te: 


-y- ^-^gjzizi^ 


t?— >    1/    > 


f=lt:q5r 


5? 


t5=qs=1t 


:^^-S: 


Tilr-:^: 


--i=:^ 


s— t 


^^ 


^rr»|-«: 


to    the  tree    of   life  ;  They  will  be  sheltered — and  from  foes  be  guarded, — 
fol- low  at     his  word  ?.Te-  sus    is  call -ing      now  for  will- ing  workers, — 
mandto     ev  - 'ry    one.  Bless-lngs   a-wait    the    earn- est  and  the    pa-tient, 


_t. 


fct 


■I 1 * — I — 

V — / — ^ — i^- 


FlNE. 


-f^ ^V- 


— f- — — »I-T— •- 


zj: » 


Chorus. 

-A 


^ 


the     strife. 


a 


They  will    be    vie    -    tors 

Are     you      a   serv  -    ant        of       the     Lord  ?    V  Bless  -  ed      are    they, 

Will  you    not  earn       the  words — "Well  done  "?  •' 


ittizkrzzt: 


:qsi: 


— I- 

—5^ 


I).S. 


-X — ! N-i — X \ ^-17-1-—^ — I 


bless  -  ed     are  they,   Who     his    commands  will    lov-ing-  ly       o-bey. 


-im- '  -<m-  -ts- 


tiFi?=t=t 
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30. 


IN  THE  LIGHT  OF  ETERNITY. 


JEXXIE    WILSON 


^      •      ^  •   -■•-     ■•- 


1.  "When  life's  suu    for    aye  shall  havesuuk   a  -  waj'     Id  the  dusk   ofdeatli's 

2.  Shall  we  look  with  paiu    ou  the     oti'eriugs  vaiu    Wehavebroughtas  the 

3.  In  that  light  shall  we  with  clear  vis  -  ion    see  That  we  slight- ed  the 

4.  If    to  Christ  we're  true,  we  may  glad  -  ly  view  What  will  soon  be  dis- 


^=pr: 


__4^__4S,_J 


A 1 ^- 


shad  -  ow  -  y.     un-  known  sea,      O'er    the    wa-  ters    cold  what  shall 
fruit  -  age      of  wast   -  ed     days  ?  Are  there  shin  -  ing  sheaves  or    but 
love      Je  -  sus  free  -    ly      gave? Shall  we    sad  -  ly     know    all   the 
closed      to     our  won- d'ring  sight,  When  we  reach   the  strand    of   the 


we       be -hold      In     the      won-der  -  ful  light    of     e    -  ter  -    ni-tv? 
with  -  ered  leaves  Which  shall  then  be      revealed  to    our      ea  -  •^-^ergaze? 

loss    and    woe      Of     re    -    jeet-ing  the  Friend  who    a  -  lone     can^ave? 
spir  -  it  -  land.Whereall     thingsshall  ap-pear    in       e  -    ter-  nal  light. 


c^^: 
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IN  THE  LIGHT  OF  ETERNITY.    Concluded. 


XJi « « s. g  mI,  ^ ^ — ^ 1 — _J « 1  ■*■  ^  -; 1 — -A — D 


realms  are        gaiiaed,What  shall  we    be- hold     iu      e 

_ 1^ ^ ,5) P_^ ^ — (« ^ — .- m—m 


ter  -    ni  -  ty. 
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31. 

FEED'S  FABEB,  ABB. 


HE  IS  CALLING. 


ABB.  B7  &  J.  VAIL. 


^E 


3 


^^^ 


:-^=^ 


1.  There's  a  wide-ness    in  God's  mer-cy 

2.  There's  no  place  where  earthly  sorrows 

3.  For   the  love     of    God    is  broad-er 

4.  If    our  love  were  but  more  sim-ple, 


"^      T**-      -•-  -^. 

Like    the wideuess    of    the  sea; 
Are  more  felt  than    up    in  heav'n; 
"Thau   themeas-ure     of  man's  mind, 
We  should takehim  at    his  word; 


^ 


£=£ 


-!*•  -<9-      -*■- 


:^ 


-^eir:^j=?ezz^ 


r  r'r  r  ^ 


:SE=^: 
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^- 


-<s>- 


-* — ^ 


:ii 


.--^ 


■^ 


There's    a  kind- ness    in      Ms  jus-tice  Which    is  more  than    lib  -  er  -  ty. 
There's  no  place  where earth-ly  fail-ings  Have  such  kind  -  ly  judg-ment  given. 

And   the  heart    of    the      E-  ter-nal       Is  most  won- der-  fal  -  ly  kind. 

And  our  lives  would  be     all  sunshine    Iu     the  sweetness   of   oar  Lord. 


-•e- 1^ 


^=32: 


^  £=£ 


Refrain. 


(5> «:.^4» : — T^ ^ 


-<5»--- 


:^ 


-<!S'- 


He     is  call-ing,"Come   to    me  ";  Lord,  I'll  glad-ly     haste      to  thee 
1*9- 
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32. 


OVER  AND  OVER  AGAIN. 


W.  F.  MCCAL'T.EY. 


-*-      -*■      -*-      -*-      -*- 

1.  I   heard  once     a      sto  -  ry      of    joy  aud  love,      Of     Je  -  sus 

2.  As      oft      as  I've  heard    it,     it's  yet  more  sweet  Each  time  you 

3.  But,  bet  -  ter  thau  hear  -  ing,  the  joy  I       see      That  means  all 

^    > ^^    ^    ^    ^    >    I  >    I    -^  -^  ^ 


:^_rjft — m — ^ — ^ — ^ — P-H 


:^; 


-/-==? 


-t=--=t:: 


who 
the 
the 


came  from  the  realms  a  -hove;  So  sweet  was  the  mes- sage  to 
won  -  der  -  ful  words  re  -  peat;  Oh,  I  long  for  the  mo-ments  of 
full  -  ness      of  bliss      to      me,       Is_to     tell      the  glad   mes-sage     to 


-)«- 


^ — i» » »- 


■V — 


-\ — 


^      ^ 


>    ^    ^ 


-^ — » — »■ — ^^% 


A m. 

\j' — -S 


V^-¥~ 


_^ ^  ^ 
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per  -   ish-  ing  men,     I  wan-  ted   to     hear    it    told    o  -  ver   a  -  gain, 

bless-  ed-  ness  when   I    can  hear    it  told      o  -  ver    and    o  -  ver  a  -  gain, 
oth  -  ers,  and  then    Be  tell  -  ing  it       o  -  ver    and    o  -  ver  a  -  gain. 


-•—(*- 


, 1 1 1 ^       y_  -I y 1 1 1 1 L| 1 ^ \ 1 

/ y :^ 1 ^ ^-Ly ^ y y ^ j^-Ly ^ ^ ^_J 


n     Chorus.  v       iv    v     v 


/  1/ 

O   -  ver  and  o  -  ver  a  -  gain, 

a-  gain,  atrain, 

-(*-•-*-  ^-  -*-  -0-    _    -«-  -I*-* 
—I 1 I 1 ^ ^ 


O  -  ver  and   o-  ver  a  -   gain, 

a-  gain,  again, 

H«.  •  ^«,  ^.    ^      .^.    -I*.    .•.  -(«_|«. 


=F=t^ 


-;^ — t**- 


J .J >.-A- 


— 3gr .^r- _i  -_'■  ^— ^ s   ml    0)    m)    tr-- i^^2y~ 

ius  Tell     o-  ver  and  o  -  ver  a  -  gain.. 

M— ig=pg±yrr--,g--=r--gEprTMi 


The  wonder-ful  sto- ry     of   Je  -  sus  Tell     o- ver  and  o  -  ver  a-  gain 

>  s  ^  ^  .  —  -*-  -^  *  ■-  -*" 

1 ^. 
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33. 


FIRST  FOR  JESUS. 


D    C.  C. 


DAVID  C.  COOK. 
Harmouized  bv  T,  M.  T. 


— 1— — — i — - — -jjd "^ — I ^ -^g — — — -^ 1  — 1  I  1  ' ^n 1 

m ••-T-S — ■• ' — *— S *-^-2  -'ii'— ^* — i-r-* — ••— -«i 1—-* 


First  tbo'ts  for  Je 
First  work  for  Je 
First  tho'ts  for  Je 
First  love  for  Je 
First,    all   for  Je 


sus.   Best  tho'ts  for  thee;  .'^o  to     be  good  aud  true, 

sus,  Best  work   for  tliee;  So  may  my  work  be  right, 

sus,   Best  tho'ts  for  thee;  So  may    I     al  ways  be 
sus,    Best  love    for  thee:  Touched  by  thy  lov-iug  smile, 

sus,  First,   all     for  thee;  So  may  mv  treasure   be 

-I  r^.  "^  i\   ^  I 

*■ — ' — *■ — •■       ♦ — '^ — r^  o-'-y-^-|»---y-^|» — I 


-1 — «- — •~i-* 


^=^: 


Kigbt 

Ev  -  er 

Clos-  est 

Be     lov 

Such   as 


•  •    •    -♦-     -*-       -•-  •       •*       -^- 


iu    all       1    do,  Kight  in  the  great  aud  small.  Act  right  by  all. 
as    in  thj'  sight,'Work  that  shall  stand  thetest,Work  allthebest. 
of   all     to  thee;  Hap-  py   my  life  shall  be.    Al-ways  with  thee, 
ing  all    the  while,  Loving   to  great  and  small,  Lov-ing  to    all. 
is  good    to  thee,  Treasure  that  shall  endure,  All   that  is   pure. 


ev'rj'thing  with  you;  None  cares  so  much  for  thee, 

1      ^    ^  ^    ^   I 


=1^ 


Xone  loves  so   ten-  der-lY,None   is 


so  wise  as  he,  Let     Je-sus  be  first. 

■t0-       -*-   -^-   -*-   -(S>- 
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34. 

W.  A.  O. 


COMING  HOME  TO-DAY. 


W.  A.  OGDEN. 


Effective  as  a  Solo.      N     ^        S     IS        v 

-i ^^ \ « ^— • « ■•— ; ^5 iS )5_ , ,■> ^(.. 

-Jl. 13 1 al— J— al — ■•-T— ^ i 1 — •--— * — — 1 -^ ■^'-- 

_r* I ^ ^    *     ^ *     ^ ,^__» ^ — »_• ^ 1 s? . _j 


1.  Far      a-  way      a- mid    the  des  -  ert  Je  -  sus  sought   lue,  Wliile    X 

2.  Oh!    he    whis-pered  to      my  soul     thesweet-est     sto    -    ry     That  was 

3.  I     have    pre-cious  friends  in  glo  -  ry;  thi:*  will  hind     me      By     the 


/        /       / 


-*— ^— •■ — •■- •— « — -f^ 1 — 

^=^ ^=^1 p- 


"^ 


^^ 


-i-^r-^~^-^ — I        a — 1.  - ,— I V — \.^*—  — • 

■=— ^ ^-^— * •— ; ^»1 ^^===— \ $1 1-3 ■ ' \- 


wandered  in    the  paths   of  sin    and  shame;         By   his    Ho-lySpir-it 
ev  -  er  heard  on  earth   hy  mor  -  tal    man  !  And  he      of  -  fers  me     e  - 

sa  -  cred  ties     I    nev  -  er  can     for  -  get :  In    the  home  a-bove,  if 


7 ^^-^ ^ — ^: S-r-l ^^ s — KTT- ^^  — ^— ^ r-^ — 


teu-der-ly     he   brought  me,    To    be- lieve  and  trust  his  ho-  ly    name, 
ter-ual  life    in     glo     -     ry,     So    I'm  oom-iug   to    the  fold     a-  gaiu. 
faith- ful.  they  will  tind       me,  When  my  star   of    life  on  earth   is      set. 


^9 — /-^^^-^P^^H^,^ 


r- 


^- 


Ei 


Chorus. 


-Jt-4-/ V; JV V  ^ ' 1 ! -^3| V_i 1-'  — I .-5 ^V-^  '— i —3 N 

/Vp      -- ^ — ^Si — \--5^ — I -^ — ^!-^-  — N*-i-»-- * — a  v-*+*-*- . -m-. — ^ 


/      V 

I   am  coming,  ....       I    am  coming  ....         I    am  coming  home  to 
Bless  the  Lord  !  Bless  the  Lord  ! 


=3=^ 


-_I_II — ^ \ S_.^'_«.j — _i 1 -^ ^ « — -l-i 


151 

f  f  r  "       i    I    I 

God    to  -  day  ...  I     am  com-iug  home  to  God     to-day.  .    .    . 

to-day,  ,  to-day. 


^ 


I    I  r^ — \ 
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35. 


JESUS  CAME  TO  SAVE! 


HAERIRT  K.  JONES. 

Semi-Chorus,  ad  lib. 


Chorus. 


CHAS.  K.  LANGLKY. 


-4 — ar^r^ P ^ 1 ^ — i X-r    - — ■  1 n 


1.  Sing  the  joy  -  ful  news     a  -  gain — 

2.  Sing  the  sto  -  ry    o'er    and   o'er — 

3.  Sweet-est  sto  -  ry      ev  -   er    suag — 

4.  GIo  -  ry,  glo  -  ry      be       to     God — 


Je  -  sus  came 
Je  -  sus  came 
Je  -  sus  came 
Je  -  sus  came 


to 
to 
to 
to 


save 
save 
save 

save 


Semi-Chorus. 


Chorus. 


^1=3= 


n^_ 


:^==^ 


^ 


O  re- peat  the  glad  re- f rain- 
Sound  his  praise  from  shore  to  shore- 
Praise  his  name  with  heart  and  tougut 
Spread  the  won-drous  news     a-  broad- 

:!=._— ^— 


Je 
Je 
Je 
Je 


=tr--=t:: 


sus  came 
sus  came 
sus  came 
sus  came 


to 
to 
to 
to 


save ! 
save! 
save ! 
save  ! 


s 


-^ — » — ^ 


:t=t; 


-^-^ 


Full  Chorus 
u  Spirited. 


^g 


Came    to  cleanse  each  guilt  -  y   soul —  Came    to  make  the  wounded  whole  : 
Came    to    sue  -  cor      in      dis-tress ;    Came  the  wea  -  ry   ones    to  bless : 
Came    to  lead  from    by- ways  cold,     Lost  ones  to     his  shelf  ring  fold  : 
Left    his  shin  -  ing  home     a-  bove,      All     hismight-v  poAv'r   to  prove: 

^  ^  '      I     ^  J  - 


:^E=^ 


:t=t: 


EE 


-m — t^ 


-I*— 


— /- 


—^ 


=£r=it: 


i 


l-J: 


r=4 


Came  to    com  -  fort   and     con-  trol —    Je  -  sus  came  to 

Came  to  clothe     in  right-  eousness —    Je  -  sus  came  to 

All  its  beau  -  ty      to      be  -  hold —  Je  -  sus  came  to 

Just  be-  cause    his  name    is  Love —   Je  -  sus  came  to 


save  ! 
save ! 
save ! 
save  ! 


Copyright,  1895,  by  E.  S.  Loren 


36. 


IT  SPEAKETH  PEACE. 


E.  E.   HEWITT. 


E.   S.   LOREXZ. 


-A- i , H — • •— « 


1.  Dear  Saviour,  at     tbj' cross  I    see    The  blood  tliatspeaketh  peace  to    nie, 

2.  The  blood  that  my  for-giveuess seals, The  fuU-uess    of     thy  love   re-veals; 

3.  This  blood  that  takes  my  sius    a- way,    It  speaketb    bet  -  ter  things  to- day 

4.  When  I     be-bold  thy  face   at  last,  All  grief  dis-pelled. all  dangerpass'd, 


fer^ 


^/    '/    '/    \       > 


r3&^ 


-I 1 — U 1 \ 1— 

-y — /-^l / — / — /- 


b^T: 


p?:2z=-z: 


m 


— > — ■* — ^-F*--— -IN  ■    '      Sr-*-'—m — -^ i--»-i— « — ■• — *+-»^-l 


For  flow- lug  o'er  my  soul  to-day  It  wash-es  all  my  sins  a- way. 
Oh,  help  me  look  up-  on  thy  cross,  All  oth  -  er  i;aiu  to  count  but  loss. 
Thau  I  can  ask.  or  thiuk,or  know. Till  thou  thy  j:lo  -  ry  »lialt  bestow. 
Then  shall  my  raptured  spir  -  it    see   Theheavn  thy  blood  hath  bought  for  me. 


• -c \t—^—^ A 1^ N v-i 

— » • ^ jTl  -       m •* -»  — 


I^1^2 


,^^ 


peace ilie  cnm- sou     stream ot 

itspeaketh  peace,  tbecrimson  stream, 

-  -  * — __^ ^ "^"*^"     "" 


Cal   -   va- 


-( 1 1- 


-/— / ^ /- 


V ^- 


I ' 1 1 1— 1^ ^ 

< 1 ! 1 1 1 ^ 


— « — ^ — «_p« — q 


ry O  Lamb   of       God Thy    pre-  cious 

of  Cal  -  va  -  ry,  O  Lamb  of  tlod, 

■»■ — » * m 


-.— — ^ — ^^ — ^ -^ ai ^ -= — T-*' — ^ — 1^ — *■ 


'ZZ3 


/  ^/ 


ropvrluht.  1W5,  by  K.  .S.  I.orenz. 


•     y 


38 


IT  SPEAKETH  PEACE.    Concluded. 


4N_J^L_^V 


blood Hath  spok-eu  peace,  hath  spok- eu  peace      to     me. 


k 


thy  precious  blood, 


1    ^  -  ^ 


-^ ^— /-/— /—t-- 


^&ii 


37. 


COME,  SPIRIT  OF  LOVE. 


GRACE  WEISER  DAVIS. 


CHAS.  H.  GABRIEL, 


4^—1- 


t \ , i \ — , PS-r : 1^ — \-r — I HI— H ^-r — , ,— , 
a-  — 1-\ — I 1 1 — -^— f-« — ^ J -i al ' f^t — ', .  I   I 


1.  Come.Spir-  it, with    re  -  fiu  -  iug  lire      II   -   hi  -  luinate    my     soul; 

2.  Come,.Spir-  it,    in  -  to      all  truth  guide,  My  teach- er     ev  -  er      be; 

3.  Come.Spir-  it. come. pour    out    thy  love,  Uu  -  til    my  lieart o'er  -  flow: 


'^  >  '  1—1 


i=^h=^ 


-^ \ fV 


-M-'^—J 


!==^±:ziz--i^iizr=:z=i 


Each  thoaght,each  word, and  each  de- sire,  Now  pu  -  ri  -  fv,  con  -  trol. 
With-iu.  as  King  do  thou  a -bide;  My  all  I  yield  to  thee. 
Cleausefrom    all  sin, — fit     for      a-bove;May      I     thy  pow  -  er      know. 


with      thy  love,  Pure  from        a-  hove,  Wash    me      in  crim  -  son    tide. 
^      -^    -^      -*-     -__*_-*  >    «      -^   ^-    :^   .•^. 


=^=i*=t: 


Copj  right.  1»95.  by  E.  S.  I.orenz. 
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38. 


THOU  WILT  HEAR  US. 


LAVINIA  E.  BRAUPF. 


H.  P.  DANK& 


~^ 


JS-K 


-J—t^r 


M=i^ 


■*=g=^ 


:^s=S" 


z^-:=!-: 


/  /  / 

we  know  that  thou  wilt  hear  ns,    If  we   come     to  thee  in  pray'r; 

we  know     if    we  are  wea  -  ry,  Thou  our  bur-  dens  wilt  re-  ceive; 
ac-  cept    our  weak  pe  -  ti  -  tiou,  Fill  our  wayward  hearts  with  love^ 


If  we  seek 
If  the  way 
Lo,  we  come 


::?!t 


-4^- 


--it=i: 


^-tr;=^«^ 


-J^z^Mzi-M, 


:^=d^ 


ii-^ 1 ^ m^ — ■ — • 


to  have  thee  near  us,  Thou  wilt  all 
be  long  and  drear-  y,  We  have  on 
in   deep  con-  tri-  tion;  Fit    us    for 


our   sor-  rows  share. 
ly      to    be-  lieve. 
thy  courts  a-  bove. 


-i—tt  —I , 1 1 1 — 

— n— t^ — y— i-j ^ ^- 


-I 1 iii !— 

•1 1 ffi^^ 1— 

I 1 ^ — i^-^-^ 


zr=w-^-^- 


f 


i 


i 

? — ■ 


5— »^ 


^^ 


:5=f5 


Thou  hast  said,  I  will  be  with  thee,  All  thy  trou  -  bles  I  will  bless; 
Thou  hast  o  -  pen'd  wide  a  foun-  tain.  To  re-  move  each  crim-son  stain, 
And  when  life      on  earth  is  end  -  ed,  Thencon-d«ct    us      to    our  rest; 


?i^-. 


-^  -^ 


^F=^ 


-y-x. 


r — tT- 


Thou  hast  said,      I   will   not  leave  thee.  If  thou  wilt     thy  sins  con-  fess. 
Flow-in<i   free  from  Calv'ry's  mountain  ;There  a  blood-washed  heart  we  gain. 
Cleansed, redeemed, from  sin  de-fend- ed,  May  we     be      for-    ev  -  er  blest. 

\>m       m             .               d'  -»■-    -%-     -S-     -*-    -<*-    -*-  • 
)sa  — I 1 u 1 1 — I Ui 1 m — -m—\-i 1» — ^ — m — \-i5> — l-J 


t- 


CopiriKtit,  l«S)5,  bj  K.  S.  Loreu 
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39.      'TIS  A  GRAND  WORK,  WINNING  SOULS. 


E.  E.   HEWITT. 

E.  S.  LORENZ. 

-9-  -^—f. 15^ — ^N- 

\ r- 

4- 

■    1  ,     N 

\ N 1 V K— T 

-Jf—^--^ — IN 1-^ 

'~m ^~ 

~~T^r~ 

~mr     m~ 

I-S ly ^ 1 i-a IN- 

fi^_4._W— #- 

— ^ — 

nJ              y 

1 

V 

1.  'Tis       a 

^ood     work, 

grand 

work,  this 

of    win-  ning  souls;    Oh,  the 

2.    Oh,   'tis 

sweet     to 

live 

so      near 

the   Mas-ter's    side,     All  tlie 

3.   We     can  throw      a 

lisht 

a    -  cross 

a    dark-ened  way,      A  bright 

4.   Let      us 

work      a    - 

way 

un   -   til 

the      e   -  ven  -  fall,    Till   the 

/5y.-i*-_i    P      ^ 

r^-     ? 

1* 

_-^i_  jf:-_ 

^f—f^—*  r  "H^i 

S^£=-^ 

i 1 

—^ 

:^- 

^,    k    ^ — k — k    »  - 

/ 

-/    >    > — r   -"/    v-^ 

S    I  ^ — * — ^ — ^ — -1 


tide      of     joy      like      a      riv   -    er  rolls.  And   the  peace   of    God  the 
pow'r    we   need     from  his  grace     sup-plied,  I^eading   wea  -  ry  wand'rers 
sun  -  ny  gleam    from  the  Land     of    Day,  We     can  show  his   love    in 
star  -  ry    hour     when  the    an   -   gels  call ;  Then  a    crown  of     life    be  - 

-I*-     -I*-  •    -»-      ^       ^      -»■-     -(*-      ^      -I —     -I*- 


-y — ^ — >- 


-J/-- ff ! 15 -1^; 1 1 

-^=M^ 

— 1 — 

— ! 

1 

— « — 

1 — 

1 — 1 — 

— 1 — 

^-\ 

tr    •    •   i;^    •    * 

trust-  irig  heart  con-trols, 

Wiu-ning 

pre  - 

cious 

souls 

for 

Je 

1 
-  sus. 

to       the  Cru   -  ci  -  tied, 

Win-ning 

pre  - 

cious 

souls 

for 

Je 

-  sus. 

all      we     do     and     sav. 

Wiu-ning 

pre  - 

cious 

souls 

for 

Je 

-  sus. 

yond  the    jas  -  per    wall.- 

-  Glo  -  rv 

ev  - 

er   - 

more 

to 

Je 

-  sus. 

^.^  r    7^    ^    ^    -^ 

^    r 

r^ — 

— •• — 

— » — 

-•- 
— ' 1 

■i5>- 
v-\— — 

f*45-S < • ^ ^ 1 

\^«     |»       |ar       ^       j»       |» 

— 1 — i — 1 

— 1 

i_ 

— |-— — 

"^F ^    "1 

-?- 

f  ■  "      i            1 

'       1 

>        /        >~       >        \ 

>      > 

1 

1 

1 

1 

1 

Chorus. 


:?^A 


-*—■•- 
:i=^ 


:az^g=q=-r^_l_ 


'Tis   a  grand  work,  winning  souls!     'Tis  a    glo-rious  work,  winning  souls! 

grand  work  wiuning  souls!  glorious  work        winning  souls! 

.1*.   _  fm  ^  m.  -0--^  .«_*_«. 


^i 


I     W^—      — V^=T<       


^£^=1: 


p-»lfe7 


-t^-y- 


t?^^ 


— -• — ■*--', — »-g»— • — I — 'A — ! — I — »!—*>—•— S-p-* — 5 — ■•I — sH-'5^-^ii 

C| I      ft^ ,»_^ZC,»_„_M_»Z tf-L ,»_^_*zr^__33 

Heaven's  bliss  is  nearer  and  the  Sav  -  iordearer,  'Tis  a  grand  work, winning  souls. 

^«-  H«L  .«-   _    _   ^  1      1  -0-.m-  -I*-  -*-  ^     _    /^ 

"    il 


<i / — /-4-I 1 --^ — (5 — tj — hj— p 1 1 1 ^ 1 — ^-1 «- 

1 / — / — / — 1^— J ^ — y — ^ — ^— I -j— 


-^— l*-r(=2- 


1 — I- 
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^J. 


READY  FOR  HIS  COMING. 


DR.  J.  J.  MAXFIELD. 


W.  A.  OGDEN. 


/      /  .        •/ 

Wlienthe  jew- els    are    se-lect-ed  For  the    Savior's  star-  ry  crown, 
Wheu  lile's  harvest,  and   its  summer. Both  are     eud-ed,  here    be- low, 
I     must  meet  the  tier  -  y      tri  -  al  That    is    com-iut;  by     aud  by; 
These  are     sol-emu  tho'tsof  waru-iug,  Let    us  give  them  room  to-  day ; 

^_^« — « — ^ — !» — « — _ -^—A—^im.. 


In  the  day  so  long  ex-  pect  -  ed,  Full  of  glo  -  ry  and  re-nown ; 
Shall  I  be  an  o  -  ver- com  -  er,  Clad  in  raiment  white  as  snow? 
When  the  shad-ow    on   the     di  -  al  Tells  me    that  the   eud      is   nigh. 

We  must  answer  in    the  morning  When  our  souls  are  called     a  -  way. 

r— .-ff»- — Is 


iM: 


wak -en  from  death's  slumber,  And  be  gath-ered  to      his  fold? 
When  Mount  Zi-  on's  harps  are  ring-  ing,  Aud  the  waves  of    tri-  umph  roll. 
When  the  heavens,  black  and  frowning,  Are   de- part- ing  like       a  scroll, 
While  the  Lord    is      in  -  ter-  ced  -  ing,  It      is      fol  -  Iv  still      to  wait, 

'^  -^  -^  -JT-  :^  ^  "^  -^  •  -^.    I 


:W=^ 


p—^-^-j:^ 


-M «- 


±=^- 


-N — N- 


^ 

•*#♦-     * 


-IV 


:=2z=:lt 


■^ — SB- 


Shall    I       be      a- mong  the  num-ber  Who  shall  sweep  their  harps  of  gold? 

Shall  the    mu  -  sic  they  are   sing-ing  Find  an     edi  -  o     in       my  soul? 

Wlieuthe  Lord   receiveshis crowning,  Shalt thow  triumph,  O       my  soul! 

Lest  the   Spir  -  it   ceas-  es  pleading,  And  we   heed  his  call     too  late. 

-11  ^  ^         ^        ^        ^  »       ^        m 


ill^EE^: 


ifeE- 


Chorus. 


'y       \/       ]/         >       I 


^^^=— ^ti 


-« =1 — t-^ -« ■•-i — m — « i •• — P^       — i \—z — -^ — -H — 1 


He      is     call  -  ing     us       to-day,     Let     ns   seek  him  while   we  may, 


2-JJ-9 — <» »- 


'/ / — 


Coiivright,  1h;)5.  i,,  i..  s.  I.nrc-nz 


4? 


READY  FOR  HIS  COMING.    Concluded. 

f  --J — -^^r-J — -j — S — Z — W — m — Z — "ii^r^^ •^— vi 

E'er     re  -  ly  -  ing     on     his  pure  and     ho  -  ly       word 

(  Omit. )  on    his  word 

Pi*raz±r — t — '-* — *— ' ^ — ^ * ®- 


-> — y- 


W — ^=N=^=*=:pR=P^p: 


t^—V—7—^—^^/.=^.=^- 


<s. s 

: ^__j=zi 

^ — I •  1 

-j — — ^ — :^ — j ^J 


-^V 


V — 


And      be      read   -  y 


tor       the     com  -  ing 


:=^ 


of 


ilia 


the   Lord. 


^^^ 


41. 


THOMAS  KELLY. 


ZION.    8s,  7s  &  4s. 


THOMAS  HASTINGS. 


-<i«^l 


2.-=g: 


-j — ^- 
"S — ?d' 


I    1^  I I 


J    (Yes,  we  trust  the  day   is  breaking;  Joy- ful  times  are  near  at  hand;  j  ^j^j^j^ 
(God,  the  might-y    God   is  speaking   By   his  word  in  ev-'ry  land;  /  ' 


2  J  While  the  foe  be-comes  more  dar-ing, While  he  en-ters  like  a  flood,  \  r,      >     lo 
'iGod,  the  Sav- lor,  is   pre- par-ing  Means  to  spread  his  truth  abroad ;  /   ^  '  '^^    ^gu  ge 

-m-'.^  .(3-  ^.  .(Z.   .(3..        .  _.^      I 

— Ii-!!i— I /—'-I 1 ^— ' ' — ' (3.-S. iL| L^_L| 1 1 


-<9-    -S^-   -^- 

Dark-ness  flies   at  his   command ;When he  chocs -es,  Darkness  flies  at  his  command. 
Soon  shall  tell   the  love  of    God,    Ev  -  'ry   lan-guage  Soon  shall  tell  the  love    of   God. 


rff-j — ^-zE^izi^g^^zr^— -j — ^. 


it 


-»-—''^-\W-- 


-ig- 


B 


3  Oh,  'tis  pleasant,  'tis  reviving, 
To  our  hearts,  to  hear,  each  day, 

Joyful  news,  from  far  arriviug. 
How  the  gospel  wins  its  way. 

Those  enlight'niiig 
Who  in  death  and  darkness  lay. 


4  God  of  Jacob,  high  and  glorious, 
Let  thy  people  see  thy  hand ; 

Let  the  gospel  be  victorious, 

Tlirough  the  world  in  every  land ; 

Then  shall  idols 
Perish,  Lord,  at  thy  command. 


43 


42. 


PRISCILLA  J.  OWENS. 


THE  RAINBOW  LAND. 


E.  S.  LORENZ. 

— 4—4^ 


1.  Oh,    the 

2.  Oh,    the 

3.  We  shall 

4.  Yes,    the 


rain  -  bow 
fair   young 
see       his 
brok  -  en 


m, 


^- 


land  where  the  storms    are      o'er,  Where  the 

fa   -    ces    we  hid     with    clay;     Oh,    the 

face     tho'  the  night    may  frown;  We  shall 

links  shall  be  all     com-plete,  When  we 

^_^^/._^^ 


'-/- 


=t=F 


tr- 


ii *: ».  ^1  ■» '—^-i * «- — gv  *  '-— — p — ^ — *^ 


bil  -  lowsdread  shall  o'erwhelm  no  more;  We  shall  meet    in  joy,    and  each 

gold  -  en     curls  that  will  ne'er  turn  gray;Howwe  wept  to  loos-  en    each 

hear     his  voice  when  the  starms  come  down;  We  shall  feel   the  grasp    of    his 

meet     a  -   gain      at    the  Sav-ior's  feet; Let  our cour  -  age  grow  and   our 
1                        I      -^-;  .-^.  Jti-    H«.    .^. 

'      ~        "    :r--t^-Ft=1==t:= 
-y — 9 


I* — ^ ♦- 


-4- 


clasp  -  ing    hand  Draw  the     cir  - 
dim  -  pled    hand ;  They  are    safe 
strong  right  hand;    We  shall  dwell 
faith      ex  -  pand.    Till    we  meet 


cle  close 
with  God 
with  God 
at     home 


in  the   rain-  bow  laud, 

in  the   rain- bow  laud, 

in  the    rain- bow  land, 

in  the    rain- bow  laud. 


land 


--  -• — * — f-«i^^ 1 ^— T— -^ ■■ — — 

>— — -— F-| g-^g?  -i—'  -stzziiir^zz: 


-im. — 


the      rain  -  bow    land  there  will       be       no     night;     In      the 


Sfzi 


^=S=s: 


^-h 


laud 


1fc=fe:i!=J: 


I* — ♦- 


-*)~J(^i 


W-f-9l- 


\        ^      >       N 
^-i — •     -al-^ i^-i 


-wi-r-^- 


Ml 


fe^^: 


rain-  bow  land  nev-er  cometh  blight;  As  the  vis  -  ion   beck-ons   let   our 


■• — I •■ — 4^~  m- 


Copvright,  189.'!,  by  E.  S.  Lereoz. 
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—^ 


¥-^ 


THE  RAINBOW  LAND.    Concluded. 


.  -u-H- J — \ — I — ^^> — ^T 


faith   ex-pand,  Till    we     all      meet     at  home     in     the     rain-bow  laud. 


S^l 


7^=^=:^ 


1?:^ 


z^_ 


--—I < — 


=t=i=t: 


-/ — y- 


±r:=if.izrr 


=*=£ 


i 


43. 


SHINE  OUT  FOR  JESUS. 


\VM.  H.  GARDNER. 


CHAS.  H.  GABRIEL. 


t^: 


-» 


sa: 


:^=rj=^ 


?5:^ fs — \ 


t: 


— i — i-hj — --{ 


1.  Tho'     we   are     but  lit  -  tie   chil-dren,  Yet  we     all  may  do    our  part ; 

2.  Lit  -   tie  words  are  sometimes  mighty,    Lit- tie  lights  shine  far    a  -  way  ; 

3.  Well   we  kuow  that  God  can    see    us,    For  he    sees   the  smallest  light ; 


B^ 


3 


-?H- 


:f=t*: 


-^ — g- 


=iF=t= 


^1 


— F=^ 


:d>^± 


:fet;i=z*zi:ii: 


:mE 


3ttt: 


-- a^       J!     ! ^^=^ 


1    •< 


We  will  try  and  shine  for  Je  -  sus, Serv-ing  him  with  all  our  heart. 
So,  then,  we  will  shine  for  Je  -  sus, Shine  for  Je  -  sus  ev  -  'ry  day. 
So,  then, we    willshine  for    Je  -  sus, Mak- ing  some  heart's  pathway  bright. 


2^J— 7- 


=|^J 


-c g- 


Chorus. 


n  tt     1 

1 

^ 

1 

iS 

l\           1 

^^--^ 

=^l= 

-- ^^ — r- 

— 1 — 

I=i^- 

~a — 

n- 

— ,     .    -i-?i 

gj — * 

Shine 

li    *   • 

out 

for      Je  -   sus! 

1 
Let 

1 — 

each 

lit- 

tie 

1 
can  -  die  shine, 

pi-ti 

-i*— 

_!•__ 

-i ^^ 

S= 

— 1 

— •- — 

-f- — 

— * — 

-r—  -i — t? — \ — ^ 



J 

L| 

--]/— 

-! — 

__y J 

.    '        -^      n 

-JN 


:^ 


-5 — ^ 


s* 


He      will  guide    and   safe  -   ly    shel  -  ter  With   his  arms     di  -  vine. 

-^• «- 


lat 


ss 


-»-:=p: 
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44. 


THERE'S  ROOM  FOR  THEE. 


ANNIE  T).  BRADLEY. 


J.  ir.  KOSEt  RANS. 


■■^ — ^ — ^  — •• — s — k«-".» — I 


1.  Je  -  sus,     I     will  make  room  for  thee, Room  in  my  sin-.staiued  soul; 

2.  Lord,  if    the    way  that     I     may  tread  Be  smooth  and  inij^ht  for  me, 

3.  Or      if     my  way     be  strewn  with  thorns.  If  sorrow  compass   me; — 

4.  And  when  I'm  called  to  leave  the  earth,  And  cross  Death's  dreaded  sea, 


iter^^=^^ 


-W— 


W pTJZSE.. 

■I / — I — 


-^—m—<^- 


.(•-•-^ 


.^Hi. IW-I ^S-j— -!!!!— N-r-4 1N_4 \-f--J ^: — ii» — ^r--' ^ 


See,  Lord,    I     ope     the     por-  tal  wide, Come  in     and  take  con  -  trol. 

Then  still     thy  gra- cious  pres-ence  grant,  For  there  is     room  for    thee. 

What   ev  -    er   be       my    path,dearLord,There's  always  room  for  thee. 

I     will    not  fear,   for      in    the  boat  There  will  be    room  for   thee. 


t-^ 


-W—W- 


M W—m m- 


r, 


•I*  — ' — #•■ *- — Pi 1 — 1 


Chorus 


^^E^ 


y'  y'  ^ 


db::i 


There's   room  for    thee,  ....   Dear  Lord, there's  room  for  thee,  .    .    . 
Room,      room,       yes,  there  is  room,  there's  room  for  thee, 


!jjzi=^: 


-«7-+- 


-*—m-—' 


-1 ^ — n^ — »—m — 


:^=te=p 


-v=z 


t^r- 


And    in    thy    ma- ny  mansioned  home, Do  thou  make  room  for  me — 


ifcte 


make  room  for  me. 


I       ^   I 


y  |y       «>*'  1/1.1/ 
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45. 

JESSIE  H.  BKOWX. 


SEEDS  OF  PROMISE. 


FKED.  A.  FILLMORE. 


y'^—H  — --rl — >-»—•! — *— ^ — i    T    I * — »-T-»-4+-* ■• — ar .  -^--h*^-*i-f 


1.  Oh.       scat-ter  seeds  of      lov  -  iug deeds  A-  long   the  fer  -  tile     lieid; 

2.  Tho'     sown  in  tears  thro' wea  -  ry  years, The  seed  will  sine- ly      live; 

3.  The      har-vest-home  of    God    will  come,  And  af  -  ter  toil  and    care. 


--l-r 


:»-^ 


H 


-:.^-9 


f^9^^ ^-h 


hv=i]: 


-L--|.    '  ^ — «-. : ._ « — -^_-  -^^-4- -^ «i — ^_  _»t_i. -«_i-« 


For  grain  will  grow  from  what  you  sow,  And  fruit-ful   har-  vest    yield. 
Tho' great  the  cost,      it        is     not  lost.  For    God  will  fruit-age    give. 
With  joy   un-told    your  sheaves  of  gold.  Will   all     be    garnered    there. 


Then  day   by   day a-long  your  way 

Then  day  by  day 


.    .    The  seeds  of 
a-  long  vour  wav 


'-sr=^ 


^^ 


:?=t: 


±=:^z=i^H 


-^?-^- 


^.W 


-^.♦- 


I         1^      !         '>      : 


.^5_^_J 


prom    -        -     ise  cast That  ripened  grain,  .    .  from  hill  and 

The  seeds  of  promise  cast,  the  seeds  of  promise  cast,  That  ripened  grain, 

I    MM 


g^b^|z:^-rtQer*i*=Mif3^3=t 


l^:!:^2=:i=?: 


/ / 


*^ ^ — \ — .J — ; 


plrin Be  gathered  home  ...  at  last 

from  hill  ana  plain,  Be  gathered  home  at  last,  be  gathered  home  at  last. 

i    s  ;  w^  J  >:•  >  • 


Vj^J. 


By  per.  of  Fillmore  Bros 


Be  gathered  home  at 
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laat 


46. 


IN  THE  MORNING. 


M.  L.  McPHAIL. 


M.  L.  MCPHAIL. 


~-«^ NT — N        X     1^ ^-^S— ^^ ^-4 , 

— iV C 1 ^3 — I— .-ra^^ — h- — ^ — *— .  — ^-H — i 1 iV 

-^'-T-S-t-*-v1ttg—*--*^— —*---*— I--       ^  t-^ 


1.  We  are  long-  ing  for     thedawn-ing  of  the  moru  -  ing,   And   the 

2.  We  shall  uev  -  er  know     a    sor  -  row  in  the  morn  -  ing,     All   our 

3.  We  shall  live    and  reign  with  Je  -  sus  in  the  morn  -  ing,     In    the 

4.  We  will  work    till    Je  -  sus  calls   us  in  the  morn  -  ing,  And    we 


::^v=:=NTr4 


glo  -   ry  that  shall nev  -  er  pass     a  -  way;  When  the  shad  -  ows   of     our 
tears  shall  be     for- ev  -   er  wiped   a  -  way;  Songs   of  praise  and  joy   shall 
king- dom  that  shall  o'er  the  earth  ex- tend;  And     re- joice     for     ev  -    err 
know  our   la-  bor shall  not  be      in    vain;  For    his  word     iu-sures      re - 


_i*_i-jt_. 


i_«_i_i*_. 


SSj^u , i 1 1 i -I 1 1 Tj^     ^_^j^_I  r__^ — _ —        — ,   — 

^•^p-»— ^---y— *-^-y— ^— -y— jg-^-- 1~        ^       ?~T"7 ^~'^ ^ — 


— U \--^ ,  -- i -, s: ,^1 X-Hw X-^^ ^^-J-r — \f— 1— , 

-tl2 —  S— •-T-s-H — i 1 ^ — H^^ — IS P^ — 1-^ i^-at  .   ^  -*^- — ^\^ — I  i— I 


earth-  Ij'  life  shall  vau-  ish,  In  the  brightness  of  the  ev  -  er  per-  feet  day. 
take  theplace  of  sigh-ing;  All  our  darkuessshall  be  changed  to  endless  day. 
more  in  all  the  gio  -  ry  Of  that  kingdomwhich  shall  never  have  an  end. 
ward  to  all     the  faith-ful,  And  his  bless-  ed  wordfor-ev  -  ershall  re- main. 


-^'  -^ 


|2=prT^j;irTrteir^-=IZ^ 


^rfc: 


^     ft. 


k     '^ 


.-«-K^-lH« 


^:^V^ 


^^r 


:!?-=tt: 


-m—Y\ y — ■ y — I y 


a-i--^ 


Chorus. 


V^>r- 


^S 


^  « — i_j- — I 1 1_ — ^. 1_ — « 1_ — •-■ }— 


Oh,  how  hap    -  py     we 


/ 

shall   be 


in    that  blest  morn 


ing, 


-*^- 


^»_r_-i=: 


When      our 
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IN  THE  MORNING.    Concluded. 

r»-rt ••— ^ 1— j 1 , i— ^ 1— • « -^ ■ • J 

7-^—^'-f~9-\^- .—-9 — ■*— — f — ■*-^— ^     g  :    ^ipg —         ^—\ 


3  / 

We  shall  bid        a  -  dieu      to      all     our  tears    and    sigh     -       lug; 


g^P 


l32 '— T-^;^  :^=i=*- 


\> — '^^—^ 


^^^^ — -f 


>5 / — y ? /- 


fe^=^E^S^33^ 


ritard. 


— ■•---5— !—•-:—• — •—J  -♦— 5— j— »l — g— ^-.-^  •■T<*-* 


1 


tt2. 


And  shall  meet  each  oth  -  er    on  thatgold-en        shore. 

that  gold  -  en  shore. 


ffi 


i^nztar 


J£^=fc2--— S 


^ — s** — ^ 


:??it: 


>    ^  ^  >: 


^1 


47.      COME,  HOLY  SPIRIT,  HEAVENLY  DOVE. 


ISAAC   WATTS. 


ADAPTED  BY   E.  SIJIPSON. 


1.  Come,  Ho  -  ly   Spir  -  it,heaT'n-ly  Dove!  With    allthyquick'ningpow'rs,— 

2.  Dear  Lord! and  shall  we    ev  -  er   live       At    this  poor      dy  -  ing    rate? 

3.  Come,  Ho  -  ly   Spir  -  it.heav'n-ly  Dove!  With   allthyquick'ningpow'rs,^ 

,_ 1 »-  S «-rf2 — 0>-.  5^_-^^_  -^2 ^_  -*j£S_-*_  ^^ — 

*^^9-^-^^f^—. h^^^^-^ — h| '' \-f      li      l^=^-h-| '^-\  \-\ 

11  '  r  I 


-l=s-4S-4- 


-«> 


'5' 


1 


<&-      -5-     -«'- 

Kill- die      aflame    of     sa  -  cred  love  In  these  cold  hearts  of  ours. 

Our  love    so  faint,   so  cold     to  thee,  And  thine    to  us        so  great? 

Come, shed   a-broad    a    Sav-ior's  love,  And     that  shall  kin  -  die  ours. 


>■-,-&. 


k  ^ 


gz=b=? — r—.-' — , — F^    '    I !     Ill       -r-+ 1       —\^-t\ 
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48. 


COME  TO  THE  CROSS  TO-DAY. 


IDA  L.  BEED. 

E. 

S.  LOEEKZ. 

J2-^_6 — ,, — ^ 

N 1 — 

4.     J^.  ^ 

— s^ — "^  J  -».-  -* — *— 

IN       ! 

— ^ « — 

-^^^f=i-iq 

1.  Come    to 

P 1 — 

the  cross 

rt — 1-— •-7  — ^ *— 

— ^i-^-  • '§•■ ••— 

to  -  day  !          Je  -  sus 

a  -  -waits 

you    there; 

2.  Come    to 

the  cross 

to  -  day  !        Bless-ing 

a  -  waits 

you     there; 

3.  Come    to 

the   cross 

to  -  day  !  '        Je  -  sus 

will    free  ■ 

ly     bless, 

4.  Come    to 

the  cross 

to  -  day  !      While  he 

a  -  waits 

you     there; 

fe:rtrfr-f— r- 

— 1« * 

1 1 

-r— 

-^ — ^t- 

^ i^ — 

=^1 

-?^-B- 

y     1/ 

— »■ w — 

bnsjzid 

-jfc — ie_ 

'-+3 *5 

-Je- — ^ — 

-r^h^ 

h5 — f? 1 H f— 

— 4- 

^n 

r-n 1- 

1 — ^ k "^ ' 1-^ 

y  u'' — • — •« — •— 

— *t- 

rj 

-=- 

1^ P r^ 1 ?S \ 

=f| 

1.0)         #«'«''              ' 

m  '  m   ' 

'<•(            <fi           '<•!        ,    ^                ^ 

"7^- 

^ 

1 

mi       »        m»     VZl          S 

— ^ 

# 

-^ 

?•     -    |-_p- 

Com^  for     his 

par 

-  don 

pray, 

Come  and    his    mer  -   cy      share. 

Why  should  you 

long 

de  - 

lay? 

He    will  your  bur  -  dens    bear. 

Light  with   his 

love 

your 

way, 

Crown  you  with  right-  eons  -  ness. 

Come  for     his 

fa  - 

Tor 

pray. 

Free-ly     his    love   you'll  share 

N       N       \ 

0l        ml        ml 

r^ir-;?- — s? — >■- 

1 

— i 

ml 

■^ 

-♦-     -^-     -m-     -m-        _ 

r! 1 h ' ^ — 

-m » 1» 1 1 

1 (    ..    -.( 1^            i 

-•-!-♦- 
-•^--  ♦- 

--1 

>^^     ^     ^     ^ 

J 

tt^: 

=^ 

-y- y y P 1* — 

ttizb: 

^1 

Chobus. 


Come! 


5?s 


-a — N- 


qv=^^ 


« *•— • — •• — 

I 


-m     S 


rrrr 


come !  .    . 


I r 


Come,  come  to    the  cross    to-day!  Come  to  thecrossIO  come  to-day! 


-*-*.-^— ^-rr— r-T— . 


-g:-t?-vj-   '     ^  ^     I    ■      N  — ^n— r 


Lay  your  burdens  at  Je-sus'feet,     Come!  come!  come!  come!  Come  to  the  cross  to-day. 

He  will  give  you  forgiveness  sweet; 


iiP 
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49. 


LAVIXA  E.  BRAUFF. 


SINGING  TO  THE  LORD. 

( Processional.) 


H.  P.  DANES. 


-4      ~I~F~' ^— ^ — ' — V — ai— F-al H > i^r    I—— — 1^ 1 — 1^^ 

—v 1-^ — ' — ; — I — 1-» — * 1^ — ^—\-*i ^ ■• \— ^N ' ' — I— t— w-a r 


1' 


bSad 


1.  The  songs  we     sing  in    our  Sab-bath  home  Are  sweet  mes  -  sen  -  gers   of 

2.  Ourvoic-es     blend  in   the  hymns  of  praise  ;May  our  hearts  u   -   nite  in 

3.  The  songs  we     sung  in   our  Sab-bath  home  Are  God's  mes -sa  -  ges     of 


love; 

pray'r; 

peace; 


They  tell       of        joy     and       e  -    ter  -    nal     rest. 

May    we       feel      the       Sav  -  ior's        cleans  -  iug    pow'r, 

They  tell      of        man-  sions  for  -    ev    -   er     blest. 


-z^-i 


— r^-r-\ 


:N=^; 


^^=ehI 


-•1— s«)- 


lii:^: 


J-J-^ 


Refrain. 

, 1- 


-^s — ^. 


1        I 

In     our  heav'u  -  ly       home  a  -  bove. 

May    we     all        his     bless  -  ing  share.  \  We    love      to       sing      to     the 

Where  our  praise    shall  nev  -  er  cease. 


-^-     -m-     -^- 


-J*-       -*.- 


^m^. 


=[== 


^E 


->£ — ^4 


--n^=— 


._! ^- 


-•sl •- 


Lorti      our    King;   We  know   he's       al  -  ways  near      us;    We  love       to 


:t==tt: 


-al •-i— •-P^ 


A 


>-^X 


-J -J- 


i^i^m 


sing      to     the  Lord     our    King;    Weknow    he'll       al  -  ways  hear      us. 

-♦-       -•-       -m-       -♦-     -••-       -*-       -I*- 
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50. 


AWAKE,  THOU  THAT  SLEEPEST. 


MKS.  IDA  M.  BUDD. 


CHAS.  H.  GABRIEL. 


IN  ns  ~is^=s: 


5=^ 


1^ 


:1t 


^-^-M-m: 


S-^.S-5-^-*-j;5-fl^--.W— ^TTi: 


-\—f^- 


:i=i:it: 


1.  A-wake,thou  who  loug  hast  been  sleeping!  A -wake   to  joy  -  ful      sight! 

2.  A-wakefrom  the  stu- por  of     er  -  ror  Thatloug  hasclosed  thee  round; 

3.  A-wakefrom  the  false  dreams  of  pleasure,  The  world  has  naught  to  give; 

4.  Oh,  swift-lv  the  momentsare   tieet-iug,  A  -  rise  while  vet  'tis      dav ! 


ife 


rjtzjsz^fcz]^ 


z^zm^M-^-^ 


—± 


-^—^.J—v)- 


•«— •— I — ' — I 


-.mzziM: 


z4- 


aj^:;^: 


^-r-^— 


•*— S: 


■■■^.K- 


■^ — ' — I — i— 


For  long  hast  th on  lain  in  thy  slum-bers;  Be-hold  Christ's liv-iug    light. 
Proclairnthat  thedead  a-gain  liv  -  eth,    The  soul,  once  lost,    is      found. 
Christ  of-fers  thee  pleasures e- ter -nal,      O     look    to   him   and      live. 
The  darkness  is  eom-iug  most  sure  -  ly,     O    serve  Mm  while  you     may. 


Chorus. 

Z ^ — L^ 


1  H 


T 


_f« « «. 


■4V-H- 


l/^i/^/ 


_i 4—1 — w  -i« — /«- 

-.--  -.*-  -.-     /   I      >    >   ^ 


A  -  wake,       thou       that   sleepest  ...        A   -  rise         from         the 
A  -  wake,  awake,  thou  that  sleepest,  a- wake  1  A   -  rise,     a-  rise  from  the 

rjii-^ — ^  — r-i^ » — ^ — ^ — »■ — 


i^4^.zi\:tz^^^- 


..^__>_JS_|— *- 


--^ 1^ j^— y— y 


feH^=^ 


^il 


.-J— ^. 


« — ^_^_4 — 1_« *—a — ^i-'-'» — :—■ • — »-'  —I — -*^ 


eTu* 


dead,  .    .       A-wake,  arise!  thy  Lord  commands.  And  he  will  give  thee  light. 
dead,  arise! 


1 1 H 


tz=i?=± 


11/1/ 
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51. 

E.  E.  HEWITT, 


WILLING  GIFTS. 


( Motion  Song.; 


-4^-- N- 


JOHK  TIBBALLS. 


t:'^--4 1 1 1 V 1 — 1- 

■'—J-  4 — « ^ « K « — U»- 

3 V-m- 


r 


-^^EE, 


~s- 


rUso. 


—gg ^1- 


1.  Will  -  ing  1  gifts    let     the    chil- dren  briug,    Hap-py  ssougs    to     our 

2.  Will  -  ing  ^  gifts    let     the    chil- dren  bring;  Like   the  "flowers  at     the 

3.  Will  - iug  ^ gifts    let    the    chil- dren  bring,  Faith-ful  9  hands  that  will 


:t= 


:S--^ 


Sav  -  ior   King;  Like  the  ^  birds     as    they  seek    the     sky,     Let      us 

kiss      of   spring,  May   our  s  hearts  feel   his  touch    of     love,  Bloom  for 

serve    our  King;  Kind -ly    words,  mak-ing    oth  -  ers     glad;   Gen  -  tie 


Chorus. 


J^^-J- 


r  — i^ i^' 1  ^^ 1  ^s 1 1 1 


^sing  to  the  Lord  on  high 
shim,  bless  -  ed  Friend  a  -  bove 
ways      that  will  cheer     the       sad 


.  [  Lit  - 

\ 


tie  ♦ones    can    please  him, 

N    rs    >    >    1      I 


lit  -  tie  voi-ces  ring      With  the  lov-ing  prais  -  es     of  our  Sav-ior  King; 


— I — i-r-«-"H-« 1—-'" — I— '-•-T ' ' 

^— «-5 1 1— ^ 1 -« !-.-*-•—' ■— ■• ■• 


-^- 


Love  6  him ! 


praise  him  I 


5— i--^--- 
I. 
While     our   gifts     we     bring. 


eSS^^£=:fEEr£ 


vr^^rzz 


=tt: 


-^--t 


—p: 


:t= 


:^iq 


I 


r — \^—t — r- 

MiiTioNS — 1.  Extend  hands,  palms  upward.     2.  Point  up.     3.  Kaise  arms,  tlutteriug  hands.     4.  Point 
to  self.    5.  Raise  ri«ht  arms  with  waving  motion.    6.  Fold  hands  to  end  of  choruB.    7.  Point  down.    8. 
Touch  heart.     9.  Extend  hands,  palms  outward. 
Copvrlgtit,  1894  aod  1SS5   by  E.  S.  Lortnz. 
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52. 


jexxie  wilson" 
Duet. 


BEAUTIFUL  WORDS. 


E.  S.  LORENZ. 


Like  an  ech  -  o      of    ho  -  ly     an  -  gel  -    ic  strains  From  th'e  heav-en-  ly 
Oh, how  blest  are  the  beau-  ti  -  ful  words  of  love,  Hu-mau  laujjuage^a  - 
Ev  -  er   wel-conie  are  beau-  ti  -  ful  words  of  hope    To  the  way-  far-  ers 
Oh,    let  kind- ly  and  beau- ti  -  ful  words  he  said.  May  their  fragrance  like 


-.-^jjtiwi 


■-I- 


:^i  '?■   -  ■         « 

-A -^s-H- 

— ^— ^ 

1 — ^ ^I \ '^ V 1 

p^-!zz:?=f"--4S-^=5- 

— « — « — 
— ■» — « — 

-■m :-: — ^ «l i 1^- 

heights  reach-ing  earth  -  ly  plains, 
kin      to     the  speech      a  -  bove, 
climb-  ing  time's  toil-  some  slope; 
in  -  cense   be  round     us   shed. 

=3 , = ^ -^^ 

Are    the  beau  -  ti  -  ful  words  that  make 
Lending     joy     to     the  jour-ney      a  - 
How  they  brighten     the  path  and     in  - 
And  their  mu  -  sic  sound   ev  -  er     the 

^tr-^ ^"^ 

zA~*-^    -# 

9— 

^. _ 

^^^-b — 

-i——     — r 

-•-  /     »^          ^     /     1/ 

light  the  heart  And   to    wea-ry  ones  cour-age  and    rest      im-part. 

long  life's  way.    And   in  mem-  o   -  ry  treasured   as  gems     for  aye. 

spire  the   soul      To  press   ea-ger-ly      on     to    the  wait  -  ing  goal, 

world  to   bless  With  the  pure,  gen- tie  tho'ts  which  the  lips     ex- press. 


— ^  J 1 — ■=( — I — I «i —  <«' 


Beau  -  ti-  ful,  beau-  ti  -  ful.  help  -  ful  words  !    Beau  -  ti  -  ful  words     of 

(_ , L| / 1 1 


:t=t 


^ 

i 
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--^--m- 


BEAUTIFUL  WORDS.    Concluded. 

=!^5 — -_i:s_ 


3il±=Jit: 


m- 


==JE=S= 


9  W       1^ 


5r2=--t 


light    the  heart  Aud   to     wea  -  ry    ones  cour- age    and   rest     im-part. 

I       -m-     -*-      -♦-    -•■-     -•-     -♦-     -♦-     -•-         P 

-V— •"— ;r— ^— ^ — I*— r^ 


ti=v-z=t=: 


~iy — ^— — /'^ — ^ 


53. 


ANNIE  D.  BRADLEY. 

Ad  lib 


ON  THE  CROSS. 

Male  Quartette. 


J.  H.  ROSECRANS. 


n  11    A.a  no.  I 

^^'^ff^— ^-7— ^^H^l 1/    r  '-^-^-F- ^  '*^''^i -*— ^:-^ttl-hg'— H 


Son 


1.  Nailed  up  -  on  th'  ac-curs  -  ed   tree,      Son      of  God, 

2.  Who   can  paint   the  an- gnish  known    By    the  Sav  - 

3.  Hark  !  that  an  -  gnisli-cry     so    lond,    Surg-  ing  o'er 

4.  Lord,  this  grief  was  borne  for    me,      That  from  sin 


we  uaze    on  thee ! 

ior.  left     a  -  loae  ! 

the  mighty  crowd! — 

I  might  be  free. 


% 


^— T^:^-^ 


li^zz^^rw 


-*i — i^' 


_|N  IS ^S     JS    I 


■TO-  -+f l*-5-5'T»~  -W--- — S ^—iS 1 •-^«S »-* — • — S-T-* — h« — 1 

■H-H—^^ hi — ff-V ^ W—m-^-^ . 1 B« 1- 1 ^       ^ — ^^s — ^ 


All     the   sky       is  black  with  gloom,  E'en  the  dead  burst  from  their  tomb, 
Friend-for-sak  -    en,  by  man  spurned,  E'en  his     Fa- ther'sface    is  turned! 
Je  -  sus,  long   with  sor-  row  worn,  Now  with  pain      un  -  riv-alled  torn. 
Help    me,  Sav  -  ior    of    my   soul,     At     thy  cross     my  sins    to     roll. 


.*=?-^i=f= 


Quakes  the  earth  such  sight  to    see.  Dread -ful  scene     on   Cal  -  va  -  rv. 
Weight-ed  down  with  hu-mau  sin, — Dark  with- out,  more  dark  with-in. 
Cries — "O  Fa  -  ther!  can     it    be! — Whyhastthou     for-sak-eu  me"? 
Help  me  stand      e-rect  and  free,    Aud  then  help     me  fol- low  thee. 


-f— g^-. — }-F« 
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54. 


JESUS  NOW  IS  CALLING. 


ANNA    CHICHESTEB. 


E.  S.   LOEEXZ. 


1.  From  the  crushing  bur-deii     iu-to  perfect  rest. From  thegloomofmorniug 

2.  From  the  dread  of  jud^imeiit  in- to  last-iuf{  peace.  From  the  lashing  conscience 

3.  From  sin's  dark  pol-lu  ■  tion     iu-to    ho  -  li-ness,  From  the  spirit's  weakness 

I 1 1. 

I 1 1 


^±=«=^=^ 


-m- — ♦ 


#^^^ 


y^?-r~?- 


— ^•^i 


Jlzi?!!: 


J^J^ 


^-^^ 1— r-+^ ^— P ? 


in  -  to  glad-ness  blest.  From  a  life  ofwand'ring  to  a  peaceful  home, 
in  -  tosweet  re-lease.  From  Uhe  fear  that  haunts  yon  where-so- e'er  you  roam, 
in  -  to pow'r  to  bless,  From  its  voiceless  loug-ing     iu  -  to  rapt  con-tent, 


y — -4 — /- — ^ — <g — L  ^  •  '■»- 

C C X — _JC 1 i — I ^_ 


-I 1— — I — 


r 


^  ;^^   r 


•t-^-^- 


CHORI'S. 


Je-susnow  is  call- ingyon,  O    sin  -  ner.come.  ^    Je  -  sus    is    ev  -  er-more 

Je- BUS  now  is  call-ingyou,  O    sin  -  ner, come.  \ 

Je-susnow  is  call-iugyou,  O  soul,    re -pent.)  Hear  him 

-ft * (2__-(2 S 


^- 


-f2- 


1 — r 


v:=ft 


^ ^ — — I ^. — ^'-^ — ' — I — — ^ 


Je  -  sus    is   ev  -  er-more  call 


ing! 


ev  -  er  gent-  ly  call  -  ing,Hear 


nr^ 


him  call-ing  ev-er-more ! 

'g* ^    i»    |»    »    ^ 


te 


-t^-' ^ 


b*    1/ 


Fromlife'ssin  andsnrrow  in  -  to  blessed  peace.  Peace  that  on  the  morrow  cannot  cease ! 


0>p;rlgkt,  18S5,  by  E.  S.  Loreni 


JESUS  NOW  IS  CALLING.    Concluded. 


:.t^ 


— l-n-4- 


r 

Je-sus    is  call-ingyou,sin     is    enthrallingyou, Come,  oh, come  to-day. 


55. 


HE  WILL  WELCOME  AND  FORGIVE. 


E.  E.  LATTA. 


C.  K.  LANGLEY. 


1.  Where-so  -  e'er  uow  jon  may  stray, Turn  from  ev  -  'ry     sin  and  live! 

2.  Like  the     prod- i  -  gal      of     old,  Scenes  of    want.for   plen- ty  leave  ! 

3.  Do     not  donbt  the  Sav- ior's  love,   But   his   blessed   word  be- lieve  ! 


ife 


iffl- 


:^=i^EZ=^=i^=:t=t 


'—-(Z — , 


► » fS> 


r-T- 


,_^ — 


Fine. 


Mz=:^-zz^ — S-iqs 


.^. 


Seek  the  Sav-ior's  face  to-day!  He  will  welcome  and  for  -  give  ! 
God  your  com-ing,  will  be- hold,  He  will  welcome  and  for -give! 
Now   his    pre-cious  promise  prove — He  will  welcome  and  for -give! 


^h  4—^ — ^= 


p=t 


~» — r^ — ^ >5 — I — 


-H*K m—m •■— r 


0.  s. — »SVefc   the      Sav-tor's  face  to-day:     He  will  welcome  and   for -give! 


mm 


Refraix. 


=s= 


t — m — g— ; — m- 


S 


^— ], 


— h- - — « h- - — g — (© — — f 

-g  :    ^ — •»— — ^ — >& — 4 


Wel-  come  and    for-  give —  Wei  -  come  and     for  -  give ; 

Wei- come  and     for-  give  : 


:^=T=te; 


m 


i 


3t:^=l 


3^ 


1/       5* 


^— 


-^EI^Z^ZZl  Well  he  knows  youi-  sinful  state, 

*•'  And  yon  may  his  peace  receive  I 

He  will    wel-come  and   for-  give !     ^^^^  ^^^^  ^^^  j,.^  ^^^  ^^  j^^. 


w 


:^=:lt 


♦-P- 


:Liit 


|5^ — I      He  will  welcome  and  forgive ! 
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56. 


BETHESDA  IS  FREE. 


E.  E.  HEWITT. 


CHAS.  EDW.  PRIOR. 


=i^ 


^-^— ^ — si— F«- 


1.  They  have  stepped  down  be-fore  me,  From  the   east      and      the  west; 

2.  They  have  stepped  down  be-fore  me.    Ma  -  ny,  ma    -    uy         a     soul 

3.  They  have  stepped  down  be-fore  me,   What   a      ju     -    bi  -    lant  host! 

> 
— I — - — I (« — »■ 


-/— /- 


:wz=^ 


:/- 


r- 


I 


H=J^=i^-: 


^^Ek 


•_j m « «. 


:^ ^-1: 


They  havegath-  ered  at  Cal-  v'ry,  Find-iug  heal  -  ing  and  rest;  Still  the 
In  the  life  -  giv  -  ing  wa  -  ters  Has  been  sweet-  ly  made  whole  ;But  my 
In      the  Lamb    is  their  glo-  ry,     In     the  cross    all   their  boast.  I    will 


a 1 — I- 1 1 (_ 

— ' 'n — — b — '- 1 ^J ^ 


>    ^  ^    s 


-»-T-»i- 


i-T-^s: 


i^ 


blest  ■' Who-.so-ev  -  er"  Rings  its heav-en  -  ly  call — I  will  en  -  ter  the 
Sav  -  ior  is  changeless,  And  his  prom-ise  is  true — I  will  eu  -  ter  the 
eeh  -  o    their  praises.    Let  the   glad  cho- rus  roll!     I  have   en  -  teredthe 


^ 


lEE 


i^t;?: 


-^-     T — I — ! — ' — ■ — * — *-  •- »—--m— 


.--^-^ 


7       V 

Chorus. 


m. 


J^u_jv 


'^l"^^^-^ 


r — 


J^-lS: 


foun-tain,  Tho'I'm  least  of  them  all.  1 

fonn-tain,  I  will  prove   it      a-  new.  >  There's  a  wel-come  for  me.  ThisBeth- 

fonu-tain,  There  is  peace  in   my  soul.  J 


/     7     7     /I        li^       ?  "I        /       7^ 


m 


es  -  da      is  free;  There's  an  endless  sal- va-tion   Tn  its  fath-om-less  sea. 

'  .  ^1*  ^*-  -••-    »     »     ^     ^ 

-■m-     -••-     -^-  -♦-     -^  -•^  -•-     -i —  H —  -^R-    *-  -*-  -Jt-    -,»•-•-    _ 

-I \ \ — b. ^r-<» I ! 


^=^EEi 


r:^=^wr- 


^EE 
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>    > 


Y-i~^- 


57. 


LITTLE  TEMPERANCE  BAND. 


AXXIE  I).  BKADLEY.  alt. 


J.   H.  EOSECKANS. 


■-f    "i    m—. N 1 -m^X — I (^ 1 — — *^ ' ^ — •^- 


1.  We're      a       lit  -  tie  temp'rance   baud,  Working  long 'gainst  the  wrong, 

2.  We  are     on  -  ly    chil  -  dren  small, Trembling  quite,sti'ength  so  slight; 

3.  Hark,     the    hun- gry    cry     lor     bread!  Calm  their  I'ears.dry  their  tears; 


^=^     iy  3 


^-^^:^- 


'A*-S— 


:^^=;s=i^=t^ 


:|5=qs^ 


Striv  -  iug  thus  to  save  our  laud — Hear  our  temp-'rance  song. 
Heed,  oh,  heed  our  fee  -  ble  call.  Help  us  stand  for  right. 
Let        our    land      be  temp'rauce      led    For      all       com  -  iug  years. 


^ /- 


Chorus 


■m     I  m ■• -• — L»__; — * — *.. — «__i:^ ■' 


Come  and  join  our  temp'rauce  baud — Come,  we  need  your  strong, brave  hand, 


-/ / 1 In y 1 ■ '-  ^ /- 


V     /       ^ 


J-it« ^ 1^ pS ^-^s ^ -\-r-^ -K s: -r--ii 

♦— 5 « ^ « — CS « « — L* • « — __• — '-^ — J -I 


See       how  rum      has  cursed  our    land;  Help      us      save     our  homes. 


^^: 


-/ ^ 


^-=-^ — r- 


!ii] 
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58. 


TRUST  IN  GOD. 


KEV.  WM.  APPEL. 


CHAS.  H.  GABRIEL. 


r^.q^-=^ 


— ^— 5-4^^-^v-^— y-T-»'    ^  .  ^    ^y  *^~'" — ^ •_i_S_3^ 1 

1.  Trust   iu  God    aud march  to  ^lo  -  r\',Tho'  the  way     be  steep  and  hjng, 

2.  Trust   in  God  thro' storm  and  sdnshine,  Trust  iu  hiiu  thro' joy  and  pain; 

3.  Trust   iu  God    and  do  your  du   -  ty,  He  will     be  your  sireugth  and  stay  ; 


n^^ 


=?5: 


.-IS S — ^S N — ^S ^; — w — 


-^N— ^-^^      _^— ^- 


Tell  the  wea  -  ry  ones  the  sto  -  ry  Of  the  Christ,  in  word  and  song. 
He  will  be  your  last- ingpor- tion,  Aud  your  sat  -  is-  fy-  iug  gain. 
With  his   arm     he  will     up-hold  yon.  He  will  cheer  you    on     the  way. 


m^ 


-^-T-b t-T-"* T ^-Tf 6—\-^. 


CHORtlS. 


^  .-s) 


Trust    in 


A-.'^A- 


;^l 


^P=1: 


r=x£: 


m 


God aud  march  to      glo      -         -        -      ry, 

and  march  to    glo     -      ry,  Tho'    the  Tray      be    long, 


The'    the  way  be  steep        and  long 

Trust    in  God  and  march  to  glo  -  rv.    Tho'  the  wav    be    long, 


A — ^.  — '^. < — ,' — ^ 


^ — ^ 


:i^E5 


=aii 


1^=^ 


'/      !^      '/ 

Tell   the      wea 


:?— ^ 


>— f"^    .  -r-— » 1 


1        I  ;/         >       /         ^       ' 

ry  ones  the     sto       -         -         -        ry 
Tell   the   wea  -  ry  ones  the     sto     -      ry  of     the  Chri.st  in  song 


|^E^5=f£^^=^=^^- 


Copjrigbl,  1W5,  b>-  E.  S.  Loreuz. 


60 


^- 


TRUST  IN  GOD.    Concluded. 


/     ^    /     ^    /     ^    y     iJ     >     ^    >     ^   I 


Of    the  Christ,  in  word  and  song 

Tell    the  wea  -  ry  ones    the  sto  -  ry      of     theChristin  song. 


^ — ^-r-^ — ♦— r-*^- 


-I 1 : .  — ' ^—-r—^ ^ — - — ^ 

-\ ^-  --»■ • — =— ♦ •— ^-^ •---• 

FT  ^  ;    ^=v^^=^=^ 


i=ii 


>  • 


59. 


F.  G.  BUEEOUGHS. 


*-^^ 


FREELY  GIVE. 


>    \ 


E.  S.  LOEENZ. 


^33= 


■^  z;- 


^3^EiE:5 


1.  Free- ly,  free  -  ly,     God   hath  bless'd  thee, Ev'ry  morn  with  mercies  new; 

2.  Bear   ye  one     an-  oth  -  er's  burdens,Give  support  un -to   the  weak  ; 

3.  E'en  the  frag- ile      lit  -    tie  blossoms  Yield  their  brimniingcupsof  dew; 

4.  Give  to    all    who     need   thy  fa- vor.  Turn  none  empty  from  thy  door; 


§a£i 


^ 


-^  •    m — *■— I* — ^ — ^~hi 


To- kens  of    his      grace  sur-round  thee.Fresh as  ev'ning'scool-iug  dew. 
And     in   sea- son      to       the  wea- ryWorusof  comfort  kind- ly  speak. 
O'er    the  fields  we      teach  this  les  son,  Let  us  heed  its    im-^wrt  true: 
God    will  then  in   -  crease  thv  measure,  Blessing  thee  vet  more  and  more. 


-^ — s- 


/ — /- 


-^.j. — 


m 


D.  s. — Like  thy   Fa-  iher    be 
Chorus. 


in  heav-  en,   Alwayfi  gix-  -  ing     of    thy     best. 


H: 


^=^zr. 


-<9- 


Free-  ly   give!  free-  ly   give!        Share  the  joys  that  fill  thy  breast! 

as     to    thee  giv  -  en, 


SteEE?EE?EE?=^ 


^h- 


"'' — i    — 


mB 


=1^ 
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60. 


AS  THE  SILVERY  CHIME. 


(Processional.) 


K.   E.  IIEWITX. 


H.  P.  BANKS. 


-A — {^,—i — -~r- 
w — 9-+^ ^— 


/     I.  r- 

1.  As    the      sil  -  v'ry  chime  Tells  the  pass  -  ing  timo,  Let    us  fill     the 

2.  To    the    fields  we'll    go,      In     the  morn- ing  glow,  Serving  Je  -  sus 

3.  Let  our  hearts tiike  heed    Of    our  neighbor's  need,  Helping  otli  -  ers 

.|«.         -(*-  .,«.        H«.     ^.  .pL.         ^. 


Ie5^ 


hours  with  love;  With  the   mo-ments  fleet,  Making  mu -sic  sweet,  For  the 

all      day  long;  When  the  sheaves  we'll  bring,  All  the  sky  shall  ring  With  the 

our     de- light;  We  can  plant   a     rose  Where  the  bri  -  er  grows,  We  can 

.f«.        -I*.     -22.  •  ^      -•■■       -<*-       -«•       -l«-       -I*-    H«-     -I*-       -(*-       -I*-       -I*-    -(«- 


s 


=Ft; 


•w- 


:?=^: 


1^ 


1?^/ 


.^=itE=:^z=U=te= 


V — r- 


^=1*-^: 


-y— b 


— I- ,_.^_^_ 


Refeain, 


-^ :•- 


• — «— I . — ' 


King    who  reigns     a  -  bove. 

joy  -    fill      bar  -  vest  song. 

make   some    path  -  way  bright. 


Oh,  let     love     re  -  deem    the    time, 


^*-     ^«-     H*- 


t__H.__..S-,_^ 


:^_^F 


— 1- 


--1- 


Sweet-ly      then     will     joy  -  bells  chime;        Let     us     work     and     praj', 

-       -*-       -^- 


H 


_«f — ^ 1 — 1 1 1 _i — -^ « 1 1 — I ( 1 1-1 

* — S— E=^ ^        •! ■* — 5zi— J i-*^2 1^ — r^-— Ji 


Till    the      clos  -  ing      day  Brings  the      wel-  come     sun  -  "set       ray. 


I. H^—. _r_| 1 , ^ ^ j ^[ZZ ^ 1 c JJ 
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61. 


PLEDGE  SONG. 


W.  F.  MCCAULEY. 


^-^ 


-4 


J^^virJ ^J^\J^ .—- ^pd 


:a|=a^ 


=< — < 


W.  F.  MCCAULEY. 


:qv 


1.  I     will  trust  thee,  O    Sav  -  ior   di  -  vine.    For  the    wis  -  dom  and 

2.  With  my  heart,  with  my  voice,  with  my  pow'rs,  At    all   times,   in     all 

3.  I     will  please  not  my- self     nor  my     sin.    But    re  -  member  thy 


it: — r— r=fezx: 


^^-^r—- 


.g  .     •».^^— 


I       M-4- 


I^EZI 


3i=^z::=t 


strength  for  each  day,     And  to     thee    all  my  heart  shall  in-  cliue  As     I 

sea  -  sons,  I'll  show      The         life    that  wasgiv  -  en     for  ours,  The 

suff-'ring  for    me,       That         I      maybe  hum-ble  and  clean,  And  be- 

\~  ^  ^  .  -^ 

-•-   -m-      -l5>-  *  H*- 


ear  -  nest  -  ly       la  -   bor    and    pray.    |  Trusting  thee, 
death  that  the     dy  -  iug  should  know.  V 


all  my 


come  what  thou'dsthave  me     to       be.       J 


trusting  thee. 


-iw-A 


--y=z^-:: 


— I « — « — « ^- 1 1 — 


days,  On    thy    mer  -  cy     de-  pend-  iug    a  -    lone,     J    will 

all  my  davs, 
I 


-«2_i •— r* ^ ^ ^ m »—r '«'——♦ — * 

1fa'%—^=sr_^^* giz:^-bg--=te--=^-z^-z:^=--zfirbp=m=r 


::3^ 


r^5=tg^=^-^ 


:*3Zi: 


♦ — ♦ — * — • — ■•-V 


-«^. 


live     to  th,v  glo  -  ry  and  praise.  And  call    theemy  Kin^and  my  own. 
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62. 


SING  AGAIN  THE  STORY. 


WM.  H.  GAEDNER. 


M.  L.  MCPHAIL. 


::^ 


:1^=iiJ=5i: 


1.  Sing       a  -    gaiu     the      sto 

2.  Say      ye       not,    ''To  -  mor 

3.  Hark !  they    sing      his     prais 


_A- , 1 m~ 

-* — •* ■• 1 — 


=qv 


I — « ^ « ^ ^. 


ry        Of     the    Lord      of      glo  -  ry, 

row,"  For     in     deep  -  est      sor  -  row, 

es,  Heav'n  its       an -them    rais  -  es. 


ii 


:|:=t: 


-• — n 


-:m=--^- 


^i= 


nfc 


-^-.^L-^- 


^^^ 


Let      it     ech  -  o        o  -    ver    land  and    «ea; Hear  ye,    ev  -'ry     na  -  tion, 
Ye    may  find  that  then       it       is     too    jate;  Haste!  fo:  time  is     fly  -  ing. 
Like    the  might- y      rear  -ing      of    the    sea;  Sing,  O  earth,the   sto  -  ry 


-L- m. a «- 


f  -  %r  -^    *   *  •  z  ^    ' 


-I — "- 


.1= 


:q^=a?= 


:1=f^^=J: 


:q^rr=s==^ 


:*-T: 


.^ — 

^25* — 


To  you  all  sal  -  va  -  tion  God  doth  of  -  fer,  houn  -  ti  -  ful  and  free. 
See! the  day  is  dy  -  ing;  En  -  ter  ere  they  sad  -  I3'  close  the  gate. 
Of    theLord  of    glo  -  rv,  Come,  sal  -  va-  tion    yet       is      of-  feredfree. 


-x^ 


■.mzuMi 


H —-1 S 1 

-m——'^^ — I 1 


lU — m    I*    i»"=g- 


/      /      /      /      \ 


-». — ^ 


-r— r 


M   CHOErs. 


^=^ 


\ 1 — ; — ■ 1 •-f— •! — Y-m 

A 1 ^ 1 1 =-. » 


Free      as     the    air     that     ye  breathe.    O     ye     na  -  tionsIFree    as     the 


— I h- .— ■ai-^= —  ■:r- 


wa  -    ter     that  quench- es     your  thirst:  Ha.s  -  ten.      O     lias  -    ten.     and 


a 


xzrrzii 


.; .J ; Zj^ 


1^.  S 


•^-  ' O/ 1 1— 


lii^ 
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SING  AGAIN  THE  STORY.    Concluded. 


:d— qs=: 


— -m -m— — ■•- — ^ •^- 


\ ^b 1 -^ ^- 

1 |S 1\ ) ^ ^X 

■»i gl^r—g at -n-r— 5- 


-* — S — ^.i_^_ 


-^ — <5f- 


glad  -  ly      ac-cept     it,  Love  him  and  praise  who  has  loved  from  the  first. 


E=^-i=5: 


i==f^=t 


-t/ P 


•►jzzi-j-fc 


.  -^ 


-6^- 


63. 


GIFTS  OF  GRACE. 


MAEK  ADAMS. 


' — u^'i — <^n 
I      1/ — ^--p-J-* 


K  S.  L0REN2:. 


fe^ 


#a| 


&:;j: 


±iM:± 


■5 9i 1^- 


:^-i 


1.  Life,    life,     won-  der  -  ful    life !    The  Lord    now    of  -    fers     all ; 

2.  Love,   love,    won- der  -  ful    love!   The  Lord      to      us       has    giv'n; 

3.  Peace.peace,   won-  der  -  ful  peace!  The    Sav  -  ior    doth      be  -  stow; 


^— rl* 


*r^ 


ijzrr. 


A — ^-J- 


-:^s=T. 


^ 


-5      *   —^- 


A    life      of  pow'r  which  ev  -  'ry  hour  May  shout  the    vie  -  tor's  call. 
Fromhearts    a  -  glow  love's  bless- ings  flow.  And  make  our  earth      a     heav'n. 
We  find     re- lease,earth'spas-sions  cease      To  fret    our  souls    be -low. 


€^21 


id: 


t^Z3 


J± 


u 


Chorus, 


What  per  -  feet  gifts 


of    grace  .    .  The  Fa 
of  grace 


•^ 


^J^ 


therdoth 

^ 


■•^ — ^ — ^ 


be  -  stow  I  .    . 
be-stow! 


-t^t — ^-_4 ^ — I- 


li^: 


For,  by     his  word,  life,  love,and  peace  At- tend    us  here     be  -  low. 

— ^-Fi h — *■ — y- 


Copyright,  1895,  by  E    S.  Lerenz 


=^^ 


:^ 


-•■ 1*— r*- 


iiS 
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I  H 
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64. 


I  WANT  TO  BE  A  WORKER. 


EEV.  IS.  BALTZELL. 


^in^ 


i::^ 


-^- 


— I-     -^1 y ja ■« ^ ^ ^ ^ — h<*-T 1 — 1-* -m ■» ^ — 

-•i^tl — , 1 , ^ ^ ^ —  ^' j — L^_^ — ^      I  ^ — -W        »  — W— 

-^-     -^.    .^-    -m       ^  *     -♦ 


1.  I  want  to  be  a  work-  er     for     the  Lord,     I     want    to  love  and 

2.  I  want  to  be  a  work   er      ev  -  'ry  day,      I     want    to  lead  tlie 

3.  I  want  to  be  a  work  -  er  strong  and  brave,  I     want    to  trust   in 

4.  I  want  to  be  a  work- er;  help    me.  Lord,  To    lead   the  lost   and 


W 


J^-->— ^N-_^,-J- 


:^=* 


^-•- 


I— l-rs — -« ^^^^ ^ 1 PS,'^^-^ 

L^^ y. « ^ 


trust    his   Ho  -  ly  Word;      I      want     to     sing    and  pray,  and     be 
err  -  ing    in     the     way        That  leads  to  heav'n   a  -  bove,      where 
Je  -  sus'  pow'r  to     save;      All    who  will    tru  -  ly     come      shall 
err  -  ing    to      thy  Word      That  points  to   joys    on     high,     where 

N    ^    I      [s^  ^ 


n    u  1        1^       1^                         1 

1 

1            1 

JLJ2.^J       J       ^      ^      J 

1^ 1 

1 

— ^ — 

A \ 

^T^      -J ' ^ — IT"— ^ — 

=i- 

=i-^= 

— « — 

)  ard 
dom 
dom 
dom 

-•■- 

-s— 

of 
of 
of 
of 

-^ 
-■1 — 

-^     j^y\ 

Vi7    '        S        *        •!       S        m^ 

bus  -  y        ev   -'  ry     daj' 

all      is    peace   and   love, 

find      a        hap  -  py   home 

pleasures     nev  -  er       die, 

Tm\'~\ *■ * 1* *■ i 

In 
In 
In 
In 

1 

the  vine  - 
the  king  - 
the  king  - 
the  king  - 

«. r»- 

the     Lord, 
the     Lord, 
the     Lord, 
the     Lord. 

^^9-r»*^ — 1 1 1 \ • 

— -'^ — y y y / 1 

1 

1/  — 

— 1 

— ( 

-1 

— 1 

-tz-izSzTzJ 

Chorus. 


P 


%-=^^. 


^-^-^ 


^^^ 


A <9—'- 


I      will  work.(aDd  prav,  i  I    will  prav, (and  work,)  In     the  vine-vard.in  the 


w 


-y— ^= 


H 1 I — 

-y — y    y 


«l=5: 


i^-^fcari 


1^ 


vine- yard     of    the  Lord,  ( of    the  Lord;)    I     will  work,     I     will  pray, 

i» m- * 1 1 1 1 1 * — «••-,  » •■-•-•■--•■ — I 


i 


z^t 


UODtrolled  bj  £.  S.  Loreot. 


5f 


I  WANT  TO  BE  A  WORKER 


Concluded. 


I     will     la  -  bor    ev  -  'ry     day 


Pilppiiiiigl 

In     the  vine-vard     of      the  Lord. 


— m- V- — ^ ^ I r ^-i-*- 1 1 -y— i .-• 


65. 


0,  WHAT  TENDER  MERCY. 


WM.  HENRY  GARDNER. 


W.   A.  OGDEN. 


y-^ — t4- — ! — i — ■*i * — H — ■*i  -h«i — 


ri^==3=^. 


-±=1-^—1 


M—^^- 


1.  When  I  see  the  way  my  Sav  -  ior    leads  me,   Car  -  iug    for    me 

2.  When  I  see  the  way  my  Sav  -  ior   leads  me.  Bear  -  ing    pa  -  tieut- 

3.  When  I  see  the  way  my  Sav  -  ior   leads  me,  How     he  crowned  and 

1  i>     /     -^  ^ 


*g. 


S. 


:^=S 


d^=N 


— I — « — « — « — I-  g. 


:^: 


iPi 


ly     bow  my  head     and     won  -  der 
de  -    serv  -  ing 


m^ 


day       by     day,  Then      I      sad 

ly      with     me,  Then      I     know  how  weak  and    un 
blessed  my     days.    In     my  grate-  ful  heart    is    deep  thanks-  giv  -  ing, 

.^N_^S_^_^^^^ ^ ^1 , 

-^ ^ 1 « 1 ^1 » 1 k- 


~W- 


-r 


D.  s. — Shown    us     by 


/        1/        / 
the   dear   and     lov 


Fink.     Chorus. 


ing    Shep  -  herd, 


How      I    could  have  gone      a  -  stray. 
With  -  ont  him      I'd  coun  -  ted     be. 
To     my   lips    spring  songs  of  praise. 

^ 


Oh,  what  ten-  der,    ten  -  der 


From      his  dwell  -  ing  plnce    so     fair 


^        '/        1 
mer    -    cy!       Oh,     what  kind  and    lov  -  ing  »care.  ( lov- ing   care.) 


g«E?^E|ZiEEi^3-:E3EEi 


itzzt-s: 


Ccpyrigbt.  IByi,  by  E.  S.  Lorenz. 


66. 


MARCHING  TO  THE  LAND  ABOVE. 


J.  H.  FILLMORE. 


MRS.  W.  W.  SAVAGE. 

Sopranos  aud  Altos  in  Unison. 

H^— I  >  \-^ — H — ^— -^— h:^sii 

1.  We  are  marching  to      a      lauda-bove,  Beau-ti-ful   land     above, 

2.  Weare  marching  toward  the  cit  -  y    fair,    Beau-ti-ful    cit  -    y  fair, 

3.  We  are  marching  to    the     home  of  God,  Beau-ti-ful  home    of  God, 


Beau-ti  -  ful  land  a-bove;  To  a  land  where  dwells  e-  ter- ual  love, 
Beau-ti-ful  cit  -  y  fair,  Where  the  an  -  gel  an-thems  fill  the  air, 
Beau-ti  -  ful  home  of  God ;      Andourguide-book     is      his     Ho -ly  Word, 

:*=r==S=?=|zii=c^i^^iz=:jz=z5z:F^-_^z=z:5=fc; 


r-t 


—\ — t—' 


Basses  and  Tenors  in  Unison. 

3— *■- (-1 1 ^ ^- 


The  beau-ti-ful  laud  a  -  bore. 
The  beau-ti-ful  cit  -  v  fair. 
The  beau-ti-ful  Word  of   God. 


f   And  we  sing   aglad  triumphautsoug^ 
\  While  our  glorious  Captain  leads  us  on, 


±-^^- 


-I — I— 


■TSr 


-*-^-? 


:;2zz^H 


-_=:kz:-^rg±z 


rit. 


1 


Marching  a-  loug,marchingalong,marchinga-long;     marching  a-  long. 


■^ \ — — I — M 1 — I — 3 — ^ — -d — I — ^ — rS'  -vl — I — ! — I — r* — • — *-\ 


r  J    u 


1 a_| 1 — I L^_i_g ^ — 


We  are  marching  to  a  land  a-bove,  Beau-  ti-  ful  land  a-  hove, 
We  are  marching  t' ward  the  cit  -  y  fair,  Beau-ti-ful  cit  •  y  fair, 
We    are  marching     to      the      home  of  God,  Beau-  ti- ful  home  of  God, 


Oopjrlght,  1892,  by  Fillmore  Broi.     Used  by  pei 


MARCHING  TO  THE  LAND  ABOVE.    Concluded. 


Beau-ti-  ful     land  a-bove; 

Beau  -  ti  -  ful      cit     -     y      fair, 
Beau-ti-  ful    home        of    God; 


To  a  land  wheredwells  e  - 
Where  the  an  -  gel  an  -  thems 
And     our    guide-book       is       his 

^^.   s 


ter  -  nal  love,     Beau  -  ti  -  ful      land 


a  -  bove. 


laud     a   -  bove. 
cit    -    V        fair. 


fill      the    air.      Beau  -  ti  -  ful       cit    -    v      fair. 

Ho-    ly  Word,    Beau  -  ti  -  ful     Word     of    God,        Word  of       God. 


67. 


ISAAC  WATTS. 


0  BLESS  THE  LORD. 


■A^A^ 


-?:>- 


WILLIAM  TANSUE. 

Kl      I \-r 


:*u*'^ 


I  ^  I 

1.  Oh,  bless   the  Lord,  my  soul!  Let      all 

2.  Oh,  bless  the  Lord,  my  soul!  Nor     let 

3.  "Tis      he     for-  gives  thy  sins,  'Tis      he 

4.  He  crowns  thy  life  with  love,  When  ran 


1 


^    M 

with  -  in       me   join, 
his       mer-  cies    lie 
re  -   lieves  thy  pain, 
somed  from  the  grave, 


And  aid  my  tongue  to  bless  his  name.  Whose  fa  -  vors  are  di  -  vine. 
For-  got -ten  in  nn-thank-ful- uess,  And  with -out  prais  -  es  die. 
'Tis  he  that  heals  thy  sick- ness  -  es,  And  gives  thee  strength  a- gain. 
He  who    re-deemed  my  soul  from  hell.  Hath  sov'- reign  pow'r  to     save. 


il^ 


-I 


» — ^- 


69 


-m — i*-H-- 


i 


68. 


IN  THE  SUNLIGHT  OF  HIS  LOVE. 


IDA  SCOTT  TAYLOR. 


E.  S.  LORENZ. 


1.  Oh,    ray  heart     is  full      of  glad- uess,an(i       I     can  -  not  help  but  sing, 

2.  There  is    joy      be-yond    ex- pres- siou  just     be-liev-'ing   in    his  name, 

3.  Come,  oh, come, and  taste  his  good-ness, come  and    in      his   glo  -  ry  share: 


l=^=t: 


^-^^-»->=v=fc=^ 


/ 


1^-t^ 


^\j A : — « *— i — « — m—^ — =• 


S^EE^E^ 


I      am  trust -ing     all       to     Je  -  sus,    to      his  cross     a- lone      I  cling; 

It       is  sweet     to  know  his  prom -ise   e'en    the  hum-blest  ones  may  claim; 

Come,  ye  wea  -  ry,  heav  -  y  -  la  -  den,  cast  .  on  him  your  ev  -  'ry  care ; 


±izby 


:^=U — I t=^C5=t=Pt 'i — ^•■=?rz^EZi3 

^ y-. *5 b— — 1<— L  K ^ — I ^ — » — ' 


^  r 


He    has    par-doned  and     redeemed  me,  and     my  name     is  sealed   a-  bove, 

Ev  -  'ry    day     his  love     sur-  pris  -  es     in       its   full  -  ness  rich   and  free, 

Look    to     Je  -sus,  oh,      re- ceive  him,  and     his   wondrous  name   a-dore; 


1^ 1< — Lw ,/ y^ — __|/ , y ^^ » — L  / / — /__ — / — , 1 


— I  .    jl      ^-T— ^^ — i -©— ^ ^>. — r -ap- i N — 1-^ ^N-a^ — rf— I 


I      am  rest  -  ing, s wee t-ly   rest  -  ing   in      the  sun- light  of     his  love. 
And  the  near- ness   of     his  pres- ence   is        a    pure     de-light    to  me. 
In    the  sun -light  of     his  pres- ence  there   is     life      for-ev-  er-more! 


~-m — r^-,—m — ^— i — ' \- 

--m—\-m-' — » — m—^ — m- — I- 


EE^ 


^-- 


-^—m-^-m—^ 


Chorus. 


d^- 


f — ;-i — I — —\ — 


^■=^ 


3|zT=i! 


=s: 


Rest  -  ing      in      the    sun  -    light     of       Je  -   sus'    ten  -  der   love  ; 


-^ — ^ ^ — f- 


Copyright,  1895,  by  E.  S.  Lor«a«. 


70 


IN 

-N- 


THE  SUNLIGHT  OF  HIS  LOVE. 

-^-J rs 


--li^-n 


atzzzi: 


-^  ♦    g 


Concluded 


5*=.: 


:;r=S: 


ing    in       the    glo    -    ry      that  lights  the  heav'ns   a  -  bove, 


t 


-»      |»  ,_to=^=z*: 


3^.--. 


Zj—W-- 


H« »- 


h^ 


^ ^ p, ^ 

Hearts     are  filled     with  won-drous     de  -  light 
-«-  •       -•-     -■•-  •       -«r-*    -»■-      -^-      -^~ 


-Jtj- 


Je    -     sus  brings      us 


g 


-jL-z=fL 


N-rd- 


m 


;:^ 


3tl-5fc 


:^_L.„>_^^^: 


>     /     /     '/     /     / 

'^       3       ^  3 


-lag   so  bright  While  rest-  iiig    in      his   love. 

the    glo  -  ri-ous light  of  his  love. 

-■gi — ^ 


69. 


SWEET  PEACE  THE  AGED  KNOW. 


To  Eev.  Mr,  Langstroth,  with  the  compliments  of  K.  M. 
W.  F.  MCCAULEY.  KARL   MEEZ. 


tea 


-ME^ 


m 


^: 


■^ 


1-  -^ 1-  -jpH 1-  -'-^ h-HiH -f- 

-♦-  -i&-    -^-    '^     -m-  -&-    -0-    ^     -■•- 


lit^ 


1 


?3 


'Up- 


1.  Sweet  peace  of  God  the    a  -  ged  know  Who  walk  for  him  this   wea  -  ry  way  : 

2.  Earth's  highest  wis-dom  they   re-peat,  Then  on    the  eud-less    a   -    ges  roll; 


igaiii=ii 


fe 


|±^=^g==w±g=^g==^ 


In  joy  they  leave  the  scenes  be-low  And  mount  on  wings  to  youth's  fair  day. 
Here  fond-est  hours  at    Je- sus' feet, There  sweeps  the  pathway  of    the  soul! 


^ 


A-r 


-X 


ISX^ 


tzuEFfe: 


--J- 


r-J- 


■^1 


IS)-. 


•'oiiyright,  1»95,  bj  E.  S.  Loreoi. 
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70. 


REJOICE  IN  THE  LORD! 

( Processional.) 


ANNA  CHICHESTER. 


H.  P.  DANKS. 


M 


-^~ 


:s—^ 


^^ 


:^=:i: 


~*~^: 


— I ■« — gi — i p 


1.  Re-  joice        in       the     Lord! let  your     joy        a  -    bound, Ye     his 

2.  Re  -  joice         in       the     Lord!  for    his   pow'r    and      might  He    has 

3.  Re  -  joice        in       the     Lord! 'tis      a    heav'n  -  ly        joj^  Which  the 


Itsb 


m- 


±^ 


4t: 


'/     TT 


-^— 


-^^—^ — ^ — ^ — ^~i 

— m- w * m m- — I 

— I 1 1 1 i j. 

1— , j 1 y y 1 


A r-^, s v--^^ 


^ H^ — I 1 — ai — -m -^ 1 — fi — ^ — I ^^ -Q-ai — ' — .^— S^ 

« — 2-*— • — 9 — ■•—<-♦ * — ■• ■*=-• — ■ — — (— ^ — 1—»-^ — I — ^ — I 

I         ^  •  -■•-    -■•-    -■•-        ^  ••- 


chos  -  en  saints,  ye  his  chil- dren  true;  O  sing  of  his  love.tell  to 
giv'n  to  you,  he  has  made  your  own;  His  good-ness  and  truth  in  the 
earth  ne'er  brings,cauuottake    a -way;  The     an- gels      re-joice, 'tis  their 


:|«^ 


-«!- 


r 


^i 


1/ 


*=3t 


« — TT+tal ♦ ^ 


:^=*: 


:«|: 


;i 


all        a     -     round  How  the  Lord     his         grace  dai- ly  doth    re  -  new. 
dark  -  est       night  Are  your  rock      of        faith, firm  as  his     own  throne, 
blest      em   -     ploy;  It   your  task   will        be     thro'   e-ter-nal    day. 


-— — I 1 1 y — /-^-- ^ ' /-— /- 


:^: 


1 


Refrain. 


=&--4 


S- 


^— 2: 


:^: 


-^ -l^-J 


«-^: 


Re  -  joice     in       the  Lord!       Re-joice        in        the  Lord!  Earth- ly 


L^fefci 


.^^: 


It^ti^^^z^^ 


:^^ 


.« — I « «- 


3: 


-^ 


«1^: 


joy  must  pass,  this  for-ev  -  er       a-bides!     Re-joice   in    the  Lord!  O,    re - 

I 


j.  — 1« * — ^ — »— r^ — I*--*  -• — a-^*-s — r*^ — ♦---• — m- * — «- — i 


CopTrigbt,  1895,  by  E.  S.  Loreaz. 


?        I  ^        1/ 


REJOICE  IN  THE  LORD!    Concluded. 


u= 


-ft-SilS ^^--n^^ y ^S ^ \, 1 '4 ,, 


it! 

joice     in     the    Lord!  Ev'ry  earth  -  ly   cloud  its  face  be  -  fore      it  bides. 
— n — I ^ J — I ^ — j^_i_^ , /     /     /     /- 


]] 


71, 


NOW  THE  CROSS. 


E.   R.  LATTA. 


E.  S.  LORENZ. 


1.  If    we   would  be     dis 

2.  What  cost     the  bless- ed 

3.  To  scat  -  ter,  and    to 

4.  If    we     have  ma  -  nv 


-  ci  -  pies  Of 
Sav  -  ior  His 
gath  -  er.  In 
tal    -  euts,  Or 


u:^- 


:^ 


Je  -  sus  here  be 
life  for  us  to 
vine-  yard  of    the 

if        we  have  but 


low, 
gain, 
Lord, 

few, 


-^ tj — I 1 — I 1 


1=^- 


-^*_! ^—^ ^- 


SE^^=S^PS\ 


We     have  a   cross   to        car  -   ry,Wher    -  ev    -  er   we   may     go. 

Re-  quires  of    us     sub  -  mis-  sion,  With  much  of  toil  and   pain. 

Must      ev  -  er     be    our      por  -  tion,     If       we  ex-pect    re  -  ward. 

The  Lord  re-  quir-  eth        of     us    What  -  ev    -  er    we  can      do. 

I  >     i         I 


Chorus 


— I 1 —I—- -h-Jl i-«f— • —M 1 ■•— ■•— f—  ■•-  - 


^  -   —      -       r 

Now  the  cross    and  then  the  crown-ing!Xow  the  cross  while  here  we   stav  ! 


_• m    .     m    -♦: <t 


■h — t 


--M     »: 


^«-    ^*-     H*-       .^ 


1 — \ — r 


-•■ r5>- 

1 — r- 


N      I 


g  ;      •; — S       M- 


i 


The   crown-ing,     in       the      re-gion      Of       ev   -    er-last-ing     day! 
—       —       —   •     —       ♦-      ^        -(*-       -♦-  .     ^    ■*-     -♦-        ^ 


m 


Cflrrright,  1895,  i.r  E.  S.  Lorenz. 
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72. 


WITNESS  FOR  JESUS. 


mrs.  haeeiet  k.  jones, 
Duet. 


W.  A.  OGDEN. 


1.  Wit  -  ness      for        Je  -  sus,      his     name       con- fess;  Stand    in      his 

2.  Wit  -  ness      for        Je  -  sus,      and   spread     his    fame,  Tell      of      the 

3.  Wit  -  ness      for        Je  -  sus,        a       soul        to    win,  Tell      of      his 


^ 


^=5: 


^i^ 


— ^- 


={==±t: 


— 1 -^ '* — V-m 


U—-^ 


^ 


^=i 


:=1^ 


of 


-^ -si- 


m 


truth  and  his  right  -  eous-  ness;  Tell  of  his  mer  -  cy  and 
vie  -  to  -  ry  through  his  name;  Stand  like  a  cit  -  y  up  - 
pow   -  er         to  save       from   sin ;         Her   -  aid       the    sto  -     ry 


ot 


■^- 


— r-4- 


m 


^=K- 


i 


=lv 


■m a| 1 


]s=— --f: 


love         so    true; — Tell  what   the  Sav   -  ior  has  done     for    you. 

on         the  height.  Shine  for       the  Mas-  ter  in  rai  -  ment  bright, 

love         so    true,  Tell   what     the  Sav  -  ior  has  done     for     vou. 

, 1-^    >  ' 


■S=5 


=¥=5-T-tq 


g^^J 


Chorus. 


tr 


H ^ l-ij- 


r-J^ 


V-^ 


^=!^=^-r  rs-^ 


'•   ^ 


/— t/ 


igiii: 


-?- 


Wit-ness  for  Je-sus   the  Lamb  who  died;  Tell  ofthe  Savior  once  cru-ci-fied; 

-(«-   -A-   .«..  -«-   ^«.  -«-  -•-  .«.   .)*-  M..  -«. 

iSu — ' 1»  — ♦ — !* — *- 


n. 


— i»  -  -I ^ ^H-i Is  —  •■  —  !*■ — * — !*-  -' 1 1 B- 

— / 1 1 1 -I— (^ / < / / 1 . ^-^- 


Tell  the  sweet  storv   of  love   a-uew,  Tell  what  the  Savior  has  done  for  vou. 

/--/ — /» — / ^-'-i — ;/— • — " /—/—?'-'-, I* — r~i — 


Copyright,  1S95,  by  K.  S.  Loreoz. 


74 


73. 


ALL  TAKEN  AWAY 


G.  M.  DODGE. 


JOHN  TIBBALLS. 


qv~>~l^~::?^ 


1.  Oppressed  with  grief,au(l  with  burdens  sore.  In  sin  I  wandered  a  -  stray; 

2.  My  Sav- ior's  com-ing  no  more   I  dread,  My  sins   no   lon-ger  dis- may; 

3.  My  heart   re-joic- es    in  per  -  feet  peace,  My  Lord  I  glad -ly    o  -bey; 

4.  My  sins,  tho'  grievous, the  Sav-ior  used  His  wondrous  love  to  dis- play; 


I         1^      I 


J- 


-JN- 


^N^^^E^^'^ 


My   Sav-ior   found  me,  my  sins    he  bore,  They're  all  taken  a 

To  purge  their  stain  on  the  cross  he   bled — They're  all  taken  a 

From  sin's  great  burden    I  found  re- lease.  They're  all  tak-eu  a 

He  freed  my  soul,  tho'     I  long    refused — They're  all  tak-en  a 

m       m         m      ^-    •*"     "*-     "^      -•-      -  ^  .  -^-      m      -•'      -Ti. 

;z:fe^ziipe=zti=t=tzii:*:=z^--»zi::^q:r=it:=t^r(:f-:::^-q 


way. 
way. 
way. 
way. 


Chorus. 

— ff — — -•— : -« i — 


J lZ5 


-  ^ •• — 9 1  — ^-x-^ — » — -m — ••  — "-I* — I — — f*-  -" 


They're  all     tak-eu     a  -  way!   a-  way!  They're  all  tak-eu     a  -  way! 


<:L._^j7y 


^_*-_^_  ^ >_\ ] 

-hi b 


.T~7:i^ 


a-  wav! 


•^~T ^ »■ * T-\ S •—I 


.^zpid 


S        I 


r-^^>-^,-u_A_.___v 


I ^ — ^^     • ^ ^i—    »hT  9 "-■ 


My  sins,  tho' ma-ny,    ap  -  pall   no  more, They're  all  tak-en     a   -   way! 

-•-      -•■-      -m-   -»■-     ^     -*-        ^  ..       ^  ^  .      H*-     ^     -••-       ..-T^. 


y 1 1 Lj ^ ^ y-_L;^__^ IJ 
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74. 


FALL  INTO  LINE. 


I.  BALTZELL. 


I.  BALTZELL. 


1.  March   to     the  bat  -  tie,    ev  -  er  hnu  and  true,     An  -  gels  and  men    are 

2.  Lift   high  your  ban- uer,  that   its  folds  may  fly     Like  wings  of     ea  -  gles 

3.  From  ChristyourLeader,strengthandcourageseek, Sword  will    a  -  vail    not 

4.  Love    for  your  mot  -  to,    du  -  ty  for  your  aim;  Keep  "  o  -  ver-  com-  ing,"^ 


-» — ^r:» 


— tt: 


:=^=zzz±:z=^ 


It— IH^J--^-^^-^- 

.li -^m—z r^^   V      ^ as 


t-^ -0— 


T'-f 


'-^J.=^ 


tak-ingnote  ofyou;  Gird   for     the  con- flict,  keep  yonr  armor  bright; 

sweeping  to     the  sky  ;  Say , would  you  con-quer    ev  - 'ry  foe  you  fight  ? 

if   the  heart  be  weak  ;        Je  -  sus    will  arm  you   with   a  warrior's  mights 

soon  a  crown  you'll  claim;   For  fame    un- dy- ingstrive  with  all  your  might. 


±Z 


-/— ^« 


'-ir-[ 


tit 


i: 


-h — \- 


E;;=^=i=fci=t=g: 


'—-< — *^ 


«^ 


^-^ 


CHORrs. 


Itl^^I^N 


S^ 


^^^—j.. 


:fc--:^-'=Z 


:g — g^T-^— 5 


— S 


fclz 


— ^-s 

I  "I  I  1  J 

stand  by  your  col-ors,  bravely  fight  for   the  right.     FaU     iu  -  to   line! 

-.-t — I- 


fci 


1^ 


^^^mm^3^m 


Q         .    |_ 

-  ■^     1^  -)  — I 

J       >_  ^^_J^_ 

-A     s 

r— H =— 

fctl5~ 

-H 1> \ 1 fV- 

zj^^4 

Fall 

in   -  to  line!     Hear       ye     the   bu-  g 
Hear  the  bu  -  gle  call 

1               .             .             1 

_^L_l_^ — 1* rl 1 1 — 1 — 

le  call-ing,Fall   in   - 
1 

— • — 1* ' 

1 

to  linel 
-^ — • -J 

fe    t- 

=f^-?^-^^ 

-^—  ^  1^     * — •■ — 

T7 — i<~t; ^ — \~— 

1 — 

'V- 

-1 1 

-^— r-^' 

^^-^ 

^^=^ 3 

-\/—  /— / —   / — h 

■         >■ 

1-^-J 

-*-jtat 


>  \  ^__^^  V   I 


1 It — I — i 1— ^— •-L* — .^(_._j5^|_it  JJ 


Fall  in-  to  line!  Fall  in-  to  line!  Hear  ye  the  bugle  calling.  Fall  in  -  to  line! 


-! 1 r-l 
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75. 


OUR  LOVED  ONES. 

(  For  Funeralfi.) 


O.  L.  E. 

Softly  and  rather  slow. 


C.  L.  EBY. 


— s V 1^ — \ — 1\ \ — \( — 1^ — ^ — ^ — 1 — V «: 1 1- 1^, — b= 


1.  Lov'donesare  go-iug     a- way  from  our  sight,   In  -  to  the    si  -lent   tomb, 

2.  Dear  ones  have  left  us:  we  clasped  their  hand,  Whisp'ringa  last  "good-bye"  ; 

3.  Weep  not,  our  loved  ones  are  gather-ing  home,  Where  there's  no  sigh  or    tear; 


Fac-  es  ouce«beam-ing  with  love  and  light.  Leaving   us    tears  and   gloom. 
Yet  we  may  see  them    a      shin- ing  band,  Present   to  faith's  clear  eye. 
Hear  their  sweet  voices  now   bid      us  come — Joy-ful  to     God  draw  near. 


7^^/ 


'/     ^   ]/    > 


Chorus. 


-l^zN^ 


H 1 1 1 1- 


-w)      ^      S      id  ■   ai- 


-J >     I       ,-i^ 


•=--=^=4:iiN=:& 


H^s:^:^ 


Oh.mav  we  meet  them  a-gain  some  day , Close  by    the  great  white  throne; 


--r* ♦— •-hrt — F 


H 1 1 1 tr 

V     V      1/      1/      / 


V — 


^ ^      ■   '0- W- ^-  -I — '^^> — 


V     ^     !/-l V 


-> — \ — \- 


2 .5 


SE 


There  with  our  sor-rows  all  passed  a  -  way,    Xev-  er-niore  sad  and  lone. 


y     >     y     y     >     •/  "^      ^    rjr 
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76. 


CHRIST  FOR  THE  WORLD. 


E.  S.  L. 


1.  Down  the    ranks     of 

2.  To      the      re   -   gions 

3.  To      the    ends       of 


the  saved     send    the     rous  -  iug        call, 
be  -  yond      let       his       ar  -   mies     move — 
the  earth       let       the      call       re  -  sound — 


fS^Z 4 1 : 1 Th 1 ; 1 1 —I 1 1* T    I*     ■ ^ ^ rs-^ 

!i.3*: — ^  ^ L_^ -^—  --4__^ ^ ^ — j_^ ^ ^ .J 


Christ  for  the  world !  Christ  for  the  world;  \?  he  died  for  tiie 
Christ  for  the  vvodd !  Christ  for  theworid!  Tnat  the  na  -  tions  in 
Christ    for     the  worid !   Christ    for     the  worid!  That  his  praise  may    be 


f?^: 


^^^r^^ 


zfe 


«7  •   *  — h      -5-  -■•-  I 


few,  so  he  died  for  all —  "Christ  for  the  world!"  we  sing, 
dark  -  ness  his  love  may  prove — "Christ  for  the  world!"  we  sing, 
spo  -   ken   the   world     a  -  round — "Christ  for     the  world!"  we    sing. 

:^:^i^^=^: r-! ^— -• — • .* — r^ 


V ^ ^ rO^ 1 

>      ^     I         I         ' 


By  the  sign  of  the  cross  we  must  self  o'er  -  throw,  By  the 
By  the  sign  of  the  cross  we  must  en  -  ter  in,  By  the 
By     the  pow'r    of     the  cross  shall  the  world      be    swayed,  In     the 


Nr 


sign  of  the  cross  we  must  on  -  ward  go,  By  the  sign  of  the 
si^n  of  the  cross  we  must  war  and  win,  By  the  sign  of  the 
love      of    the  crons    all      its      ills      be  staved.  In     the  light     of     the 
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CHRIST  FOR  THE  WORLD.    Concluded. 

4S — ^—^ ^ 


-. — iv 


:^^qsi:=;=.-i=W: 


4:31^-^ J-i^"! 


ce: 


cross  we  his  pow'r  must  show — "Christ  for  the  world!"  we  sing, 
cross  we  must  con  -  qner  sin —  "Christ  for  the  world!"  we  sing, 
cross     all     its     false  lights  fade — "Christ  for     the  world!"  we     sing. 


2?E 


v — P'- 


>      1^ 


mm^\ 


77. 


THE  TENDER  SHEPHERD. 


T^AVINIA  E.  BRAUFF. 


H.  P.  DANKS. 


m,^^ 

p 


=q=:^=5— ^=: 


(2 1 

I r 


-*-:^ 


1 


§sfc 


1.  I        am    the     ten- der    Shep-herd — My  sheep   o-  bey    my  voice; 

2.  I     know  all  your  temp -ta  -  tions;    I     know  your  fee  -  ble  frame; 

3.  When  one  stray  lamb  is     miss-  ing,      I      seek     it      ev  -  'ry- where; 

a ?• — « — I* — *R — m — • — ,  is- 


3L1 


S^^S: 


m 


They  fol  -  low  where  I  lead 
I  know  you're  prone  to  wan 
I     bring    it    home  in     safe 


them;  My  path  -  way  is  their  choice, 
der,  And  for  your  sake  I  came, 
ty,     In  -    to      the    fold    of    pray'r. 


3»— (* 


-^—^4 


-_,   ^.-. 


Refrain. 

-r-4 


We    hear  the     teu  -  der   Shep-herd,  In     plead-ing     ac  -  cents  say,- 


-(* *- 


iz-Ti 


"Re  -  turn,     I      will    fi>r  ;  give    you;  Give    me   thy  heart   to  -  day." 


-«> — * 


:_-=*=! 
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78. 


THE  HOUR  OF  PRAYER. 


ANNIE  D.  BRADLEY 


H.  ROSECEANS. 


sa 
ho 


/ 

The  ho  -  ly, 
Oh,  sa  -  cred 
O  pre-cious,  pre 
Yes,  all  thro'  life, 
1.  The     ho 


ly, 


-  cred  hour  of 

-  iy  hour  of 
cious  hour  of 
sweet  hour  of 

a    -    cred 


prayer, 

prayer  ! , 
prayer,  . 
prayer, 


The  hour  tliat 
I  would  that 
I  hold  thee 

Thou  shall  mine 


hour    of  prayer, 


The 


-1/ — j-i — 


£^3: 


^ 


^±=^^^^ 


z^=^=: 


-l:=r-l- 


=— i 1 — ^ 


:sp 


JS.I 


gives 
ev 

mine; 
ev 


■^-^-— L|»  -^  •■,♦ 


ii==?^ 


me  strength  to   bear,  — 
'ry  heart  might  share  .  . 
no  mat  -  ter   where  .    . 
'ry  bur -den  bear; 


-7— ^- 


■(*-i-l»- 


^  I    I 

How  could     I      e 
Thestrength,the  joy, 
I'm  called  to    go,  . 
,  And   e  -  ven  with 


hourthatgives      me    strength  to  bear, - 


How  could    I      e 


ven  live  one 

that  come  to 

I    can-  not 

my  lat  -  est 

-     ven 


day  ....  Were     I  de  -    nied  .    . 

me  ....      As       I  com  -  mune,  . 

live    .    .    .    With-  out  the     strength 
breath,  .    .      In    hour      of     prayer   . 


the  right    to  pray  I  .    .    , 

dear  Lord,  with  thee  .    .    . 

which  thou  dost  give  .    .    . 

I'll  smile    at  death.  .    . 


live  one    day 


Were    I 


de-  nied 


the 


right   to    pray ! 


•7       J? 
Glad    hour   of 


Glad  hour  of  prayer  ! 


it  means  for  me 


m-i — («- 


gpSEEE3^=U=^= 


t?- 
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THE  HOUR  OF  PRAYER. 

Strength, peace, hope,  joy, se 

Strength,  peace,  hopejoy , 


Concluded. 


a 


■^-^-^^ 


1 -«r 


;i 


I   >    I 


«i — ^- 


•7      X 
With  -  out      it 


>  .      r^ J-l 


.^_i« — ^e |C — (•- 

>     I         >      I  i/ 

life were   full       of     care; 

With-out      it  life  -were  full    of  care; 

-i — *-■ «- 


^ 


g^ 


But   bur  -  deus      fall at   hour      of        prayer  .    .    . 

But  bur-dens  fall   at  hour,      at      hour      of  praver. 
I                                                        I  ^        '  I 

-•m— *— ! — ♦— 


J- H_ 


v^Xis- 1 — r—\ r- 

But  l)ur-deustall     at  hour      of 


prayer  . 


"79.  OPENING  INVOCATION. 

JAMES  B.  MORGAX.  E.  S.  LOREKZ. 


%~ 


=^=p- 


-• L« « ^_ 


-L^3 i_ 


1.  O    Lord,      in     whom    we   live,       As    now    once    more     we   meet, 

2.  Help    us        to      sing     and  pray,      To  speak   and      act       a  -  right, 

3.  Thy  truth      un  -    to         us  show,      As     we      shall    read     thy  Word 

4.  Oh,  may      the     Spir  -  it's  pow'r    New   life    and  strength  im  -  part. 

^       ^ « m^ ^L_^(22_!- — ^ 


-^ 


:^ 


f 


I 


i-M=^: 


=1= 


7=:rX 


-* — zi^ 


^^. 


Thy   gracious  pres-euce  to      us    give.  And  make  our  joys  com-plete. 

And  grant  that   all     we  do     and   say  May  pros -per     in    thy  sight. 

That  we      in  grace  may  ev  -    er  grow.  And  knowledge    of    the   Lord. 

And  rich  -  ly      till    this  sa  -  cred  hourNVith  bless- ings    for  each  heart. 


r — r- 

81 


'» — m — ^ 


^^p: 


±1 
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80. 


WHEN  JESUS  COMES. 


CHAh.   a.  GABRIEL. 


^"^ 


-9-     -»     -^-     ~        ~  -       •     -♦-  -5_    .5. 

1.  When  Je  -  sus  comes    to  make    up  his    jew  -  els — Comes  to  call     his 

2.  Wheu  Je  -  sus  comes  shall    he    fiud  us    read  -  y,   With    the  wed-ding 

3.  Wheu  Je  -  sus  comes  shall    he    hud  us   watch-ing   For    the  glo  -  ry 

-^    ^.    ^«- .  q?:    .^    .^.              ^  I 


p_ — i* — Lie m. 


■  m • 1 -^ ^       ^ , : 1 ' — 

"ml — w" * — ■* — »^ —  ■• — ■* — ■• — ■* — ■• — 


loved,  his  own — Shall  we      be  couut-  ed     a-moug   the   treasures  Gathered 
gar-ment    on?   Aud,  with  our  lamps  trimmed  and  brightly  burning.sliall  we 
we   shall  share?  Shall  we     be  numbered   a- mong  the   faith-ful  Wlio  shall 

-^-     H*-     ^-  •    -•■-      -       -      -^      -      -  a .  


:t=Fi= 


r-p=^=zi;?zq 


::| 


Choeus. 


t 


N ^r 


to      a-  dorn  his  throne? 
hear  him  say,"  well  done 
reign  for  -  ev   -  er  there? 


■'1 


When 


Je  -  sus    comes,  .   .    . 


-H« «- 


i--=t: 


ffl_i- 


r 


When  Jesus  comes,  comes  to  make  up  his  jewels, 

^      ^  .  ^    ^     -<*»-*-<*-  -<*-  -<*-•-(*-  -^-  -I*- 


:£± 


•SM* 


^z:t:=t£: 


::^ 


-V — y   1/   / 


m 


^^^=^. 


;^=^: 


-^— J^MN- 


:»—-«- 


^m 


._I__>_-^ 


Comes  to      claim  .    .    .        his  loved,his   own, Shall  we      be 

Comes  to  claim,       to  claim  his  loved, his  own, 


-I w- 


-iN ^- 


count-  ed      a-  mons:    the     treas-ures  Gathered      to       a   -  dorn    lus"ihrone? 


81, 


"COME  OVER  AND  HELP  US 


jessie  h.  brown. 
Duet. 


E.  S.  LOEENZ. 


z^:I^^T-^z 


:^=T- 


1.  Come     o  -  ver  and  help  us,    O     sol-diers   oflightlCome  in  -  to     the 

2.  Come     o  -  ver  and  help  us,    O    host   of   the  blest!  Come  in  -  to     the 
'6.  Come     o  -  ver  and  help  us,    O    wai-riors  of  God!  Co  me,  blessing  the 


:t?:&-j6zM- 


^^y-H-^—i-T^ 


cr. 


^—^—\ — ^s_. 


ii=i 


-m—m-- 


■7- — 7- 


re- gions    of     sor  -  row  and  night;   The    Toic  -  es    of    mil- lions    im - 
land  where  the  weak  are     op-pressed ;  The     rac  -  es    in    bond- age   cry 
realms  that   the  Spoil -er     has   trod,     Where  sin   like   a      pest-  i-lence 


plor- ing  -  ly  cry — Come    o-  ver  and  help  us — Oh   help,  or    we    die. 
out     to    be  freed;  Come    o-  ver  and  help  us — Oh   help  while  we  plead. 
breathes  o  -  ver    all;  Come    o-  ver  and  help  us — Oh  come  while  we   call. 


■^i=^ 


Choeus. 


Hear  ye  the  pleading  of    per- ish-ingmen,  Liv-ing    in  hor-ror  ex- ceed-ingourken; 


:p=t=t:: 


■^ci^=^=^; 


?rf 


>    >    >    i 
■  -^ — • — -m — ■•■ 


/     /     / 


— I — I — I  —I — h 


List,  as  they  call  us     a-gainand   a-gain, "  Come  o  -  ver  andhelpus!" 

' '  Come  over  and  help  us  ! " 

is  ^  >  ^  >  ^ 
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82.     GOD  IS  OUR  REFUGE  AND  OUR  STRENGTH. 


h-^- 


.qs — 


-M- 


r-r- 


d^_=dv 


F.  S.  8HEPABD. 


:q: 


1.  We     are  march  -  iug        on     -  ward  iu       the  way     of    life,         In     a 

2.  Though  the  clouds    be       dark,       we    uev  -    er  should  re-pine,  They're  per* 

3.  Though  tempta  -  tious    come      our     fee    -  ble  strength  to  test,  And  our 


:L:izr=^. 


J k £3^ 


way  with  cares  and  troubles  oft-  en    rife;     But  we  need    not  fear,  for 
mit  -  ted     on  -  ly    that  they  may  re-  tine;  Darkness  lasts    a  -  while,  then 
wea  -  ry  hearts  with  bur-dens  be     op-pressed, Christ,  our  brother,Friend,hi3 
III-      -•■-    -•-    -^-    -•-  -•-    -•- 


=^eizq 


±1 


Christ  is  ev  -  er  near  Who  will  guard  and  guide  us  in  all  strife. 
Je  -  sus'  gen-  tie  smile  Will  up  -  on  our  drear-  y  path-  way  shine, 
aid     supreme  will  lend,  And  our  souls   will      find    en  -  dur  -  ing   rest. 

-•-     -^-        I         J \       iS 


m, -Ji—-\ — 1-=^^^^-     ■         '''^-^ — ^        I '■ — \ % 

• S — r<5> 1 — ^-  |-«i 1^- S 


God 


our  ref-  uge    ami   our     strength,  ....  God      is      our 

ref-uge  and  our  strength, 


g 


V — /- 


■^—y. 


-^  — 


— «i — *--*— S^^'^g. -— r* ^~ — 


ref  -  uge  and  our     strength. 


God     is      our  ref  -  uge     and  our 


m- 


refuse  and  our  strength, 


\ 1 1 1 1 
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GOD  IS  OUR  REFUGE,  etc.    Concluded. 


strength,  ....         A   pres  -  ent  help   in      trou         -        -  ble. 
ref-  uge  and  our  strength,  pres-ent  helpiu  trou-ble. 

-J-    '  ^     ^-.    .^.       I       ^  ^>JU^^-* 

— • — f* — =■ — I 1 — 


i^zzs: 


-S=pt- 


m 


1 jg— /— t^ 


83. 


LOOK  UNTO  THE  CROSS. 


CHAS.  H.  POWELL. 


m 


ifes; 


P « * — ^^ « * g L.» ^ « i      I  ^  .  ^ 1 


1.  Chris-tian,  are    you   Aveak  and  wea- rr?  I/Can    a-gainst  the    cross. 

2.  When  temp-ta  -  tions  sore     as  -  sail  you,  Cling  close  to     the     cross; 

3.  And  when   to      the  grave    de-scend-ing,  Hold  fast  to     the     cross; 


ifi- 


\^dt 


-^ ^ P  ^ 1 


:tt==tr 


M 


S. 


-^^-1- 


FlNE. 


:i: 


— I 1 — . — I — _i- 

-• ♦ — -m — =- 


L^ « « g — L 


:its=I= 


:^-_-:sz=^= 


n:]^: 


-.^^4-1- 


'■m -• ^ ^ ' r-; ^- 


i 


Does   this  life     to     yon  seem  drear-y  ?  Look  un  -  to     the  cross. 

When  earth's  friends  despise,and  fail  you.  Lin-  ger  near  the  cross. 

Borne    a  -  loft      to   bliss     un-end  -  ing,  Glo  -  ry     in      the  cross! 

I     ^   I     > 


D.  & — Does  this  life      to    ymi   seem  drear-y^  Look     xti^-to    the       cross! 
Ch  OKI'S. 

-*^-J -IzxJ jN-J-^-r-! ^N-J— -JS 

- — * — ' — P^=^^  '  A ^=5 


Z).& 


=» 


KEt^ 


-* — ^ 


« — L^^l. .« — _J 


r- 

Look     un  -  to        the     cross,  .    .    .        Look     un  -  to      the      cross! 
the  cross,  the   cross  ! 


m 


s 


m 


:t 


-I  I    ^^ 
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84. 


THE  BLESSED  WORD. 


E.    E.  HEWITT. 


E.  S.  LOKENZ. 


— t 


:>,_^V-^ 


:d: 


1.  Hear  the  Heav'n-ly  Fath  -  er       iu   his  mer-  cy  speaking    Teu    -    der 

2.  Ev-'ry  pre-cious  promise,  like   a    gem    of  beau -ty,    Spar  -  kles 

3.  Let    us  prize  our  Bi  -  ble      as    a  blood-bought  treasure,    Us    -     ing 


S:l^5= 


J2^ 


/ — / — /- 


:^=^--^=«: 


Teu-der  words  of 


N-^ 


::^-: 


,_^V_.'^JS_^N^_ 


=:f!==ic 


■•-     -"^    -^-    -♦-tj'f* 


words  of  hope  and  love;      In    his  writ -ten    pa  -  ges    we    arehum-bly 
with  theliiiht  Di-vine;      Ev -'ry     ho-ly     pre  -  cept    on   the  way     of 
it  with  faith  and  pray'r  ;  Find-ing   in    its  coun-sels    life  and  strength  and 


1^ 


m. 


hope 


and 


love 


Chorus. 


:^cq^ 


^-.^ 


N  ^ 


_^ — m — 5 — /s- — *~ — 


.1 ^_^_^ 


■^■^J^- 


A — , 


seek-  iug  Truth 

du  -  ty       As 

pleas- u  re.    For 


to 

a 

the 


lead  our  souls   a-bove. 

guid-ing  ray  will  shine.  J-  To  the  blessed  Word  that 

love  of  God   is  there. 


i^^^ 


22: 


±5- 


:!^-^-tg=zi^ 


Truth  to  lead  our  souls        a 


hove. 


I^ZV 


FEr=^=^=5=i- 


— I 1 ^ — ^ 1- 

♦ — • — •—• ■;— (5'- 


«rf2: 


ffi 


tells  sal-  vation's  sto  -  ry     Let  onr  hearts  respond  with  praises  glad  and  free  ; 

-»-  -m~  -m-  -^-  -»■-     - —     -^-  -^-  -^-  -I*-  *i^--      ^ 
V- 1 1 1 Vm — ^ — I 1^ % 


--f— r 


1/  /  1/  1/ 


_^J^4^-^^J- 


:j^-H>.^MS- 


is;zs=q5s"-q5^==t: 


la 


-•-      •      •      •    -.».  •     .^-  -.».  _»-   1  •       »     .^  • 

For  this  re  v-  e  -  la-tion   of  thy  grace  and  glory,  Joyful  thanks.O  Lord,  to  thee. 
~       ■  >—m — I ^ — *-r(9-^ 


ifee 


S 
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85. 


COME,  COME  TO-DAY. 


J  EX  N  IE   CRANSTON. 


WM.    A.   OGDEN. 


1.  The  fields  are  white    be-  fore  your  sight,  Oh,  where  are  the  reap  -  ers   all  ? 

2.  Thetirue    is  here,   O  work- ers  dear,  Poor  souls  for  the  Mas- ter   win  ; 

3.  The  gath'ring  cloud  and  tempest  loud  Now  tell    of  dis  -  as-trous  times  : 


kl^ 


^^s—r 


■1 ^ — i / — ' —^ 1 ^ — ^tj — hj — -^^ 


7^    V 


^—^- 


m 


--J^- 


»   I    -J   — _1 — ■ 


Lest  har- vest  spoil,  a- wake   to   toil,    On,    on     at    the  Mas- ter's  call ! 
The  grain  must  waste  un-less  you  haste,  Oh,  who  will    be  stor-iug   in? 
The  days   are  rife  with  pain  and  strife,  Oh,  save  for   the  heav'uly    climes. 


t^- 


-Ik 


-^     ^ 


■m- 1« — i» m- 


.[E.— ^^c. |K. ^^— 


:^<_Li 


-^.?H* 


1^ 


Choeus. 


;l:^"EJ^^^^fe^z=^ 


>     r^-> 


I — 1-^— 


1^^ 


r-i7-r 


t^=3 


Then  come,    come  to  -  day,  .    .    .         Hear   the    Sav-  ior    say :  .    .    . 

come,  oh,  come   to-  day,  bless-ed  Sav  -  ior  say  : 

I  -»-     -»■-  -m-- 


s 


i^'^T^: 


-l*=W- 


r— tr 


:^=^=^: 


i 


"I     have  need   of  reap -ers   more.    Now,    the    gold- en  grain     to  store; 


n 


-h-\ — r 


^ — ^ 


H* «- 


:s::tt 


.^=1Vf:q 


Then,  come,    come    to  -  day?"        Oh !  hear    the     Sav   -  ior    say. 


^     l_  r- y—m—^ pi 1 1 


r-T 


:^ZT=^: 


^     -p-  *  -r- 


1 
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86. 


ALL  IS  WELL. 


ANNIE  D.  BRADLEY. 


J.  H.  EOSECEANS. 


1.  Ob    soul,  whj'  dread    a     dark    to  -  mor-  row  ?  All 

2.  Then  cease,    oh   soul,  tb>'   sa.d   corn-plain-  ing,  All, 

3.  Then  look       a  -  wa^'  from    ev  -  'ry      sor  -  row.  For 

-^ « ^ *-r-(* !*- 


will  be  well, 
all  is  well, 
all      is     well. 


Faith  whis- pers  thro'     a   cloud    of     sor  -  row —     All,      all      is     well. 

While  o'er      thy    life    the  Lord     is    reign  -  ing         All     mast    be    well. 

Look  up      and  view  the  bright   to  -  mor  -  row     Where      all      is     well. 


5 


s: 


m 


^ 


V 


._li. 


The 
The 


life 
ten 


Xo  harm      can    come    with  Christ     be  -  side     thee;      For   tho'      un 


that 
der. 


is        in   Cferist      a  -    bid  -   ing,  Whose  ev  -   'ry 
lov  -   ing  Christ    will    feed    thee;      His    gen  -    tie 


^    ,         K       S       \       Is 

P^-.J= 

«r- 

1 — 1 N P^ N J^^ PK— , 

~i^~= — • • m A y 

count-  ed     ills     be  - 
step   the  Lord    is 
pitv-  ing  hand  will 

^.,   >  >  ^  ^ 

-1^         ^ 

tide    thee 
guid  -  ing, 
lead  thee. 

1 — 

— ^ — J 

His 

Knows 

His 

*■ — -\ 

» — 

\ r- 1 1 1 1 

L-,fH-.  —s -m ^ ♦ V ' 

lov  -   ing    arm  will  sure  -  ly 
well,  while   in      his    love  con   - 
word     from  anx-  ions   care    has 

!      ^    ^    ^    ^    > 
f  1      IT    ir   J-  r  -  ?   j 

i 


4 


Choeus. 


guide  thee    Where  all, 

fid  -    ing,     That  all, 

freed    thee,     And  all, 

^ a- 


^=i=^t=* 
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ALL  IS  WELL.    Concluded. 


J— 4^,- 


All,     all       is    well!      Bid     fear    de-part,    for     all,    yes,    all      is  well. 


ii:dig±ap=p--=EE:^Er=f-r-zz_h — F--^-Ff^ 


87. 


CORONATION. 


EDWARD  PERRONET. 


OLIVER  HOLDEN. 


i^l=5:=iliEi~3§Ei 


1 *=i-^— 


1.  All 

2.  Sin- 

3.  Let 

4.  Oh, 


hail    thepow'r    of     Je  -  sus' name,  Let     an -gels  pros-trate  fall; 

ners,whose  love  can  ne'er   for  -  get    The  worm  wood  and    the  gall; 

ev  - 'rj      kiu- dred,  ev  - 'ry  tribe,  Ou   this     ter  -  res- trial  ball, 

that  with   you-  der     sa  -  cred throng  We     at      his   feet  may  fall! 

—       ^      -^    -^    1*-      ^      -^-     -^-     -♦-      --      "^-     -♦- 


r=:tp3f=p:z=^:=p--i:pi±i5r-5a 


^!9* ^-T— ^r 


—I ^ ^ — -    I  r-*-al ^ — i 1— !-• — F 


Bring  forth  the    roy  -  al     di  -  a  -  dem,  And  crown    him  I>ord  of 

Go, spread yonr  tro-phies  at      his  feet,  And  crowu    him  Lord  of 

To     him    all    ma-jes-ty      as- cribe.  And  crown    him  Lord  of 

"We'll  join  the     ev  -  er  -  last -ing  song.  And  crown   him  Lord  of 


m 


^  I    ^ ^ ^.—r-  ^    .gm      ^    -^ ^ — ^k C 


zpi^ 


all, 
all, 
all, 
all. 


Bringforth  the  roy-  al  di  -  a  -  dem.  And  crown  him  Lord 
Go.spread  your  tro-phies  at  his  feet,  And  crown  him  Lord 
To    him    all     ma-jes-ty      as- cribe.  And  crown  him  Lord 

We'll  join    the      ev  -  er  -  last- ing  song,  And  crown  him  Lord 


88.      AGAIN  WE'LL  NEVER  PASS  THIS  WAY. 


"I  expect  to  pass  this  way  but  once;  if,  therefore,  there  he  any  kindness  I  can  show,  or  any  good 
thing  I  can  do  to  my  fellow  human  beings,  let  me  do  it  uow  j  let  me  not  defer  nor  neglect  it,  for  I 
shall  not  pass  this  way  again." 

P.  H.  BRISTOW.  W.  A.  OGDKN. 

, ps- 


il^Sl 


-^- 


Andante. 


^- 


9- 


A 


-^ 


_^_^_ 


•-  -*- 


iil 


■»■        -i9-      -#■        -»•-    -!«•- 


I         -^  ■*- 

-I 9 »  - 

• # #— 


:iz:1=f=q: 
:|=^z=S:=g: 


Solo. 


EE^^ 


d^i^E^E 


1.  Do  you  hear  the   Sav-ior  plead-ing,    hear  him  pleadiug? 

2.  Outup-ou     the  mountains  drear  -  y,      cold  and  drear- y, 

3.  Ev-'ryday  some  sonl  is    dy  -   ing,   yes,    is    dy  -  ing, 

fP  Quartet. 


l^W- 


-^^I]-_,_^ — I ^  -^'-L-t *.-! ■Jt^-I^:^- — I 1 l-ml 1 1 T^ 

C—ipiiq-i-: — iifL |_^-_i'_«_ ^-C»^ — ^^ — c^.a — •-•-*- 1—1 


^:^g=:|:: 


^i 


P 

-•^5^ 


hear  him  pleading? 
cold  and  drear-y, 
yes,    is    dv  -  lug, 


:te; 


EE2E| 


3p^=^5^^gs^;^E^a=E|E^ 


"Go     ye  forth      in  -    to     my  vine  -  yard  day    by  day; 

There  are  sonl s    that  may    be  wait  -   ing  jnst    for  you; 

On    the  mount- ains  where  they  lin  -  ger,    far      a- way; 


pp  Quartet. 


-^- 


i:z^ 


iH 


d: 


day  by  day; 

just  for  you; 

far    a-  way; 


Oopyrigbt,  1»9';,  bj  W.  A.  OgdeD  and  P.  H.  Bristow.     Used  bj  per. 
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AGAIN  WE'LL  NEVER  PASS  THIS  Vi/AY.    Concluded. 


5:^E*± 


-*zz3t: 


3==^^He1 


Go    j^e  forth,    I     will  be  with  you     in-  ter  -  ced- ing,    (in  -  ter-ced  -  iug,) 

May  1)6  wait- ing  near  your  pathway,  oh,     so  wea-ry;     (oh,    so  wea  -  ry;) 

While  the  Mas- ter  on  your-self  may   be      re  -  ly  •  ing,    (be     re  -  ly  -  iug,) 

pp  Quartet. 


-^-w- 


:t«5^i«^?3^ 


■^h-^ 


qzo^ 


r-\- 


^-- 


-S— 


:^z:z 


-S ^ 


^ii^ 


mmm 


dtii: 


I*—: al ^ — ^ M 1 l-S- 


That  some  soul    from   the  darkness      may  turn    a-way."(turn     a-way.'') 

Will  you  not        go    out  and    tell    them  God    is    true?  (God     is  true?) 

To      de-clare     the     in  -  vi  -  ta  -   tion  while 'tis    day.   ( while 'tis  day.) 

—^  PP  Quartet.   ^ 


-^^ 


s 


?-tzr*~ 


:iti 


-0 — a •-* 1-*-^ ♦-LS 


'-^ 


—^- 


mi  -'»- 


3 


f  Chorus.  Response.  Allegro. 


-^-=:^-Z=z^Jb=i^.. 


V^- 


iS 


■=^"4=^ 


f:±i»i^^: 


-g — »i- 


^--±5 


We   will    go     and  God     be  with     us,  with     us     ev     -     er;     We    will 


:^=fi^- 


_^ — *^-  -  — » — »  — i — •— H — 

"^ — Y: — y^ — "r^ yr^ — 


i^rmfc 


take  the  words  of  Je  -  sus   as    our  stay;  And    to    lift    a     fal- len  broth-er 


:5^ 


t^zti: 


^  •    *  •     ^       .  .  .  ^ 

& — »-^-» — m--— m—^\ ^L ^ — ^ — ^— 

I         1/      I         /I 


we'll  en-deav  -  or,  For  we  know  we  ne'er  a-gain  may  pass  this  way.(this  way.) 

-^—T—m — = — m- 


89. 

CAELIN. 


fc#- 


SCATTER  THE  GOOD  SEED. 


-^-^ 


I.  BALTZSLL. 


1.  Go     ye   forth  and  scat-ter    seeds    of  kind-ness    In     the  morn-ing, 

2.  in     the    sun- shine,and  the    deep'ningahad-ows,  Fear  notclouds  or 

3.  Go,  then,  forth  and     la  -  bor      for    the  Mas  -  ter,     I  -    die-  ness   the 

'        '  ,  K ^  J 

- — « -^ -; — -s S    I  * — * ^— 


F;J=l=q- 


;iz:ciqN=^vz:^z^-at: 


—m * ■• ■• ^ — •-• ■• ■• 9 — I— • — •• •• -• • •-J 


noon,  and  dew-y  eves;Soon  will  come  the  hap- py  time  of  reap-ing, 
autumn's  fad  -  ed  leaves,  oy  and  by  your  la  -  bor  will  be  end-  ed; 
Ho-  ly    Spir -it  grieves;  Soon  your  earth  -  Ij'   weep-ing  will    be      o  -   ver. 


T= 


:bt:=i:=t: 


Chorus. 


:a?=it 


:^: 


-« « .« (9 — 1_« «_; — « 


-1— y-g 

—I 1 — I 

48  ♦       I 


liife 


Then  you'll  gath  -  er  home  the   gold  -  en  sheaves.  Scat- ter    the  good  seed, 

« ^ 1 ■  ■  ,__--_ 


:^— h>      ^: 


— ¥- 


i 


y__4 — ^_^   4 


with  heart   a-glow ;  Scat  -  ter  the  good  seed,Sing-ing  as  you  go;  God  hatb 


— I — 1^  •  9 — s — ^—\ — i — ^ — -^ — * — ^*^ — I 


promised,you  shall  come  a-gain,  Joy-ful  -  lybringingsheavesof  golden  grain. 


«.! 


ft— 9—9- 


I!_ll 1 L, 1 1-^ ^ — ^f_'\ 


-^*-l= 


-iF^ir-|y-]y- 


i 
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90. 


LEAD  ME. 


CHAS.  H.  GABRIKL. 


::|.-3i===:cqi=i:^=:^rq=i=zz==p==:s=z=:^=q:^zrjtq:=^==  -fc:^ 
F=f^=tii==rSfc;— =1ti:?eF  j=3.-i— ^S=i= jEE        gzrSzi 


1.  The  Lord    is     my  shep-berd,  uo  want  shall 

2.  E'entho'  thro'  the  val  -  ley    of   shad-ows 

3.  Let  good-ness  and  mer  -  cy.  my  boun  -  ti  - 


I  know;    I       feed     iu  green 
I  stray,  Since  thou  art  nij' 
ful  God,    Still    fol  -  low  my 

-••-    -*-   •       ■^-        H*-       -^-      ^- 


-;< — h 


-•^ —  -  «7 — ^ 

1- 1 f^- 


A=-^: 


1/      '/ 

pas  -  tures,  safe-  fold  -  ed  I     rest :     He  lead  -  eth    my  soul  where  the 

guar  -  dian,  no       e    -    vil  I    fear;  Thy  rod     shall    de-fend     me,   thy 

steps    'till      I     meet   thee  a-bove;     I  seek — bv     the  path  which  my 


-— — ^ — pf^ 1 y- 


still  wa-tersflow,    Re  -  stores  me  when  waud'ring,  re-deems  when  oppressed, 
staff  be   my  stay;  No    harm  can    be-  fall,  with  my    Com-  fort  -ernear. 
fore-flx-thers  trod  Thro'  lands   of  their    so-journ — the  king -dom     of  love. 


iM-Zi=^ 


Ki: 


_^=TI- 


Sf 


^^- 


.0t. 


-r-\ — /— ^ 


Chorus 


— nq f-^ — ;r=^ — ^^ — 


:^: 


:=i^=v:fs: 


l»^- 


^esa?E 


Lead       rae,         gen-tle  Shepherd,  lead  me;  In  thy      ver-dant  pastures 

Lead,  O  lead  me,  Dai-ly   in    thy 


"t~~  > — ^~y-i ^H 1 1— ^t^ ^y- 


feed  me,  Leave  me  not,  for     oh,    I  need  thee;  Nev-er  let  me  stray  from  thee. 
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91. 


ONWARD,  CHRISTIAN  SOLDIERS. 


SABINE  BAB,ING-C40ULD. 


SIK  ARTHUR  SEYMOUR  SULLIVAN. 


i"~  % 


S"^ 1 1 1 i-l — 4-ai i 


*-5^S: 


—m — S— L>^ L< 


» 1 i-h^- 


1.  Onward.Christian  soldiers!  Marchiutr  as  to  war,  "With  the  cross  of  Je  -  sus 

2.  At  tliesiguof    triumph  Satan"shost  doth  flee:  On.  then, Christian  soldiers, 

3.  Like  a  mighty  army  MovestheCliurchofGodiBrothtrs.wearetread-iug 

4.  Crowns  and  thrones  may  perish,  Kingdoms  rise  aud  waue.  P!ut  the  Church  of  Je  -  sus 

5.  Onward, then,  ve  people.  Join  our  happv  throng;  Blend  with  ours  von  r  voices 

1^  > 


■l-^u — 1 1 , K , 1 r   '    _N_i     I  -I 1— J ^-( n 

1 — •-*+ " -^ — -^ al ^- -*  .  S   ig 1 ' ^ ' 1 


Go-ing   on   he- fore.  Christ,  the  roy-al  Mas-  ter,  Leads  a-gainstthefoe; 
On   to    vie-  to  -  ry!  Hell's  foundations  quiv  -  er      At  the  shout  of  praise; 
Where  the  saints  have  trod;  We  are  not  di-vid  -  ed,     All  one  hod- y     we, 
Constant  will  remain ;  Gates  of  hell  can  nev  -  er  'Gainst  that  Church  prevail; 
In  the  triumph-soug;  Glory,  laud,  and  hon  -  or       Unto  Christ  the  King, 


Chorus. 


■•»--*--»;  TP^ 


Forward  in-to   bat  -  tie,    See.  his  banners  go!  \ 
Brothers, lift  your  voices.  Loud  your  anthems  raise.  ) 

One  in  hope  and  doctrine.  One  in  char-i  -  ty.      Onward, Christian  soldiers! 
We  have  Christ's  own  promise.  And  that  cannot  fail.) 

inij./ 


This  thro'  countless  ages  Men  and  angels  sii 


•§u?I«  _p m    \_     m 


-a 


ig-  ~a^  ~v  -0r       -^  I       I  •  ^ 

i 
Marching  as  to        war,         With  the  cross  of  Je  -  sus   Go-ing  on     be-fore. 
With  the  cross   of 

■     s 
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92. 


THE  BEST  OF  ALL. 


E.  R.  LATTA. 


E.  S.  LORENZ. 


1.  Oh,     how   ma  -   ny      bless  -  ings       Ev    -  'ry     day        I       share, 

2.  Acts    and  words    of      kind  -  ness,    From      my  friends,  are    mine; 

3.  What    a      con  -    so    -    la   -   tion        Uu   -    to      me         is     known, 


^m 


^1 


t1;gz ^ ^ ±=b 


^— i -^ ^-^ •• ^ 1 ^-- •■1 •-. «--^---»-T 

S^X — « ^-1 « — I g ^ 1 1 1 1^-* 1 — L._^_r 


More    than     I        can     num    - 
And    their  smil  -  ing       fac 
On    -    ly       a         be  -  liev    - 


ber,  Scat  -  tered  ev  -  'ry  where; 
es  Fond  -  ly  on  me  shine; 
er      Has      the  right       to       own ! 


fe 


:*: 


iE^ 


And  with  all     the  bless- ings.  Blessings  great  and  small,      Je  -  suslovesand 

But  there's  something  bet  -  ter,  That  my  own     I     call,        Je  -  suslovesand 

It      is   this  that  cheers  me — What-so-e'er     be- fall,        Je -suslovesand 


ii?^^_^E^-^ 


:?=^: 


:^=;r. 


^^—rm 


p^— J— H- 1 -— ^ 


fe 


Chorus 


saves  me.   And  that'sthe  best    of     all.] 

saves   me,   And  that'sthebest    of     all.  j-  That's  the  best    of      all!     Yes, 

saves   me,   And  that'sthebest    of     all.  J 


•rt?i 


-• / 


-I /—I y< — U — -r-^-l- ;— I 1 r-i r' ■. ^ 

-It ?: E c L I 1_|_. ^ — I ^ L| ^_ 


:rt;i^=:J-:^ 


-N — ei 


^-^r- 

=^^=1^=: 


that's  the  best  of  all !      Je-sus  loves  and  saves  me,  And  that's  the  best  of  all. 


_ — m.1 — m. — ^ — m—^-i. — p^-i-j — - — r-»— r  (* — S-r-*-r^-r^— i — 7-' — r^ — —r% 
^t^fe'^— ^ — .   I*    ^— -T-H — r^-fi /  -- ' /H-i 'X — ?- -' y — I ^ - r' — r-Tln 
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WONDERFUL  MAN  OF  GALILEE. 


L.  B.  JOKES. 


^fezli^S^ 


1.  Praise  ye  the  Lord,  for  wou-der- ful   is    be,  Let  meu  his  j^oodness    tell; 

2.  Praise  ye  theLord  who  1x)re  the  human  form,  And  felt  the  touch  of    pain; 

3.  Praise  ye  theLord  who  died  up-on  the  crofss.  The  lost  of  earth  to     win; 

4.  Praise  ye  theLord    to  whomallpowerisgiv'n,  Inearth  and  heav'na  -  bove; 


att^ 


/     4-    !^ 


i=: 


r- 


n 


:d? 


r— r' 


T- p^ 


r-g-f 


:^c=]c 


i 


:S:^=^ 


»     ^- 


I       I     1 


For  he  to  seek  the  wand'ring  ones  came  down,  Upon  the  earth  to  dwell. 
Who  wore  up- on  his  head  the  crown  of  thorns,  And  was  for  sin- ners  slain. 
Who     o-  pened  wide  a   crys-  tal  fountain  there, To  cleanse  the  heart  from  sin. 

Let     ev  -  'ry  heart  re-joice  in   Je-sus' name,  Aud  sing  his  wondrous  love. 


^—r^       '         • 


\—t 


-m m •- 


Chokts. 


Wonder-ful  Man, 


.^i= 


Won-der-ful  Man, 

3  I 

-^ «  — «. «- 


wou-der-ful  Man, 


won-der-ful  Man, 

3 

jC — «— ^■ 


Dy-ing   to 

3 


S » 5 ' 


•      3        / 

wonder-  ful   Man, 


/      ■•      ■•     I 
c f^-^—r — ' 1 1 1  I — I II 


won-der-ful  Man, 

3 


Won-der-ful    Man     of    Gal 

3 


^^ 


i  -  lee! 
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94. 


TELL  THE  SWEET  STORY  OF  JESUS. 


JENNEE  WILSON. 


E.  S.  LOEENZ. 


1.  Go  with  the  message  of   par-dou  and  grace  Brought  from  God's  courts  to  our 
3.  Seek  out  the  life-paths  so  drea- ry  and  lone    Where- in   no  light  of    the 

3.  Go  where  are  toil- ing  the  sad  and  oppressed, Speak  to  the  wea-ry     of 

4.  Go  whereearth'scarelessandhur- ry- ingthrong  List  to  the  tones  of  temp- 


guilt -la- den   race.      Near  and    a  -  far      in    eacli  sin-shadowed  place, 
gos  -  pel  has  shown;     Un  -  to  each  way-  far  -  er  glad  news  make  known, 
com- fort  and   rest.     Cheer  hopeless  hearts  with  the    tid  -  ings  so    blest, 
ta  -  tion  and  wrong;  i'here  like  an    ech  -  o       of  heav  -  en  -  ly   song 


._-^^AJU- 


—I 1 !_t-_^_^_^ « « ^ ^_ 


Tell    thesweetsto-  ry      of     Je   -  sus. 


Tell   the  sweet  sto  -  ry  !  oh, 


i^ 


-^ — i 1— 

-¥ — \/ — y- 


i^ 


-7- 


tell  thesweetsto-ry  !  Yes  tell   thesweetsto  -  ry     of     Je  -  sus  ;  Till  you 


— iN — I — oi IN — V — I— a|— •— ii-h-«-T -- al^« — al ' H-al-: 1    «.  3-1 


s—1^- 


pass  from  time's  shore  to  the  bright  evermore,  Tell  the  sweet  story  of    Je  -  sus. 


—W — »— y— y— ^   1/  I  i       ,*    ^  il 
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95. 


LITTLE  RAYS. 


k.  e.  hewitt. 
Duet. 

H-_di=il=F:^:^_-i=$:: 


E.  S.  LOEENZ. 


z*— S=  ::5=:^=S-=5=g:=*: 


:*=^--J:^. 


(•     --»-    -♦-    -^--m- 


1.  Where  there's  darkness  in  the  world  to-day,      Tell  the  love    of      Je  -  sus, 

2.  We   can  sing  the  prais-es     of  our  Lord,      We  can  tell    the     sto  -    ry, 

3.  Trusts  ing    Je-  sus,    all  the  hap-py  day.        As    our    El  -  der  Broth  -  er, 


m. 


r=:iz=:±=z=r: 


—I — i- 


P 


J^-^V- 


— ' '     ■*! i ^— ^ 

'2 ai      m 2      •!    "S 


:i^ 


-j^=^z.'^n 


3-^1 


How  he  drives  the  clouds  of  sin  a -way,  And  from  sor- row  frees  us. 
Or  re- peat  a  precious  Bi- ble  word,  To  our  Fa-ther'sglo  -  ry. 
We  can  scat- ter  smiles  a-long  the  way,    Cheer  and  help   each  oth   -  er. 


.q_: 


:t± 


-*     -Ttr 


# #  ' 


Chords, 


UHOR^S.  :  IV  \     *.  K 


Lit-  "lie  rays,    we  shine  for  him ;  Like  the  sunbeams  bright,  Chasinggloomy  night; 

• — •■ 


>      /      >      >      I 


:|=^ 


:4- 


3): 


=a:i: 


1 1- 


— (_ — |j— ^ 1 — 


-*-:J: 


:^=^=^i^: 


-•^ — I — -"^ 

•    -m-     -m- 


m 


.m-  -m-       5-      ^        <-  -     -^  -     -m-      -m-     -^ 

Lit  -  tie  rays,      we  shine  for    hira,       Liv-ing   in   his  bless- ed    light. 


— r — I — I — r- 
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96. 


OH,  PRAISE  THE  LORD. 


T.  M.  T. 
Lively 


T,  MAETIN   TOWNE. 


m 


-V ^- 


— 1 H 1 *)    ■    ^ 


§•— •=t« 


1.  Oh,  praise  the  Lord  !  oh, praise  the  Lord  !  How  good  he     is^      to     me  ; 

2.  Oh,  praise  the  Lord  !  oh, praise  the  Lord  !  My  sin's  he's  wash'd  a  -  way, 
o.  Oh,  praise  the  Lord  !  oh, praise  the  Lord  !  Sal  -  va-  tion  will  en  -  dure  ; 

N 


I^P^ 


S 


t^ 


1^=^ 


^ 


Oh,  bless  his  name,  his     ho  -  ly  name,  He    has     my   soul    set   free. 

And  now  I'm    his    and     he       is   mine,  His  voice     I     will      o  -  bey. 

If       I      but    live     for    him      a  -  lone,  He'll  keep   me    safe   and  sure. 


^F=^ 


-ft — ^ — ^. 


I       I 


m 


f 


Choeus. 

— s — -^ 

-=-\ — \— *-^— • — • — 

Hal  -  le  - 
Hal  -  le  - 

J    J    r> 

1 

In  -  jah!  praise  the  Lord! 
In      -      jah ! 

-^ 

1 

/ 

Hal  -  le  - 
hal  -  le  - 

r       1 

lu  -  jah !  praise  the  Lord ! 
lu      -       iah ! 

J      'a 

t                         i                                    1 

ff ,'.  ■?  i*     ff    r         ^   ' 

r     ? 

1 

>-^b       \j          ri       '■                     ' 

J          ri 

1 

[7        /       ■    / 

1 

1/         1/ 

.  1 

E^ 


i]^ 


1^=*: 


"& 


-N ^: 


m 


II  1/ 

Hal    -    le    -    lu    -   jah !  praise      the  Lord !     praise      the     Lord ! 
Hal     -     le    -    lu       -      -      jah !  praise      the     Lord  ! 


^E 


m 


£=±[g  •   ; 
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97. 


TRUST  AND  OBEY. 


EEV.  J.  H.  SAMMIS. 


D.  B,  TOWNEE. 


When  we  walk  with  the  Lord  In  the  light  of    his  Word.  What  a  glo- ry    he 

Not   a   sha-dow  can  rise,  Not   a  cloud  iu    the  skies,  But  his  smilfi  quickly 

Not  a  bur-deu    we  bear,  Not   a    sor  -  row  we  share, But  our  toil  he  doth 

But  we  nev-  er    caa  prove  The  delights  of    his   love    Uii-  til    all  on  the 

Theu  in    fel-  low-ship  sweet  We  will  sit   at    his    feet,    Or  we'll  walk  by  his 


-H— i» ^-\-^ » ' 1^ » ^- 


-m-  -m-  -•-    -tS?-     -♦- 


^- 


zn^-zr. 


■<& — •■ — »- 


— / — /- 


^=? 


sheds  on 

drives  it 

rich  -   ly 

al  -  tar 


ii 


way !  While  we   do 
way;  Not  a  doubt 


our 

a  - 

re  -  pay; 
we     lay; 


a  -  bides  with  us 
a    sigh    nor     a 
Not  a  grief  nor      a      loss,  Not    a   frown  nor     a 
For  the     fa  -  vor    he   shows.  And  the  joy    he      be  - 


his  good  will.   He 
nor      a     fear.   Not 


side     in      the   way;  Whathe  saj's  we    will     do.  Where  he  sends  we    will 


-  -r^ 1 ^ — 


i 1- 


Chorus. 


still,  .\ud  with  all  who  will  trust  and  o  -  bey. 
tear  Can  a-  bide  while  we  trust  aud  o  -  bey. 
cross,  Biat  is  blest,  if  we  trust  and  o  -  bey. 
stows,  Are  for  all  who  will  trust  and  o  -  bey. 
go,  Nev-  er  fear,  on  -  ly   trust  and  o  -  bey. 


Trust  and  o  -  bey.  For  there's 


-m~    -i9~    -(&-     -»■-  -^- 
1 1 r+^^ *-- r^ 


-« — S — m- 


no  oth-  er   way     To   be  hap-  py   in    Je-  sus  But  to  trust  and  o  -  bey. 


-•■  -••-    -&- 
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>-^ 


98. 


UPWARD  I'M  RISING. 


Arrauged. 


I.  BALTZELL. 


1.  I     feelwith-iu    the     sa  -  credfire,  'Tis  flam-ing,  ris  -  iug    ev  -  er  higher; 

2.  My  soul    is  now  from  bondage  freed,  The  Sav-ior  makes  me   free   in-deed; 

3.  Tlieu  let  the  tes  -  ti  -  mo  -  ny  roll  Through  all  the  laud,  from  soul   to  soul : 

4.  All   glo -ry  be      to  God    ou  high,  Who  I'ree -ly  brought  sal- va-tion  nigh: 


m^^^^^3^^ 


- — 4—^ — 'r-^Z — ^- 


IS-d: 


d^J^^=:=c:^-d^ 


U-4S- 


H — ^-^—Sr-^ 1— |-*l-= 1 ' ^        1  v-^ 1 ■■i— h«— r-^-^— ! — I 

^W-i-w- j — c — : #=c c •_:| — J 

I   once  wasdead,but  now     I    live!  And  life     im-mor-tal      I       re-oeive. 

0  'tis      a    glorious  lib  -  er  -  ty —   I     once  was  bound,  butnow  I'm  free! 

1  know,   I    feel  his  grace   is  free,   Oh,  praise  the  Lord,  it's   sav-ingme! 
Let  all    the  gold-  en  harps  of  God,  Ring  out    the  sto  -  ry  long  and  loud. 


Chorus. 


gi3^ 


Up-ward  I'm 


V — 5--^ 1 — "= ^-j 1~^^ — ^^^ 

—I \ N — -V — P»-^ 

! '. 1-, .J 


:ii=*=S: 


-^^ 


ns 

::Sez 


ing, 


up-  ward  I'm     ris    - 
=^=C5ZTZ 


ing ;    Glo  -  ry      to 

-i«-  •    -I*.     -I*.     -i«- 


God,     my 


soul     is      a  -    flame! 


Grace   is 


sur  -  pns  -  ing, 


I ^ 1 \ 1 T- 

* » »^—\ — m-^ •--- 

I 1 1 — I 1 

^ \^ M — ' — 1 1 


:i--r.±=i:^ 


V — \^ — /■ 


I  '  1^     JN 


—I— — m-; — « — ^ 1 — V^-^ ' ' — -^ — sJ i^^— I — H 


Grace  is    sur- pris  -  iug  ;     I     am   re-deemeil!  O    bless  the  sweet  name! 


.^  ^^  .*- 


:;z==;2: 


It 


:;?==?: 


^1 
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99. 


ABIDE  IN  ME. 


MES,  MAEY  G.   FUNK. 


±^ 


_!! — -A 1 1 1 — 

3-« •-v-^M 


-^--i — f> — 1- 


^=^ 


O.  L.  FLECK. 


:^: 


I 


1.  How     blest  are  they  who  know  the     Sav  -  ior,  How  safe    are  they  who 

2.  Safe  -    ly      a  -  mid  earth's  storms  and  sor-  rows  I       fol  -  low  him  who 

3.  He     saved  me  when    I  walked  in      dark-ness.He  heard   me  when  to 

4.  Joy  -  ful  -  ly  trust-  ing  thro'    life's  jour-  ney.  Peace-ful  -  ly  trust-ing 


in      him  hide.     How  sweet  to  know  the  sa  -  cred  presence   Of    him  who 
is      my  guide.   Trust-ing    in  him    to    gent  -  ly    lead  me  Who  said    to 
him     I     cried,       He    bade  me  come  and  walk  be-  side  him,  He  said   to 
thro'  death's  tide, Glad  -  ly     I     go.     if    thou,  blest  Kedeemer,Ev-er     in 


:t=;= 


^=F 


^^-s 


Chorus. 


9 9-—-^ 


1s- 


■<5>- 

bid  -  detli  us  "In  me  a-  bide", 

me.  ""lu  thee      I  will  a- bide", 

me,"  In  thee      I  will  a- bide", 

me    and    I       in  thee  a-  bide. 


Oh.  joy     di-vine,     blest   peace   is 


•- :  -^  ^:     ^ 
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lOO. 


THE  WORLD  OVERCOME. 


JOHN  NEWTON. 


EEV.  E.  L.  SELLE. 


^     [Let   world  -  ly  minds  the  world  pur-sue;     It     has      nochariusfor  me : 

\  Ouce   I        ad-mired  its    tri  -  lies    too,  But  grace   hath  set     me  free. 

,-,    (    Its  pleas- u res   cau    no     lou  -  ger  please,  Nor  hap  -   pi- ness    af-ford 

"■  \  Far  from     my  heart   be    joys   like  these, Now   I       have  seen  the  Lord, 

2    I     As     by      the  light    of    op  -  'uiug  day     The  stars    are  all     concealed, 

\  So    earth  -  ly  pleas- ures  fade     a  -  way,  "When  Je  -  sus  is      re-vealed, 

,     f  Creat-ures    no  more   di  -  vide    my  choice;    I     bid    them  all    de  -  part 

■  \  His  name,  his  love,  his    gra-  cious  voice,  Have  fixed  my  rov-  ing  heart. 


Choris. 


ii — 1^ — -m — izFzj — ^^ — Cr-T^  , 


In  the   hap-  py  fields  of     .  E  -  den     by    and  by       I     shall  be,  Rest-inj 


-» — *•- H^-- *— *■ — » m m 1* m- 

-I 1 — \-i y — I 1 1 1 1 — 

-y — i/-\-y — y    /    -y—y — -.y — y- 


■I — ^-1 1 « — I 1* — I — 


>    I 


§^5=3^=3: 


. — =lv 


^~ — -m « •,* ,* ■=! « — I — 5— i — ^ ^- 

^_« — ^ — « ^ ^ m ^ — I — s—t — ^ ^_ 


:|s=^-=A ^s 1 


m 


by       the    tree      of      life,       sing   -  ing     with    the    an  -   gels      bright; 


SiESS 


— — hi *5 ^ hr 1 y ^^- 


-^ [ 


/         / 


? — Y- 


—  t 


t^ 


There     a  -  mid      the  blooming  flow  -  ers     all      so  sweet,     all        for  me, 


,-t — I j_ — I y — I , > 


=y-=^= 


I N- 


^r — •!- 


* * — « « « * ♦— 


*     — » — • — I 

-y — rr- 


will   dwell      for-  ev  -  er      more.    In     the      land        of        light. 


fe=feZIzk=Z^r 


1/  j/  / 
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:k=k: 


^^m 


lOl. 


1  HAVE  BEEN  REDEEMED. 


ROBERT  L.  FLETCHER, 

--1 — ^- 


E.  S.  LOREXZ. 


-1 ^ »—Y — I 1 1 1 al M —  • ^—\ — I 1- 


A   song     ol"    joy      I     sing 
At   wondrous  cost  the  price 
The    Sav-  ior's  love  will     I 


m^:^ 


^    1 


-b? 1 — 


to-day,  My  soul  has  been  re-  deemed; 
was  paid,  And  I  have  been  re-  deemed; 
de-clare,  Who  hath  my  soul  re-   deemed; 

__^*_* • tJ 

— / — I 1^ — ^1 1 — I 1 — kt—^^ — I 

L| ^ ^ ^_^ 3 


.h=^ 


T-^- 


n^zzr^z: 


■A- 


a -way, And  I  have  been  re  -  deemed; 
a  -  tone-ment  made,  And  now  my  soul's  re  -  deemed; 
to    oth  -  ers  bear,  That     I     have  been   re  -  deemed ; 


The  blood    has  wash'd  my  sins 
The  1  ilood    has   full 
Tbe   jov  -  ful  news 


Redeemed. and  sav'd  by  grace  divine.  What  transport  of     de-  light     is  mine 
O  sing  with  me   redemption's  song,  Ye  who      to  Christ  the  Lord  be-long; 
What  bless-edness      is     in  that  word:  Redeemed!  redeemed!  thro' Christ  the  Lord; 
.-«-  :^    :?J  :fi:    .«.    .m-    -a-  -1*-    .«-    -«.^ 


r_?-- 


While  stars  shall  flame  and  sun  shall  shine.  For  I  have  been  re  -  deemed. 
The  strains  of  ec  -  sta  -  cy  pro-long.  For  we  have  been  re  -  deemed. 
For      ev  -  er     be     his  name     a-dored  Who  hath  my  soul     re   -  deemed. 


-/•■-        -•-        -••-      -m-        -^-        4—        -I •      -I -*■- 


Si 


V — 


*-T-*- 


— T~' '       |g — ^■~Tr^ ' ' ' — I"' — ~^ — 3 


j.CH0RI:S. 


ff— ^f-^--^— ♦ — -H- -•—'—♦ — 3+— t iV-^ c: \-\'»   -—» — \-^ 

— «-f-i — - — ♦— •-^i — - — »— ■•-U-*—-*— • — I- — ]—      —'— I — ■•-^| •■-• — 1 


Re  -  deemed!  re  -  deemed !  My  soul  has  been  re  -  deemed!       Re-deemed!    re  - 
Redeemed!     redeemed!  re-deemed!       Redeemed! 

_^_ii  , ff.— |(E, , K._aE. — I ,~9k. mL l  .    ,     , _j 


?— 7- 


-'?— ^ 


m 


:i^=»=^ 


■t=r^-^t=:^ 


-3- 


^ 
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I  HAVE  BEEN  REDEEMED.    Concluded. 


deemed!  My  soul  has  beeu  re-deemed!  With  augels  hosts  to  sing  his  praise, To 
redeemed! 


'T- 


m^ 


dwell  with  Christ  thro'  endless  days,  My  soul  has  been  re  -   deemed ! 

My  soul  has  Vjeen  re-deemed! 

«    «  .-■*-.    «  .  I       N  I       >     I-  I 


4fS — ^ 1 H 


-! 1 1 H 


r— ^ 


H It 1- 

-: / — h- 


:ir-^^ 


Z^X-^^-^-^-^Ji^^.J& 


102. 


THE  WAY  TO  THE  CROSS. 


Arr. 


*=?s^^=i^* 


~i~g         «>-V-W 


1.  I    can  hear  mySav-ior  calling, 

2.  I'll   go  with  him  thro' the  garden, 

3.  I'll   go  with  him  thro' the  judgment,  I'll  go  with  him  thro'the  judgment, 

4.  He  will  give  me  grace  and  glo-ry,      He  will  give  me  grace  and  glo- ry, 


I     can  hear  my  Sav-  ior  call-iug, 
I'll    go  with  him  thro'  the  gar  den, 


1^  £E=^^=^=^-  -^ 


•-      -!»^-   ^*-      -*-   -•-   /:a  «    . 

I- — I — . *-l- 1 


-y — h 


>-2 A—^  I h: 1 ^T-^- ' • 


D.  C. —  Where  he  leads  me     I 


kX 


toill   follow ,  Where  he  leads  me 


/    icill  fol-  low, 


D.C. 


can  hear  my  Sav  -  ior  call-ing,  ''Take  thy  cross,and  follow,  fol  -  low  me.' 

go  with  him  thro' the  gar-den,    I'll  go  with  him,  with  him  all    the  way. 

go  with  him  thro' the  judgment,!'!!  go  with  him.  with  him  all    the  way. 

He  willgive  me  grace  and  glo  -  ry.    And  go  with  me,  with  me   all    the  way. 


>      I  /     \/     r     /     V     y 

will  fol- low  ;  I'll  go  with  him. with  him  all    the  t«iy. 
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Where  he  leads  me    I 


103. 


THE  MANY  MANSIONS. 


H.  F.  JAMK3. 

^"^1 — ^s — >" — ^ — ^ — 'r~ 

-:|S     4^    -^ 

-JM- 

D.  E.  DORTCH. 

-4S.     _1N IS [V_ 

fk^  — ^f i ^ m ^ -1 « -^  — — !— 

^   ^' 

-A     A     ^     J- 

XT         -^.    -•-     •     -•-    -5,- 

1.  Maa-sious   of     the  blest 

2.  Man-sious  bright  and  fair    '' 

3.  Man-sious   of      de- light! 

'         1 

'     ' 

1                           1              1 

Soou  shall  be 
Wait-  iug     tor 
i' ears  take  rap 

P^ ^     * 

^ ^    ^ 

our     rest,  Where life'ssiu  and 

us    there,    0  -  pen  doors    of 

-  id    flight :  lu  your    fes  -  titl 

>    \              >    ^ 

— >   -^      V      V      V  ^     - 

=::fcz:5^=:1Vz=q=3 


-jf-    -^     -     -•-    -3;- 

sor  -  row       ev   -    er   -  more      shall     cease ;    Far  from  earth  -  ly     strife, 
kind  -  ly       wel  -  eouie      to  us  all  !   Joys     uu-kuown  and    rare 

halls      in        joy      we      soon      shall     dwell ;  Souls  through  Christ  new-born, 

>     >     I       I  ^    >    ^    >    I 


-<• — '-m — « — ^2i=q 


?=PH ' — H 

-m—i-g^ — 5 — ^f— ■ 


Ev  -  er- last- ing   life  Shall   en- fold  our   spir- its    in    un- end- iug  peace. 
Je-sus  doth  pre-pare    For  the  souls  who  quick-ly  an-swer    to     his     call. 
From  sin's  thraldom  torn.  Join  the  raptures  ho-  ly  that  in    heav- en  swell. 


Copjrrigbt,  1395,  by  E.  S.  Lorea^, 


IZIJV 


THE  MANY  MANSIONS     Concluded, 

-N ^v . 


_ -J- — ^ — i=c-»^ 


:^z:r:s: 


i^m 


As    ruy     faith    uow  brings  the  prom-  ise     nigh. 


-^—"ir- 


-H* m- * — » - 

:it:z::z^:       -       - 


V — /- 


-y — y— 


:q=r;r_- 


^]1 


104. 


ALL  THE  YEAR. 


E.  E.  HEWITl. 

E. 

S.  LORENZ. 

#--2- — ^N ^\- 

_l_^. 

1^_ 

— J— i^ 

m^-i~2- 

-^^ — ^— 

=N 

— ^' 

-^^-»'- 

— gl — 

—^ i 

1.  Springtime 

2.  Sum  -  mer 

3.  Au-  tumn 

4.  Win  -  ter 

m~^- — *_ 

fair, 
time ! 
days ! 
time !  s 

-  *  r 

ev  -  'ry- where, 
hear   the  chime 
trees     a  -  blaze,  h 
leigh-bells  chime  1 

-f * ar— 

-•- 
-^ 

Scat  - 

Of 
lobed 

AU 

-•• — 

ters    joy     and 
the    chil-dren's 
in     gold  -  eu 
the  flow'rs  are 

— * ^ 1 

pleas 
voi  - 
glo  - 

sleep  - 

-m- 

ure; 
ces;- 

ry; 
lug; 

1^   A      '*         ♦  - 
1 ±-^       ^ 

1 

f*     '^ — 1 

^V— - 

-V^ 

-f-^ 

^=i^=s^ 


. IV-, '^        I . 


m 


Sun  -  ny   hours  bring   the  flow'rs;  Earth   is      full     of      treas  -  nre. 

Hap-  py     song  borne     a-   long     While   the  world  re    -   joic  -  es. 

Fruit  and  grain  tell       a  •  gain      Our  Thanksgiv  -  ing      sto  -  ry. 

Snow-flakes  fall:  ov  -  er       all:       God    his  watch  is       keep  •  ing. 

>  >  -     Ji__t_L_ii 


r=^ 


— /- 


-t-- 


-V— 1^-- 1 


Chorus. 


^EE^ 


<5 1^ \ 1 


:s: 


-^,   ■j:^-4 


:i=3t 


:*o  ^  __i: 


s=^ 


Let      us     trust-ful-ly     come  with    sing-  ing;  Gath-er      jov-ful-ly, 

■    fc_> ^^ '^   ^   ^ 


prais-es   ring-ing:     All  the  year,  God  is  near,    Ev-'rv  blessing  bringing 


m^T-^.:^ 


-ia — f^ — t- 


-m — « — ts—jm.. 


>  ■  ^      '^  —/rz 


ill 


/       y       ^       r         1^      r 
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105. 


WE  ARE  ALL  IN  HIS  HEART. 


L.  B.  M. 


L.  B.  MITCHSUi 


1.  We  are      all       in    the  heart    of      the  Bless  -  ed     One     Who  e'en  doth 

2.  And  he      tak  -  eth     thought  of      the  care  -  Jess    or.et    Who  scorn  the 
a.   Oh,  the  death -less        love     of     the  bless  -  ed  Friend, Who    for   oar 


?  w— • — { — I— H — I 1 — \ — I N'  ■- j^  — i 1 — « — 2 ■» 1-— I 


note  the  spar- row's  fall;  For  he  tak  -  eth  thought  of  all  his  own, 
of  -  fers  of  his  love,  Whose  way  leads  down  to  end  -  less  night, 
guilthath  borne  his  part;  Till  the  scroll  of  time  un-furled  shall  end, 
r2    ri   -      -     -        ^>   -     -      ^     -SL    'JL     :r:  .  it' 


m^ 


&=J^. 


Z- — z 


-1^ 


fe 


:^E=i^=tE=^ 


:j 


■ti^ — y- 


I         !        ^ 


tr- 


X 


Chorus. 


^^^^^^^P 


— I — • 1- 


s 


Who  on      his      name  do        tm  -  ly    call. 

Tho' light      is      streaming     from     a-bove. 
Each  soul    has      place  with-  in      his  heart. 


We  are  al»  .    .    .    .      in   his 
We  are  all   in  his  heart,  we  are 


We  are    all  in     his  heart,    the    lev 

-(5'-    -*■-     S      N 


i^ig 


-I —     S        m        rj    ,  ' 

J /z:z:^.J!=i=:E^p: 


ing    heart  of       Je  -  sas. 


m 


■?^ 


m 
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106. 


J.  M. 


OH,  WHAT  A  SAVIOR  IS  MINE 


JOHN  MCPHERSON. 


— ^- 

— N- 

-^s: 1— I 

,_ 

7^fjf,-fr— x: — T* 1^     -1^       X     -^ 

IN- 

— 2 — 

~m    *• 

— 1 ^-^j- 

fe^^-8-i^ 

2 

2 

-•- 

2 

^ 

^ 

%J              \^                                 -ar     -*- 

1.       lu       ev  - 'ry     con  -  di  -  tion 

of 

life 

here 

be  -  low, 

Oh, 

what  a 

2,  Where  sor- rows     en -compass 

mv 

way 

on 

each  hand. 

Oh, 

what  a 

3.   When  friends  here    for -sake  me, 

as 

oft- 

eu 

they    do, 

Oh. 

what  a 

4.      My    wea  -  ry,    lost  broth-  er, 

this 

Sav 

-  ior 

wants  you, 

Oh, 

what  a 

m        m        m 

^ 

■1 — 

"i — 

1*      '1 

^ 

i«     « 

©:-l7-&-t_:=ie      k      *      *      * 

=^- 

:ito= 

=^= 

:fe: 

k "  1*— « 

-*-fc= 

?I7  8  ^ 

•  ^  —^—    '/   -V   — /— 

1 / 

-'/- 

-y: — U 

I  'i 

J«      ^ 

—H — I— -—I — i>J — ■ 1 N N 1  j  ^  ^      ^ — S— *?- 

I  ^      •       ^        I  . L.  


Sav-ior  is  mine!   He  loves  me,  and  guides  me,  protects  from  each  foe, 

Sav -ior  is  mine!  Hescat-ters  the  dark- ness  and helpsme    to  stand, 

Sav-ior  is  mine!  This '"friend  of  the     fa  -  ther-less"  ev  -  er      is   true, 

Sav-ior  is  mine!  To  share  in  the     glo  -  ry      a-  wait-iug  the  true, 


« « •: 40 g_L^_L_^_i ^ — ^j 


Chorus 


is     mine !      Oh,  what  a     Sav  -  ior      is       , 

What  a 


lis 


-.— j^ 


/       V       /  ^      ^      \/      ]^      . 

Oh,   what  a     Sav  -  ior      is  mine!  .    .    .      When 

What  a    Sav-ior    is  mine! 


'  /    ^    ^  •  I  ^1 


foes  would  annoy,    He  fills  me  with  joy!  Oh.  what  a    Sav-ior    is     mine! 


1^2=^ 


-V-- 
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107. 


BE  YE  STEADFAST! 


GRACE  WEISEE  DAVIS. 


iv__i;_^ 


CHAS.  H.  GABEIKL. 


1.  Be  ye  stead-  fast,  staud-ing  for      the  right!  Firm,  un  -  fail  -  ing, 

2.  Be  ye  stead-  fast,  and      in  sea  -  sou  sow    Gos  -  pel    seed,    our 

3.  Be  ye  stead- fast,    loy  -    al ;  proud-ly  stand  !  Not    in  vain, though 

aff  4   '  •' *—        ^^ —^ — ^ — I 1-s— i — 1« — *  - 


:^=fe: 


-/    r — ?:~ 


-i^^ ^ ^"^ ^— ^ A ^ 

t— & ■•-■i- — ^ 1-^ *1— • ^-v — ■•- 

L_II 1_^ 1 1_^ 1 1 .^_« 1_ 


I 4 -J^ — ^^ ^ 


strengthen'd  by     his  might;     In       the  work      a  -  bound-  ing,  nev  -  er 

God     will  cause    to  grow.  Though  in  tears     thou     sow  -  est,  yet      in 

in       this  sin  -    ful  land.  With     the  Lord      as     Lead  -   er,  vie  -  fry's 


^     I*   •     •^ 


d?z::^-^=fe: 


—^ 


;^-^— H»- 


.-J^-A 


—/ — 


faint      or      fear,     Je  -  sus   goes    be  -  fore    you — He  is      ev  -  er    near. 

joy  thou'lt  reap    Rich,    a  -  bun-  danthar- vest;  Christ  will  bless  and  keep. 

palm     we'll  wear,     lu     the     bar- vest  com- ing  we     his    joy  shall  share. 

ft — ♦■ • •■ ^r^-(m — r-<0- — <m- ^---^ — ^— -  pi  ^ *'~1 

► — t^ 1^ ^—i-^ — i^_i_^ — CpE ^. 1— 1 

-| 1 — ^ 5 N<— — 5 L, 1 A — ' 


ataff — ^ ' 1 — — 


V — /- 


Chorus. 


__r>_^ — ^_     •J — 1_^ — I — I 1   ^\      r^  \  m 1-;— s— 

-^ — I hs ■•-' -^— • — »-  -r   '- 1 ^ — 


=i^ 


Then  stand!  be    ye  steadfast,      a-bounding  in     the  Lord;  Then  stand!  be  ye 

1:5 — ^:;_; ♦^— i— ^->r*       *    ^  -  ^    i»       uTTi   — *'~'~?^ 


3'-T-y 1 


•ZiEIlfc 


i!^-;.- 


fc^ 


stead-  fast,  be  -  liev-ing   on   his  word!    The  Lord  will  watchful  be    to 


-/ — « 


Cojivrigbt,  1695,  by  E.  S.  Lorenz. 


— *-^^i-*-w^ tiZIZt — I        .   I  — I h^— J 


BE  YE  STEADFAST!    Concluded. 


|J_J>,_.,t4-^ -r N     S     X    -^-l^-A->     ^    N     ^-1--.-. 

■— — —mi-^-w~^-.-^ — m — w >-. — '>-*!-=-*! ^- — i 1--^ 1- — ^ — i 1    g^  - 

1^      /    -^  *  T^ 


keep  us  day  and  night,  And,going  on  before  \is.  He  will  lead  us  in  -  to  light. 

^ 


^^n — I /—' — i^— i 1 1*-^  u  .-v    u — 5 — ^^ — y— r'> — 1^ — ^ — »i — !?5-H 


108. 

MRS.  HAREIET  E.  JONES. 


EARLY  SOWING. 


W.  A.  OGPENr. 


-i-*^. — « ^    J.    ^^ — S.^ « »^_Lg .^ .^j 1 

'^       .  >  '/  .1/ 

1.  Lit  -  tie      sow-  ers,  blest    in-  deed,  Ear  -  ly     sow  -  iug  pre-  cious  seed; 

2.  Pre-cious  seed,  and   ear-   ly  sown ;  Gold-en  grain  when  ful  -  ly   grown; 

3.  Bless  the  world    in  which  yon  move  Bj'    your  smiles  and  words  of  love; 


3^H 1 1 1 1—^3 h— 


zt 


— \- 


^—X=^ 


^:1^t=il: 


4-.-^- 


n^ 


-■m « -^ — » 


-* ^ 


Sqw-  Ing  for  the  reap-  ing  time.  Sow-  ing  for  the  home  sub  -  lime. 
Lit  -  tie  sow-  ers  work  a  -  way.  You  shall  reap  some  hap  -  py  day. 
Scat-  ter  wide  the   gold  -  en   seed.    By   each  kind  -  ly  word     and     deed. 

^s X  _hN 5^ 


^^=i 


1/1/1/ 

Chorus. 


I  m —  r     l-g S •• S^-m ••- » — 3 

I 1 1 W * V 1 — f-i 1 i 1 


1^^=:^-=::)^ 


&z: 


_« J- 


iS__>._^ 


__|i- 


^^=^^ 


-J- 


m 


Z^ 9 S 

By  and     by  some   shin-ing  leaves.  By   and     by  some  gold  -  en  sheaves; 


:3e=^=^: 


-y- 


-J6 ^- 


■t f- 


r^n-^ 


±*: 


*=i; 


^ ^ « ^ — C^ D3 


Bv      and       bv.     bv      and      bv,    Some  ripe     and    gold  -   en  sheaves. 


:g=^^_^ , 


-I 1 1 1 \-\ 1 — 

-r — r — r — r~^^      ^ 


■e 


f 


^~A 
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109. 


THE  BLESSED  TIME  TO  COME. 


M.  L.  MoPHAIL. 


M.  L.  MCPHAIL. 


D.  c. — 1.  How  I      Jove    to    think    of  the  place    pre- pared.  And  the    6/fiss-  ed 
2.       I     be- hold  the  prize     of  the  call-  ing    high,  And     I      run  with 


3. 


^^  r?^  jh— r- 


I     am  long-  ing,    too,    for  the  day       to    come  When  all  earth  -  ly 

1 *^« * — ^-4 

1 1 1 1 — +-••- 


W- 


V- 


-^znm.- 


M^—- 

1 

5*  . 



1 

time 

out 

strife 

de- 
shall 

—%^ 

— i — 

L H 1 ^ m- — - — 1— 

-^    ^     ^     V     \       :S: 

come                                When 
lay;                                 That 
cease,                                 And 
Mess-ed     time   to    come, 
ran  vrith-out  de  -  lay; 
earth-  ly  strife  shall  cease, 

r^-            -           j^ 

— ^ 

-r 

the 

I 

the 

-A 

— 1 — 

L— • 

-•- 

mints 

may 

King 

p»- — 

— i— 

in 
ob 
of 

1 

— •- 

; 1 1 — 

-m ♦ « — 

light,     alt    ar  - 

■  tain,     and    not 

kings     all     tlie 

— I* » — ^ — 

^=5= 


■^—  -z^ 


Fine. 


-»^ — 3 — ^r\ — ■-• 


rayed     in    tvhite, Shall  be    gath-  ered     to     their   home. 
run       in     vain,      I  keep     in     the    nar  -  row     way. 
na  -  tions  brings   To    a        u  -  ni  -  ver  -  sal     peace. 

gath-ered  to  their  home. 
in  the  nar-row  way. 
u  -  ni  -  ver-salpeaca 

>     >     (S     K  - 


^9^'—f * 


♦: — *_tl(*- 


±3^ 


]] 


^-A— 


i        -I     ^ A P^P— i 1- 1 ft — iV— *— -^'^^^^ — -H-| — t — I 


When  thro'  all  thebright.ev-  er-  last-  ing  years  They  shall  sing  the  victor's  song, 

I    am  now  inspired  with  a    glorioushope,And  I    am  sure 'twill  not  be  far 
"  Let  thy  kingdom  come,  And  thy  will  be  done",  Is  the  pray'r  our  Lord  has  taught; 


(2-'—, 


iHs 
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THE  BLESSED  TIME  TO  COME.    Concluded. 


-I- 


B.C. 


:=3IF^E 


« — S.ZSZ « «  _  ♦-L  ♦—MS' 


m 


:^ 


: 1 |J 1-  -^ 


s — ••■■ 


^^ati!: 


:5--^^ 


Anduew  joys  shall  gain  iu  the  bliss-ful  reign — Oh,the  hap-py  ransomed  throng! 
Till     I  pass  the  line     to  the  realms  di-viue  Whence  arose  the  Morning  Star. 
And  all  hearts  be-low  may  forgive-ness  know,  To  the  feet  of     Je-  sus  brought. 


Z-V.-1 — ^— ^-pP— ^ — m—r    ^  I  ft — « — ^ — ^„_«_H«— ♦ — ^—^ 


f-— r— r 


110. 


THE  COMFORIER  IS  COME. 


GRACE  WEISER  DAVIS. 


E.  S.  LOEENZ. 


The  Cora-fort-er 
The  Cora-fort-er 
The  Coni-fort-er 
The  Cora-fort-er 

I         IS 


SEE 


4  i     \^--\ 


-m—W-- 


is  come!  Let  all  the  world  re-sound  The  glad, good  news! 
is  come!  O  weep-iug,sad  ones. hear  The  glad, good  news! 
is  com e!  He  will  in  all  things  guide, Oh,  glad, good  news! 
is  come!  With  fnllness  of  God's  pow'r.  Oh,  glad  ,good  news! 
I  4R_  H«_  -I*.  H*.  .|*.     .,*.  jy.       .a-     -<2Z-» 


:e-^: 


H \-15> 


i 


Fink 


^_JS_^__4       lN_^N_^S_JV ;_    _| ._. 


No  more  shall  sin  abound,  A  rem-e-dy  lsfound,TheCom-fort-er 
De-  liv-er-ance  is  near.  Since  he  doth  now  appear,  The  Com-fort- er 
The  fount  is  opened  wide.  And  all  may  seek  its  tide,  The  Comfort-  er 
He  will  baptize  this  hour.  Of  grace  bring  copious  show'r.  The  Com-fort-er 

-I*.  H*.  -^.  -m-.  -^  -^  -^-  -i«_  _(»- ^.  jt.  H* 


is  come. 
is  corae! 
is  come! 
is  come! 


-  \/ — y — /• — ^ — I — I — 


:^:i^g->->- 


:;g=i/-V->-}: 


:t= 


^— .^ 


e± 


r 


i 


D.  s. — Then  0-  pen ivideyour  heart,  And  let  him  ne'er  depart,  Tlie  Comfort-er    is  come. 


Chorus. 


D.S. 


-HT-^- 


The  Com-fort-er    is  come!  O   tell  the  glad. good  news  ' 

The  Comforter  is  come!  O  tell  the  glad. good  news! 
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S.&L.  No.2.   Kouud— 8 


in. 

Words  and  melody  by 

C.  K.  APGAR. 


LITTLE  WORKERS. 


Harmonized  by 

MES.  F.  H.  CASSELL. 


1.  We  are   lit- tie  workers,  all    at   work   for    Je  -  sus,     Do-ingwhatwe 

2.  Working  in  the  sunshine,  working  in    the   shad- ow,  When  the  clouds  of 

3.  If   our  path  be  dark  and  dreary, rough  and   ston  -  y,       Je- sus,  Sav-ior, 

4.  We   are  not  too  small  to  tell  the  grand  old    sto  -  ry      Or    to  aiug  of 


Mi 


t-mi^ 


J=4 


hV- 


:?s — >^ — :v 


-^ — r^z" 


— I 1 1 i — ^ 1- 

-«*--»!--»-      -»l-      Tpl-      -»i- 


E3 


can  to  help 
doubt  be  -  set 
we  will  pray 
Je  -    sus'  woud- 


I  [/    / 

his    cause;  He    has    said  that     he    will  sure-Jy 

our      way  ;  Working  when  the   flow  -  ers  briglit-en 

to      thee;  Thou  wilt  ne'er   for -sake    us,  leave  us 

'rous     love ;    Lit  -  tie     feet   can    lead    the   way    to 


guide  and  bless 
all  the  mead 
sad     or    lone 

grace  and   glo 


us,       If  we'll  on  -  ly    learn  and   o  -  bey     his     laws. 

ow,  Work-ing   all    the  time,  working     ev  -  'ry      day. 

-  ly.     But  wilt   ev  -  er    keep    us  both  glad     and  free. 

ry,      Lit  -  tie  hands  can  point  to    theheav'n  a  -  bove. 


Wi 


-» ft s- 


^->-1r- 


^^=-:g= 


m 


W: 


P 


Refrain. 

1st  Voice. 


2d  Voice. 


P^ 


-^ ^ 


-* — m.. 


-m «- 


m 


^^ 


We     are      lit  -  tie    work  -   ers,      Nev  -  er 


lit  -  tie  shirk   -  ers, 


All. 


1st  Voice. 


So      we  will  work  while  work  shall  last ;   We   are   lit  -  tie  work  -  ers. 


^^eIe: 
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LITTLE  WORKERS.    Concluded. 


iA 


2d  Voice. 


All. 


- — \ — I — h — .J- 


m 


iTZtlS^ 


J^—l^ 


I*— «|- 


i 


Nev-  er    lit-  tie  shirk-ers,     And     we  will  work  till      life      is     past. 


ifaEEEEfi 


1=1= 
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112. 


THERE'S  WORK  FOR  ALL  TO  DO. 


LAVINIA   E.  BRAUFF 
mf 


H.  P.  DANKS. 


1.  The  field    Is  white  with   rip-en'd  grain, — The    la-    bor-ers  are    few; 

2.  Ye      la -bor-ers,     oh,  why   de-lay?  This  day     may  be  your  last; 

3.  We  hear  the    Ho  -  ly    Spir  -  it    call,    And  now    for  strength  we  pray. 


■'v — y — t 1 — ^i y — t? — t7—^r—-* 


:3=ii=: 


.-l-r-t 


,— I — « — « ♦ — \-^ — g — S- 


-hS- 


-«' 


-* — 9- 


-« — I 


The    Mas  -  ter  calls     for    will-ing  hands,  There's  work   for    all     to      do. 
Im- prove  the   mo- ments    as  they   fly      Ere      bar-  vest  time  be    past. 
To     help  the  fall  -  en,   seek  the  lost,   And       to        be  -  gin    to  -  day. 


*4 


:HT^=X. 


-I ^ 1 ^ ^ ^- 

H . — I 1 1 1 

-t 1 — # — - — m- — » — •■- 

J 1 1 — I 1 1 1 — 


/       / 

Refrain. 
n   u  mf  eres. 


--S V 


' — '-■^ — ^- 


3^3 


+-rai <»■ 


^?i^£S3S 


I 

The   Mas- ter  calls    for     will- ing  hands, — Why  tar    -    ry     by   the   way? 


Sf: 


f p-1 


>— ^-1y: 


^iz= 


■■ 1 ■•- 


:n=i 


^=]^=l5^=S=p: 


:j=4— j-p 


m 


The  Mas- ter  calls    for    will- ing  hearts, — Go  forth,     go  forth  to-day. 


l¥.3E&£ 


l^b=teEEk— r— T— 1^ : 
h— ^/^ — I 1 — "^ 


:t=tE=^ 


H 


^-tt 


Cirjrigtt,  ISW.  I  V  E.  S.  Loresz. 
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113. 


COME  TO  THE  SAVIOR  TO-DAY. 


MRS.  L.  H. 


MBS.  LIDA   HUNTER. 
ABR.  W.  F.  M. 


1.  Oh, come  to  theSav-ior    to- day!  (to- day!)  He's  pleading  iu  luer-cy  most 

2.  He's  reaching  his  pierced  hand  in  love,  (for  you, )  You  grieve  him  by  staying    a  - 

3.  He's  read- y     to  save  you  just  now,(come  now!)  Yourtime  is  faet  passing     i- 

4.  Here'ssweetestof  com-fort  and  rest,(for  you,)  If  on  -  ly  you'll  come  and  par- 


-J ^ -2 ..(»L___;«L ^ 1 

•— — 1 1 —I 1 !•  _  -  — ^-P» ] 

,'— ^ ; \~r^ — /. — It  — "^ i^-/-J 


._! — IV  .^s. 


:i^=: 


1     '/   I  r    ■/   r     - 

true,  (for  you;)  He's  longing  to  save  you,  come  now!  (just  novvl)He':'  'vatchintr  and 
way;  (oh,come!)Oh  see  how  he  suffered  and  died, (for  you,)And  come  to  his 
way;  (ohjCome!)  To-mor-row  it   may  be  too  late, (for  yon,  )Then  come  to  his 
take;  (oh, come!)  His  love  is     so  ten-der  and  true,  (for  vou,)fle'll  nev  -  er,  no 

-I 1 — I- 


-fe-r^- 


_f,__A-jV 


o,       Refrain 


-^■ai — H- — pp— I-  ■r^^^^'^-l —  — \F— \ — \ — ^\-— X-— i^— — \-  — '— ^-i^ 

— ^ 1— -5-^ '  — wi-r-^    -^—i—^ — 5 — ■•-^-ai— -■ »i-T w — I 


i:l2: 


wait-ing  for  you!  (for  you!) 
mercy  to-  day!  (oh,come!) 
mer-cy  to-  day!  (oh,come!) 
nev- er    for-sake.  (oh. come!) 


He's  watching  and  waitingfor  you;(oh,come!) 


^^_^ 


-/--! 


'•■  — h^i^-F^ — y — y—¥ — y — i^— rr~  — r -^ 


^-zlt: 


^3= S^= 


-N- 


•/   J? 


Ipt?: 


z^FiHs- 
Oh, how  can  you  lou-ger   de- lay?  (oh,  come!)  He's  watching, (come  now!)  He's 


^  r  ^ 

to  his   mer-cv       to  -  day!    (oh, come!) 

's      \       I        >    I 
i— ^-^-y ^ r^~ ^-y — ^ —     ^^    "r^-^^ — ■ 
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wait-ing  I    (for    yon.)    Oh, come 

-(« , 1- 


114. 


WATCHING  FOR  THE  MORNING. 


H.  F.  JAMKS. 


X.  S.  LOEENZ. 


— 4^-t 


1.  Sit-tiug  in    the  darkness,  long-ingfcr  the  light.  Filled -with  fear  and  trembling, 

2.  Deep  the  gloom  of  midnight  weighing  ou  the  heart.  Long  the  hcav-y  hours  un- 

3.  Who  for  dark  despair  will  give  the  Christian's  hope.  Show  the  source  of  pow'r  with 

4.  Chnst,the  Sun  of  righteousness  and  Light  of  life,   Soon  will  chase  the  shadows. 


■3— rs ; — I .    I         I .    ^       -1 ar— i-^ •» — f-' ^  ig » — ^        m — •^ ^►— 1 

^^ f  4  / — y— / — >H ^ — ■* — —^—»-i—»—\ — ^fi yi — I y— to — F- — I 

'         ^*-^ — z_? — zirn — , — L^ — ^_^ — ^    '        ^^ ^— i/ — p-l^      i     ' 


^    ^  \ 


i^:--  *>    »  \Z^ 


^ 


cow  -  er-  Ing      in  fright, Millions  groan  in  bondage,   clad  in  pall    of  night, 
til     the  shades  depart,    Still,  the  thought  of  daybreak  bids  hope's  tremors  start, 
sin   and  death  to  cope?  "'rtTio  will  bring  to  souls  that    in  the  darkness  grope 

hush  the  bit  -  ter  strife;  See    the  breaking  dawn,  with  hope  the  hour  is  rife, 

ft*  .  y    ^  '  m  bg— ,  ^\  -^  -T'',T'  T"   T'-r-ft^ m , 


Choeis. 


r  ^ 


~7j        l~g~ « -iji    ai-r 


JN- 


Watch-lng  for     the  light  of  the  morn-  ing. 

Watch-ing  for     the  light  of  the  morn-  ing 

Light,  the  gracious  light   of  the  morn- ing? 

Hail,    ye  souls  that  watch  for  the  morn-  ing. 


Watching  for   the  morning ! 


Watching  for  the  morning!  Watching  for  the  dawning  of  life's  golden    day ! 


- — -~-;— |—    '     .    '       .'^    *-     i'     — p      I         {      ■^'^~^    i_  — S" 

T-t — ^ — y — I ^ — I — I — T" y.  L  ^  .  T~i>     y — '*~^- 


±=t^ 


«-9 N--^  -N-^-A-^T-         i^   ^-4-]^H-r S   S_N   ^    1^  N  -vi- 


1/  y 

Watching  for  the  morning !  Watching  for  the  morning!  Waiting  for  the  night  to  pass  away. 

1/   ;>  ^»   ^  1/   '      /   y  /   y  /  V  /  ^ 
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115. 


JESUS  DOETH  ALL  THINGS  WELL. 


FRANK  J.   ROBERTSON. 


1.  Now      in       a  song  of  grate  -  ful  praise,      To     thee,  O     Lord,  my 

2.  And    since  m 3- soul  hath  known  his     love,  What  mer- cies  hath  he 

3.  Soon  shall      I  pass  the    vale      of    death,  And   in       his    arms  shall 

4.  And  when    to  that  bright  world  I        rise,         To   join    the     an-thems 


m^ 


-«—(*- 


'. •■ — * — ♦ — 1 


voice    I'll  raise;  With  all  thy  saints  I'll    join    to       tell     That 

made  me  prove!       Mer-cies  which  do  all  praise   ex  -  eel —    My 

yield  my  breath;       Yet  then  my     hap  -  py    soul    shall  tell,      My 

in        the  skies,          A  -  bove  the    rest  this  note    shall  swell.  That 


r— i- 


=*^F^f^ 


Chorus. 


j--g— •  -  •  — aj *— ^i5*-T — ■^-*- 


=^=*SrE|^ 


Je-sus   do-eth  all  things  well. 


— '/    >    !/    >~ 


-I ^ 


,5?-?- 


Ail  things  well,        all  things  well, That 
J*-    .^.    jL  '  -J-  ^     -^    -g,.  .(g- 


ev  -  er       in     his  praise,  For       Je  -  sus      do  -  eth     all     things  well. 


3E * 


<     y     /     / 

CopfrigbC,  1895,  by  £.  3.  Loreuz. 
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^£^1 


116.  LIST  TO  MY  PRAYER. 

ANNIE  D.  BBADLEY.  J.  H.  BOSBC&ANS. 


■-^^ 


^ 


& 


:gi=S[ 


1<: 


1.  6h,     Sav    •    ior, 

2.  Dear  Christ,     thy 

3.  Dear  Lord,        iu 


hear    my     pray'r,  The     pray'r      I    make        to 
grace     di  -  vine        My      way  -  wp^-d  heart   must 
life        or     death         I        ask       that  thou        be 


m 


±^ 


:S^=pE 


JS- «L 


— , \/~ 


^=^ 


-¥- 


/     I        >    I'      1/       ^  -^ 

thee, The  pray'r  I  make    to      thee, 

win, My   way-  ward  heart  must  win. 

mine, •••...      I     ask    that  thou  be     mine. 

The  pray'r  I   make   to     thee, 
My  way- ward  heart  must  win, 
I     ask  that  thou   be     mine,  . 


;=^z^SEizt 


t— r- 


—^  MM ^' 


^       •      f» 


Ef^ 


■<»■ — 1» — W— 


% 


*=±=iTd=fai&d=-J'= 


Fine. 


i 


5— ci«^ 


f 


Oh,    do     thou  ev  -  er      be     my  shield  Thro'  all     e  -  ter  -  ni  -    ty. 
The  sto  -  ry     of     thy   love  must  prove  An   an  -  ti-  dote     for     sin. 
And  still,  thro'  all      e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty,    May   I,    dear  Lord,  be      thine. 


^i^E^E 


ESt 


:t: 


:fe=^. 


-I*— r*~f-«> 
H h-»— I— »- 


D.  s. — 0/t,  do    thou    ev  -  er     be     my  shield  Thro^  all     e  -  ter  -  ni  -    ty, 


iSl 


$^ 


Chorus. 


-J^-^-N 


D.8. 


3!=a|: 


i^ 


^-z^tz^^z^n 


z^=za>z=^z±=::^ 


:?^g:i 


List  ,    .  to     my      pray'r, 

List,      list      to     my      pray'r, 


>  1/ 

List  .   .         to    my    pray'r, 

List,      list      to    my    pray'r. 


-im-  4t-  •     S^ 


^i3 


H3: 


irt 


E — i«. — k: 
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117. 


IDA  SCOTT  TAYLOR. 


LET  THE  MASTER  IN. 


J— A-4 


E.  S.  LORENZ. 


=1^ 


^ 


1.  At   the  por  -  tal  wait-  ing      Je  -  sus  stands  to-  day  ;        Rise  and  bid  him 

2.  Let  not  worldly  pleas- nres,  Anx-ious  care  and  doubt, —  Let  not  joy    or 

3.  Oh,  the  bless-ed  Mas  -  ter     Will  not  al-  wa\s  wait ;     Your  con-  ven- lent 


^fr^ 


X- 


I*  •   '»~~r» — * — 'z — ^r|      i       I  y  —*—p — T^ 


i 


33 


P^^tp. 


— 1-^ — ^T^i^-H— ?-r— I ' ' -m- 


en  -  ter.  Lest  he  turn  a  -  way : 
sor  -  row  Shut  the  Mas  -  ter  out : 
sea  -  son     Soon  may   be      too   late : 


He      is  gen  -  tly   plead  -  ing- 
May  his  voice  be  -  seech  -  ing 
Lo,     he  still    is     wait  -  ing, 


^^^^ 


^c=^; 


Jft-rJ 


Long  has  patient  been;  O- pen  wide  the  por  -  tal,  Let  the  Master  in. 
Heart  and  spir-it  win,  Riseandbidhim  wel-come.  Let  the  Master  in. 
Long  has  waiting  been —    Riseandbidhim    en  -  ter,    Let  the  Master    in. 


■I ;-! pi 1 ^ m — r-9-  I 

:i==:tz=EE=t^i >;fFr — r 


Choeus. 


. i-hal-T-*-— F— H; — i 1-^ — I — ^ — S — • — al ^  .        ^ — ^— F^$ •• — -M 


The  Mas- ter      waits  and  calls  a- gain  and  a-  gain;.    .  Oh,  let   him 

Oh.  let  him   in  ! 


•z=fictezjite:ixi:^;i=*=i:* 


in! He'll  cleanse  from  sin! 

He'll  cleanse  from  sin! The  Mas- ter    calls,    no  more  the  op' n  ing  de» 

^^T^ ^^.      "^  .  _^_.  .«_•       —         N         .^_ ^-.. _.-^ .>-^ 
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LET  THE  MASTER  IN.    Concluded. 


-^ fVp-l IN— i p  ,-- [_T-1=M Tl 


lay,  But  let  him    in,  yes,  let   the  bless  -  ed  Mas  -  ter    in       to  -   day. 


-^—\ff-^-^ 


£eEE 


H 


^^Et=Si 


THE  LAMP  OF  LIGHT. 


:^:; 


:qs^ 


-5 — ^ 


CHAS.  H.  GABEIEL 


-• — =1 ^ 


isp- 


1.  Thy  word     is    to     my    feet      a  lamp,  The  way    of  truth   to     show, — 

2.  Let    still   my  sac  -  ri  -  fice     of  praise  With  thee     ac-cept-ance  find; 

3.  Thy     tes  -  ti- mo- uies      I     have  made  My    her  -  i  -  tage   and  choice; 


-«( — -J— •!- 


^    «     V   5—  *   _*.  .^  V  -J-  i»  •  r 

y  I  — ,1 


A  watch-light, pointing    out    the  path     In  which    I  ought  to     go. 
And     in      thy  right-eous  judgment,  Lord,  In- struct  my  will- ing   mind. 
For   thev,  when  oth  -  er    com  -  forts  fail,   My  droop-ing  heart    re  -  joice. 


Oh.  beau      -      -       ti  -  ful  lamp    of  light,  Itshinesfor  me,     it  shines  for 
Oh,beau-ti-ful,beau-ti  -  ful  lamp  of  light, 

.«-  j<m.-  -|«.    -I*.     -I*.  ^- 


thee :  oh,  beau 

beau-ti-  ful.beau-ti-  fnl  lamp  of  light, 

.(«_    .^  ^ft-  .<«-  .*.  -*.  -«.    .4«.  -|«_ 

:t 


ti  -  fnl  lamp  of  light.  It  shines  for  thee  and  me. 


Copyright,  1895,  by  K.  S.  Lorenc 
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119. 

K.  E.  HEWITT. 


LOOK  UP,  LIFT  UP. 


WM.  J.  KIEKPATRICK. 


fi^z::]- 


i-^< 


-wi *■- 


— I 1— i— «l  - — I- 


-I 1 ;— I 1 •l-^ 

I— ^-rt — ^ 


1.  Look  up  to  Je  -  SU8,  lift  up  thy  ueigh-bor,  Lead  to     the  Savior, 

2.  Look  up  to  Je  -  sus,  lift  up  his  ban-  ner,  P'aithful  -ly    fol  -  low, 

3.  Look  up  to  Je  -  sus,  lift  up  ho  -  sau  -  nas,  Glad  hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jahs 

4.  Look  up  to  Je-  sus,  lift  up  a  prom  -  ise,  Trustful  -  ly,  tru  -  ly, 


-4  W' 


11?=^: 


t 7'- 


± 


t£ 


ii§ 


fc 


^ P— I -l-T- J^-^ ^—\ 

■• : •• ■•— S— • •• -• 1 

-_l — -=■■ 1 ; 1 


r  1 

tell      of  his  pow'r,  Seek     for  the  stray -iug,  com  -fort  the  wea  -  ry, 

stand    for  the  right,  Car  -    ry  his  col   -  ors  where      he  may  lead   you, 

ring-  ing  a-  hove,    Je  -    sus  has  saved   us:     let      joy  -  ful  ser  -  vice 

pray      in  his  name;  For      all  the  err  -  ing  make     in  -  ter-ces  -  sion, 


Chorus. 


— I 1 y — I 1 « — ^ •— = — « — * — «-i : 1 ^--l 


Look    up   for  guidance  hour  by  hour.   ^ 

Strive  for  the  vic-torv     in    hismight.     t      i        hwv       ii     ■  at 

T,  i    i-  1     -4^       '        r    I-      1  >  Lookup  lift  up!  look  up  to  Je-sus, 

Bear  grate-tul  wit-ness     of    his    love,   j  i'  ^  ^  » 

Look  up!   a  covenant  blessiuj; claim. 


:?:izte=^— ^ 


«— bT— 


:^=t 


I 1 h- l-i 1 1 1 \-\ Kr— 15— ! — -i—A 


Far  above  the  darkness  where  his  glo  -  ries  shine;  Filled  with  hisSpir  -  it, 


fin ■• i-T-aP-« — — — < — — H-: « — I^ — 1^ — \ \ — ^r^ ^—  ^^— < — I -I 

|.VLt -^-i— ^ ^ — "-I ^— I* — ■• — m ^■^a'— I ' — — ——s) — " 


Lift    up  thy  neighbor.  Then  a  crown,  a  glorious  crown  shall  one  day  be  thine. 

f^-ff — I H ij — I i -P^j 15 — I * — •• 1 — ■• — H — V-m »---i»— I l-l 
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120. 


THE  EARTH  IS  THE  LORD'S. 


J.  B,  E. 
Heartily. 


EEV.  J.  BERG  KSENWETN. 


4-5—- 


:^=S 


-^     *>       5=zt 


1^=^: 


■I  .   ■  iV 


33 


-.#■ 


1.  The  earth     is      the  Lord's,  and  its    full  -    ness,    And  they    that     up- 

2.  The  fruits    of     the  earth     are   his  boun  -    ties,     His    gift       is     the 

3.  The   joys     of     the   bar-  vestthanksgiv  -    ing,     The  Lord,  bless -ed 


m4=^ 


^^ 


^=^ 


^te^t= 


fc=d3 


itit 


m 


A-^ 


— ^ -j  .    ^     »■ ^ ^ 

.■m ••—!—« — 1 * — ■•• 

r ^ 


> \»^r-+- 


-J^- 


^ -*-1 


m 


M 


on  it  do  dwell,  For  he  its  foun-da  -  tions  es  -  tab-lished — To 
gold  -  en-hued  graiu;  He  aend-eth  the  sun- shine  and  shad  -  ow,  He 
giv  -  er      of     all,      Hath  grant-ed      to     us,      un  -de-serv   -  ing; Then 


N-^^ 


Choeus. 


-G>-i- 


:^ 


•j&i 


:fs=:^ 


^-^N-Jt- 


him     let  your  glad    an-thems  swell. ")    Sing,     sing, 
giv  -  eth    or  hold  -  eth  the    rain.     >■ 
praise  him,  the  great  and  the    small.  J    Singhisprals 

5^ 


sing    a-  loud   his 


raises, 


iJs^::::* 


^^^ 


sing,     sing    his    glo  -  rioos praise; Glad,      glad. 

Glad  thanksgiving. 


-^ 


■■'. 1 1 1 

1 — II     i  -- ^ 


.Ik ,,_^_4S ^  I    r-^  ^-V-^ ^    I  j    ,J     -- ,-, 

-"iVt 1^ — ^     ^  T— * — ^ 1 — F*  —' — ^^—^ ^—=1 al — ^ — ^i— 11 

r w'  T— »! *       -■ *  ■  I  ♦  «— ^    *  *       ff  *  *-hs?    — 11 


gladthanks-giv  -ing  ren  -  der,  Sweet- est  songs    to     Je  -   sus   raise. 

• * --* hi / 1 y 1 1 ^  I TT- 1-1 


-tt^ ^ 
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121.    AS  THE  MOUNTAINS  SURROUND  JERUSALEM. 


JENNIE  WILSON. 


H.  P.   DANKS. 


^%*  ■  ^ 

V ^v- 

1^- 

■"  "^^U--^       =^j 

r — ^^ 

--^      ^      -N           3 

pl^-^-^Ej     g 

-t~ 

^      S      * 

—■ • — 

-•— *— -— r3 

1/           V 

1.      As     the  inonn-tains 

sur 

-    rouud           Je 

ru    - 

sa  -  leni,    So    the 

2.    Tho'  the  dark  clouds 

of 

dan  -  ger     may 

gath 

-  er     fast,  And  fair 

3.  When  the     sor  -  rows 

and 

tri  -    als       of 

tune 

as  -  sail.  Still  his 

4.  Does    the   care       of 

the 

Lord    now    your 

sonl 

snr-round,  0      ve 

rt»vft   n  «     ^ 

~         ^ 

•         1* ,*"■ 

^    \    r    1* ' 

^t^TT—Tr 

— ♦ » — 

— 1 i 

— 1 

— •• m •■— 

— 1» — 

r   r^    r    ^ : 

ii^S— t^ /-^ 

L-y y 

-v— 

— y fc/- — t/-J 

Lp — 

\^  ¥    y     /-^ 

Lord's  care  surrounds  his  own;  With  the  arms  ev-  er-last-ing    up-hold-ingthem, 
skiesfromthe  vis- ion  hide,    In  the  Lord's  tender  keeping  till  harm   is  past 
chil-drenfind  restand  peace, And  a    refuge   di-vine  that  will  nev  -  er    fail, 
pilgrims  in     life's  rough  way?  In    pro-tec-tion  di-vine  have  you  safe -tv  found, 


g^ 


:t; 


,te=3t-^=^: 


i'      ^      /      I  \/ 

1^        1^     __1\_> 


V— ^ 


n 


-^  ^ ^ 1 

T — v—¥^^ 

s.       .^^  Refrain,  v     x     iv     »,j 

- — ^ — -^-\ — I 1 1 •  -■wS^-h-^*-*-|-n — ^-*-» — -•— • — * — ^♦^ 

*-- ^1-.— —•--^-*»^t-^^-^-ir^-^- (- j-:1 

Walk  they    nev  -  er  earth's  paths  a  -  lone.  , 

They  that  trust  him  shall     safe     a  -  hide.  I     .     .,     .  •  „  ■,  t 

-rirT,   ''    .X,  1,  a-  i.  r   As  the  mountains  surround  Je - 

Where  the  soul's  wea  -  ry      con-flicts  eease.  ( 

And   the    joy    that    en  -  dures  for   aye  ? 

'•- — ^-j-^ — ^ — » — +t»»— •-*-    -------- 


=^ 


■I 1-: 1 -fl 1 1 1 1 4 


-J- 


H^^^ 


:«--=* 


:;pj5=iix,-ii^:^:> 


SeBe^ 


f=-- 


z:Sz:zj3i-r5=-j:g=5:giS=tgj^fi-izF^z=r.z=::f: 

your  soul?  In    his  shel- ter- iug 


ru  -  sa-lem,Does  the  Lord's  care  surround  your  soul?  In    his  shel- ter- iug 

H*.       -^     .(•-  ^       -«.-     -I*-    -(ft-     Hft-     .|«- 

_i — _^ — •■— r* — ♦ — ♦ — •■ — ♦-r*---*~i- 1 — rlw — b — b — 

■ 1 1 1 1 U .- ! 1 1 LW- W- W- 


love  does  your  spir 


it  dwell,  "While  life's  sor- rows    up-  on     you    roll? 

.^.  .^.  ^*-  -*-     >    ^ 
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122. 


GOD  WATCH  BETWEEN  US. 


IDA  SCOTT  TAYLOK. 


W.   A.  OGDEN. 


?-r)— r -^-H — 


rrl: 


2--^z-^i:}zj.-z=;g— :i^3r:i^ 


3^— s; 


!-«gdl 


1.  God  watch  between    us      ten-  der  -  ly,     On  chang-  ing    sea    and  shore 

2.  When  ev'n- ing  shad-ows  gath  -  er 'round,  And  dark  -  Ij'    falls   the  night, 

3.  A  -  mid    the  day's  per- plex- ing  cares, Tho' tempted     oft     and  tried, 

4.  Keep  watch  between   us   faith- ful  -  ly     Till  life's  brief  day      is   o'er, 


:t-l 


-«-,  f2_. 


£— g=r— RF^ 


^f- 


12=^ 


::S=:1=^: 


^iz=J=ii=^ 


J- 


3£lEsEIEsEE*^EEp5E?EE?EE?E 


5==w=§i= 


i 


And  guide  and  guard  us     con-stant-ly    Till    we    shall  meet  once  more. 

God  keep  us  each  and     ev  -   'ry     one    Un  -  til    the    morn-ing  light. 

Oh,  lead  thy  chil-dren  trust  -  ful  -  ly     Un  -  til     the      e  -  ven  -  tide. 

Then  take  us    safe  -  Iv    home     at     last    To    yon -der    peace-ful  shore. 

» ^ — 1^ ^— I— U       I 


=fote 


-«S'-^ 


Eefeain. 


z!?=:Jic=j=z^        i        \-r-^ ^_-H — ^-\ 1 1- 

a=gi:;J=;i;=;i!=^4:;^-;=jzi^:=zggiirgr.zg: 
«_i_^ « « .»_L  ^_i — g — « — ^_L  s: •: — «_ 


i^^^BsEsd 


watch,  O    Lord,  by  night  and  day, Keep  watch,  in    Je  -  sns' name  we  pray; 
Keep  watch  in    Je  -  sus* 


*-=s 


1^=^ 


-/ — h- 


E-— I       ; ^^zn^rrzzEl 


—I inz^znrtit^iziir^^ — :^_  -'^ — Tzh-^-^ 


And  what-  so-  e'er  our  pathway    be, The  Lord  keep  watch  o'er  me  and  thee. 


£=S^:?S=S=qE— £=S=i 


|ig|||^£^|£EE^i* 


-M=^- 


X=t=P^ 


(22 fs>-r 


:^cn^E±p=p: 
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123. 


THE  OMNIPOTENT  KING, 


J.  CONDEB. 


W.  J.  BALTZELL. 


atzi 


^       J   !    g 


ilH 


I 

1.  The  Lord  is  King!  lift   up  thy  voice,  O  earth !  and  all    ye  heav'ns  rejoice! 

2.  The  Lord  is  King!  who,  then, shall  dare  Re-sist    his  will,  dis-trust  his  care  ? 

3.  Oh,whenhis  wis-dom  can   ruistake,His might  de-cay,  his   love  for-sake, 

J^  •  -♦-  -  I     I      ^ 


:^=piz:|C3Z^i  :^z::^=z^ 


r-=t:: 


-^— ^ 


:t2t 


^-¥i^ 


I! « — « — •: — «_-^_«. 


m — -^ 4— 1-} — I — ^-^ — I \ 1 — -^ — •• — I 

—^ — K — m-^ — •-hai 1 — H^-:— • ^ i 1 — I 


From  world  to  world  the  joy  shall  ring — "The  Lord  omnip  -  o  -  tent  is  King! 

Ho  -  ly    and  true  are   all    his  ways;  Let  ev  -  'ry  creature  speak  his  praise. 
Then  may  his  chil-dren  cease  to  sing,"  The  Lord  om-nij)  -  o  -  tent  is  King!'* 


■  "The  Lord  om-nip- o- 


The  Lord        is         King,  the  Lord   is   King,The  Lord       om     - 

"  The  Lord  is  King,  the  Lord  is  King,  the  Lord   is   King,  The  Lord  om-nip- o 


y         1/ 

tent       is 


King!" 


4^. 


I  '^   r  I     i 

nip-     o      -      teut  is       King!"  Oh,  praise  hisho- ly     name  And 

tent.the  Lord  om-  nip  -  o-  tent  is  King !  " 


I        r 

sing  with  loud    ac- claim, "  The    Lord  om- nip  -  o-tent     is      King!" 
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124. 


GATHERING  THERE. 


E    E.  HEWITT. 


E.  S.  LOKENZ. 

IN — IS/ — V — V — V- 


— S_-J_g_l_*| — g — Ji — 5 5 — J_X_^ — -m—m — •• ■• — ••-" — I 1 — -^ — 


1.  They  are  u;ath-er- ing  there   in  that    cit-y     on  high,   In  that  country  so 

2.  They  are  done  with  the  grief,  with  the  toil  and  the  strife.  That  had  checkered  their 

3.  They  have  entered  the  pal- ace  of    him  whom  they  love,  And  his  glo- ry    un - 

4.  Are   we  read- y     to     go  when  the  summons  we  hear?  Will  we  meet  those  who 

«  \    Is    N 


»_«_!«-. 


r-^ 


y — ^- 


,(*_(«. 


,=^ 


fe^. 


-y — / — 


wondrously     fair;   Where  the  flow'rs  never  fade,and  the  songs nev-er  die, 
pil-grimage     way;       For  no  tears  ev  -  er    fall     in  that  beau-ti-  ful  life, 
veiled  they  be  -  hold;     They  are  swelling  the  praise  in  the   tem-ple    a-bove, 
wait  for  us     there?     Oh.mav  joy  fill  our  hearts  as  the  threshold  we  near 

K 


i2-im.—^-^-0.-±-: 


M 


-M=M-W- 


ZJZL 


l>.  ^.^flow''rs  nev-er  fade. and   the  songs  nev  er   die, 


rit. 


Fine.     Chorus. 


-1^—- hN — <Nf— ai — ■ — ^^— — ^ ^-^ 1 ai-+ — f'^^^— ' — sH — i — ^—i~-^-^ — -d — I 

? m—m-\-^ 1 1 -al • *l— f- «- '-  -m — '^-H-* —^ — — — •• — I 

^ — -^-tb— ' ■• ■•— t^ 1 ^-+ — I 1 -W 1 


Yes,our  loved  ones  are  gath  -  er  -  ing      there. 
And  no  cloud  dims    e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty's      day. 

In  the     cit  -  y       of    jas  -  per  and      gold. 

Of  the  home   Je  -  sus  went    to     pre  -  pare. 


Fa-therand  mother, — 


1^33^11 


-(* •■- 


--r 


-^         ST        JT 
Yes,  our  loved  ones    are  gath  -  er  -  ing      there 


i 


m 


:S==^ 


.jS_N-_^_4S_-j. 


D.S. 


i=*=^ 


i5E^=^^==^^=^ 


:53:-S-r^ 


gath  -  er-  ing  there;     Sis-  ter    and  brother, —  gath  -  er-  ing  there,  Where  the 


CciijrigLt.  1W6,  bj  K.  S.  LoreDi 


127 


125. 


THIS  IS  WHAT  WE'LL  DO. 


MRS.   HAKRIKT  E.  JONE8. 


CHAS.  H.  GABRIEL. 


1.  We  are    lit  -  tie 

2.  We   are    lit  -  tie 

3.  We   are    lit  -  tie 


Chris-tian  servants    of 

val  -  iant  sol-diers    of 

faith-  ful  serv  -ants    of 


the  Mas-ter 
the  Mas-ter 
the  Mas-ter 


true; 
true; 
true; 


We  have  start-ed 

We  will  stand  a 

Knowing  how    he 


out  to  serve  him, — this  is  what  we'll  do: — 
mong  the  fore-most, — this  is  what  we'll  do: — 
loves  the  chil-dren, — this  is  what  we'll  do: — 


We  will  sing  for    Je  -  sus.    We  will  smile  for  Je  -  sus,  Speak  in  praise  of 

Wear  the  shield  for  Je-  sus.  Wield  the  sword  for  .Je-  sus,    Bear  the  flag   for 

We  will  wor-ship  Je  -  sus.    Read  the  Word  for  Je-  sus,     And  will  trust  in 


^EE£^^33:-r^^3Ei;^^^ 


23^^ 


h 


.^-t — ^- 


••-- — ^-^■ 


-N- 


:^ 


i^zrz^ 


Je  -  sus, 
Je  -  sus, 
Je  -  sus. 


ev  -   'ry         <lay;  Save  our  friends  for  Je-sus,    Cheer  the 

ev  -   'ry         day;  Free  the  bound  for  Je-  sus.    Win     re- 

ev  -   'ry         day;  We  will  cling    to   Je-sus,     And     o- 


-r-A- 


'■^- 


E_^^_.._^ 


sad    for 

emits  lor 

bey   our 


m — -aJ  — ■/ — I \ 


:«i^_«j_ 


._• — ^4 


Je  -  sus,  Thus  will  shine  for  Je  -  sus  all  the 
Je  -sus,  Thus  we'll  fight  for  .Te  -  sus  all  the 
Je   -  sus,      Loy  -  al     be     to     Je  -    sus      all       the 


way. 
way. 
wav. 


— ?-^gz=±:  :!zizgzg."=gzE:J!-?-r^  iH^   "^ 
1 L- 1 xn\ 1 \. 3 
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THIS  IS  WHAT  WE'LL  DO.    Concluded 

Choecs. 


-S-  S--  -S-     '    ^    f    ^       -•■-  -^-  -•■-  i       1^    I 


.^ I ^ ^ ^— — 


■*— *- 


I      '/    i 

Ev         - 


1     ■/   I 

ry    day,  .    . 
Ev-'ry  day,        ev-'ry  day, 


all  .    .    .      the  way,  .    .         We  will  sliiue  for 
all  the  way,      all  the  way, 


Je-  sus, Shine  for  Je-sus  ev-'ry     day, 


1 1 H 


^- 


,^-m. 

-I*-I«- 


All  the  way 

All  the  ■way,  all  the    way. 


I      I     /   I— 1 


126. 

UNKNOWN. 


HE  KNOWS  IT  ALL. 


E.  S.  LOEENZ. 


fet 


:h-=iP5= 


A^- 


q=q5i: 


^ — ' ' al ■•-'-  — 1- 


--^^L^ — « — I 1 — I • — •■ — •■ — I 

^  !       y      ■ 


1.  He  knows  the  bit- ter,weary  way.  The  eud-lessstriv-iug  day  by  day,  The 

2.  He  knows  how  hard  the  fight  has  been, The  clouds  that  come  our  lives  between. The 

3.  He  knows,  when, faint  and  worn,  we  sink.  How  deep  the  pain. how  near  the  brink  Of 

4.  He  knows!  oh,  tho't  so  full  of  bliss!  For  tho'  on  earth  our  jovs  we  miss.  We 


1—1 •'-'-^--TT^ 


souls  that  weep,  the  souls  that  pray — He  knows  it  all 

wounds  the  world  has  never  seen — He  knows  it  all. 

dark  despair  we  pause  and  shrink — He  knows  it  all. 

still  can  bear  it,  feel-ingthis — He  knows  it  all. 

—I — ^ 


He    knows  it      all ! 


i  — I* — * — a< — I*— F— i 1 — * — I — pi ^i*-*-F*-r-*^"F— s-F " — H-.  .  -J— 

'— I — j— — ^ — ^ — r'*i~'*i — I — 1^~' '" — r  i*^       i~^~^ -^---»^— 


5:z:^ 


:q^q: 


The  bitter,  weary  way;  O  souls  that  weep,  O  souls  that  pray,  He  knows  it  all! 

^^-^«-Fi — I — I — *_f:^^^*_4ft-|:!ft_A— ^-iHf^-,^-, — \ — F|-p-|-3-  -[ — ^p=l1 


11 


/   r   / 
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127. 


WATCH,  GUARD  AND  GUIDE. 


ANNIE  D.    BKADLEY. 


J.  H.  EOSECRANS. 


1.  Dear  Je- sus,  watch  thy  lit  -    tie  child;  And,  lest   my  feet  might  go    a-stray, 

2.  Dear  Je- sus,  guard  thy  lit  -    tlechild:  Di  -  rect    me  in  my  work  and  play; 

3.  Dear  Je- sus, guide  thy  lit  -    tlechild:  Go  thou   be- fore  me     ev-'ryday; 


pm^^wm 


i-«-4^-t- 


■^- 


fe 


*^=F 


] 


m^*^ 


-S~^ 


— t- 


-^^ 


^ 1 r-0 #—- , 


Oh,  do  thou  ev  -  er  be  myFriend  And  keep  be-side  me  all  the  way. 
De- fend  from  sin  in  ev  -  'ry  act,  And  in  the  words  that  I  shall  say. 
Oh,  hold  my  hand  close  clasped  in  thine,  And  nev- er     let    me    go       a-stray. 

1 1- T^ n-h'       \    ,- — ^ -^- 


-r 1 1 -r-t PN 1 —I p- |--r 1 ^ 1  — - 

— , 1 1 1 1 — -H 1— * g • 0 a 1 a(— ; i — I 

-•■■••■#-1  \     F  -0-      \j  ''I  •-#• 


^=zi-I^^^zz:zr.==J=s^zi^_i==bjzz=q=r^-t:;;;^ 


t  Chorus,  i    \       Echo,  i    |        |    |   Echo. 
.it — —4—1 — /9 « — I 1 — I— « m 1 ! 1 ^ ^ 1 1 1 5^ ••I 


Hear    Je  -  sus  say,  "I      am   thy  Friend:  I'll  guide  thee  to    the    end." 

-J— 4^1  I      Ti  I    '      Hi      .  1    !  1    !  1    ! k--^ 

i — \ — I — ~i-J-4—m — -^—i — I 1 — I — \ — ! — I — I — H M — I  ai--- 


tt 


SI 


-9-t^ 


-fcp 


^ 


0-'it-0- 


J^=t 


a 


:^ 


^zMifL 


i^zrr 


-*-* 


1 
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128. 


THE  OLDEN  STORY 


IDA  SCOTT  TAYLOK. 


q=,:__ — zr- 


H.  P.  DANKS. 


-^--^ — 1^ 


1.  I    sing  the  old  -  en     sto  -   ry     Of  Christ  the  King  of     glo   -  ry,  And 

2.  To  Christ  my  soul    is  cliug- ing.     I      can  -  not  keep  from  sing  -  ing,  For 

3.  In  Christ  my  heart  is     hid  -ing,  With  him    in  peace  a-  bid  -  ing  I'm 


J^ — <e — m — m.^\ ^_«_«_l^ — i^ 1 |_l_^ 

1 1 "-I 1 S^Lgj) ^— t— ^    .       i-'-g 

I        I        I        i        '        I  --»- 


triumph  in   his    love,   his  wondrous  love;  His  grace  abounds  forev  -  er,  His 

I     am  his,  I      know,and  he      is  mine;  My  Shield  and  my  Sal-va   tion,My 

rest-ing, sweetly  rest  -  ing,  day    by    day:  On  him  for  strength  re-ly  -  ing,  My 

.^*.    I*.    H«-  -^  •  _, 


i 


— I 4-  -= — a — ^ — I — \-i^ — z= 

^  I    t- 1 1 1— L  I i 


1 


W 


■If     ^     al — ai- 


t— r 


mer-  cy  fail-  eth  nev  •  er:  Ho-  sau-  na  to  the  Lord,  who  reigns  a  -  bove! 
ref- uge  from  temp-ta -tion:  All  hon-or  to  the  King  of  kings  di  -  vine! 
ev  - 'ry  need  sup- ply  -  ing,  I      can-not  keep  from  sing-ing   on     my   wa^^ 


T 1 H 1 i ■ 

— — •—)-»■ • •- •- 


•!©'— 5- H 


m 


Refrain, 


}-^;=:M-- 


-I— J — I 


wi- --■»■]    ^       si       ml — y 


._! 1 


:^—^=Sz 


Oh,  the  bless-  ed    old  -  en 

I         I         :         I 


sto-  ry  Shall  my  theme  of    rap-ture     be, 


; I rJ— T^"* ' — 

' — j^ — -ar—i^  \—0 w       m       ^~ 


:s: 


Thro'  the    nev  -  er-  end-  ing     a  -  ges      Of    the  long    e  -  ter  -  ni  -ty  I 

K* ^ — p  I 1 1*    •   ^   r  (^-V 


r- 
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129. 


HEAR  MY  SONG. 

Solo  and  Chorus  for  Primary  Class. 


F.  H.  C. 


FLOEA   H.  CASSEL. 


« 1 * 1     *l   L A i i*-  -■• r- — N^— I 

L» L^ — lI €. /_! « ^ 


^    f  Out    up-on  themeadow    In   the  Kv,  |  ^j^      j^   ^  ^         i^l      ^ 

I  Saag    a   lit  -  tie  rob  -  111     All  the  day;  J  ° 

o   f    Ud- derneath  the  hearth-stone  Tucked  away.  I  ■„...,  ,,     ,   .      ,„„„„, <.  ,,- 

2-isang    a    lit  -  tie  crick-et    All  the  day;  }  ^^^''*^^^'^'''^"»^«^'«'''«'«^^"^°g 


^ii^^^^=St^3^=:^il3^P 


lu  their  ool-ors  gay    Saug  the  rob- in  till  the  gloomiug,  This   liis       lay: 
And  the  sky  wasgrey,  Saug  the  cricket, loud-ly   call-ing,  This    his       lay  : 


i2=i 


H 1— 


-»~ — « — m- 


— I ^— h« • • m- 

-# #— ■-# « « 5- 


T^:=x 


pfc 


:^: 


SI 


i 


m 


—r — * — r^^i 


Chorus. 


f^-2: 


— V — s — ^—^\ — ' 


?r:^c=i~:^ 


:&--lfe: 


i^~T   f         I — r   1    I    i 

Chil-dren,  dear-est  children. Hear  mr    song,  While  I 


I 

spas: 


tell    the  3to-  ry 


.^A.^ 


:li2= 


t=^ 


-^ if— ?^zii«: 


-- V 


-_r!ziqs: 


See^5^ 


All       day    long  :  Praise  I  give  my  great  Cre  -  a  -  tor,  He      is  wise  and 

M       R*l  -m-  '  -40-  -•■-   -•-   -♦-  -•-  •  -*-  -^-  -♦- 


/^\.  I      -     #!  .      -_hrr?^ rj ^ 1 1 r' 1* — s — *— rl ' 1        i-n 

I^M ^^*--===Etzi=5rr:fe=fc=g=E;gz=igz:z;^z£gtezi=kz:g=a 
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HEAR  MY  SONG.    Concluded. 


^^ 


^w--^ 


:fc=:p=^q 


StlOUt 
-f5>- 


Glo 


« « 1 -^ — \-^ '—^ : 1     ■  H 

I 


ry  give     to      God    my  Mak  -  er,      All 

-•■-    ■*•-     -♦.-      -*-  * 


I 

dav       lon| 


ISO. 

E.  K.  LATTA. 


BEAUTIFUL  WAY. 


E.  S.  LOKKNZ. 


75 V IN IN \i iv 1 1 \ .r ' 1 C '■ 1 


f\ 


^.., 


1.  Beau-ti  -  ful  way  of   ho  -  li-ness,  Where  the  redeemed  of  heav'n  have  trod, 

2.  Beau-ti  -  ful  way  of  love   di-viue,    Pleas-aut- er   far, than  siu's  broad  road  ; 

3.  Beau-ti  -  ful  way  of  peace  and  truth  !  Blessed  are  the}'  who  walk  therein  ! 

4.  Beau-ti  -  ful  w^ay  of  pray'r  and  faith,  Aud  of  the  hap- py  Christian  song, 


^^m=^-^ 


It: 


±: 


:fc: 


1/ 


-  -N N — I iw-i s^ — I 1 — \ — ^^ , ^^, — I IN — I 1 


Glad-ly   our  foot-steps  thee  shall  press,  Still, as    we  jour- ney    on      to  God  ! 
Beau-ti  -  ful  prom  -  is  -  es    are  thine,  That  by  the  Lord  have  been  bestowed! 
Nev- er,  out-side,  can  atjc     or  youth  Crowns  of     e  -  ter  -  nai  glo  -  ry  win! 
Thee  we  will  tread  till  freed  by  death;  Then  we  will  join   the   an-  gel  throng! 

-♦-          -♦-    -•-    t:*-    -»-       -♦-    U 
— i rtw — \m—9<^ — jy |g— iMi 


m 


Chorus, 

izzjfczz 


r^J: 


IN V N- 


_|J! 1 V 1 r-  -i> V f 

■^-l — , ^-a 1 — ^ — I ^-5 1- 

_-I 1 • , L_L^_Ji* ^. 

2ZI_^ « « 1 »• 


r 


'--^ 


Beau  -  ti  -    ful   way    that     all     may  tread,      Beau  -  ti  -  ful  way     with 

?-5?— ^m'— r-,--s— r^T — r?iz=?=£=£=:^ 

# ■ — ' 


:U=:^: 


bI  -  S ■•— T^-al ' — — I 1 — — I 


man  -  na  spread, Beau-ti- ful  way  that  leads  us  home,  that  leads    us    home! 

^-t  -  ; 1 1 ^-U| !1_| , « ^- 
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131. 


HE  CARES  FOR  ME. 


IDA  SCOTT  TAYLOR. 


Sfi%"5=^^ 


GEO.  MARKS  EVANS. 


1.  My  heart  is  thrilled  with  love  to  God  This  ho  -  ly    Sabbath  day,     And 

2.  I      see     his  works  on     ev  - 'ry  hand,  The  mountains  grand  and  tall,    The 

3.  He  cares  for  me     in       all    my  cares,And  leadsmeday  by  day;     My 


x- 


tt- 


J  J 


I  would  seud  his  praise  a-broad     A-long  my  pil-grim  way;  I       can-  not 

sun   and  sky, the     sea,  the  land — My  Father  made  them  all;  I       lift   my 

ev-'r}'  grief   he  sweetly  shares,  And  takes  my  fears  a-  way:   He  gives  me 


li^ 


:^~^- 


^rs- 


:^=i=: 


:S3.= 


Z0L.     -^    ^. 


te.-- 


■1*— I*- 


^-^ 


._J_^*, 


r^-H^- 


— jj -H J— 1 — \—^-i^   J  .    H 1 1 -^ 1 i l-T— i -1^ 

— S — •-at  — I  al  •-S-*--— •--■• — • —     *-^ — H— I 1- 

»i-^.SL i_.»_L^ — ^ — ^ ^^.i^_  •  _^. 


:il^: 


.    .  I      I       I     I 

sound  his  depths  of  love, Xor  read  his  wise  de  -  cree  :  I       on  -  lykuow  he 
eyes  a   -  bove  the  hills,  His  glo-ry  there  I        see,     And  oh,  my  heart  with 
strength  to     do      the  right, From  sin  he  keeps  me    free,  My  soul  is  pre-cious 


.^  :r=  ^ 


h^ 
-^J. 


r 


-I — I — I — if— I — h-*J+SMx+i ! : 1 ' •-»- 

g-»-S — '-«'-^'  t— -I — •h-'i — i ' — I — y— it-- 


reigns  a  -  bove.  And  that  he  Cixres  for  me. 
rap-ture  thrills  To  know  he  cares  for  me. 
in    his    sight — He  cares,he  cares  for  me. 

^•^-tt-^-|^^i— r"^ — T- r| — I — I* — »■ — t; — r' 


How     hap-p3% 


How 

I 


happy  I  should 
happy,happy,happy  I  should 

ir-i;g--=;g=;e-4f->^^->-j 


r-fi-^— g — -^— ^-^-  -3=-3 — d-^-^-m^- 


=5E^^gI: 


be 
be, 


I  should  be 


— I 1 1 ^■ 


To  know  he   cares  for     me; Oh, 

he  cares  for  me; 

I  \^  -m-  -•-  -m~  -^-  -m-       I 


-♦-«■ 


i — Y-» — I 
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^ci^zi^z:^^^- 


l;2=;z=:i^={?: 


134 


HE  CARES  FOR  ME.    Concluded. 


-i 1 ; i*— f^ — y—^i—'^ ~-^^       / — ■ 'i — *- 1 ' — iJ 


bless  his  name, 'tis  all  my  plea.       He  cares  for  me,  hecaresfor  me, 'for  me.) 

— 0. — 0—(m    *    0 


lEZi^; 


V    '/    /■ 


SjtE= 


^?=z^:zl_t_iz^-z:±:: 


1 


132. 


F.  S.  S. 


in 


:qv=?E 


REJOICE. 


F.  S.  SHEPHAED. 


:«=i:: 


— , — i *— • l-i — -\ ^ — ■•- 

■• — ^-» — *! — « •-^■•-^^ — ^ ♦- 


1.  Ee-  joice!  for  theLord  hath  redeemed  thee.His  blood  for  thy  sins  doth  a-  t^ne; 

2.  Ee- joice!  for  his  '"grace  is  suf-  fi-  cieufFor  ev-  'ry  tenipta-tiouand  woe; 

3.  Ee- joice!  for  the  Fa-ther  is  watching,  Aud  e"eu  the' the  skies  may  be  drear, 

4.  Ee- joioe!  for  the  Sav-ior   return- ing  ^Yill  soou  in  great  glo-ry    ap-pear; 


¥ 


You'll  find  in  the  Son  perfect  free-dom.    In  him   is    sal- va- tion     a- lone. 
His  pow'r  will  give  vict'ry  in    tri  -  al,    And  keep  you  wherev- er    you  go. 
His  love  for  thy  good  is  o"er-rul-  ing.  And  soon  will  the  clouds  dis  -  appear. 
His  own  to  himself   he  will  gather —  Ee-joice!  for  the  time  draweth  near. 

-    ^^  ^^  -?:-•-•-  -    ^    ^-  '^-  ^  ^-  -^  -*-'-'^  -=. 


t: 


— «^ 


y   Chorus. 


V — / — I — / — y^ 


N~'  f^  _  * 


g^^  J     >    * 


Re -joice   in  theLord,  Ee-joice   in  theLord,  Ee-joice  in  theLord  al-way; 


-0--  .0- 


:  0    _«:ia_!» tz. 


-sct 


_/— /- 


v— /- 


-'-s—  ,»=g=S 


1^ 

i — i — -^ 


Szt^- 


^.-i*- 


Ee  -joice  in  the  Lord,  Ee-joice  in  the  Lord.  And  a-gain   I  say, '  "Ee-joice  "  ! 

'"Eejoice!" 


S~E^'^^§p-=^ 
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m 


133. 


CONQUER  IN  THIS  SIGN. 


PKIbCILLA  J.  OWENS, 


--8-- 


E.  S,  LOEENZ. 

-I- 


.m « — ^ 


1.  Bau-  ner  dyed  with  roy  -  al  blood,  Stand-ard  of     the   hosts    of   God, 

2.  All   the  sav  -  age  hosts   of  wrong,  Pride  aud  fraud,  bat- tal- ions  stroDg, 

3.  E-  ven  should  some  cru  -  el  blow     Lay      a  stand-  ard-bear  -  er    low, 

^ * * rl* ^  — ^ -,--♦ » •- 1 rl* ^ (*■ 


=EEi=2iz=EE3=i 


S — -j  —I — S-l — I -i H-^^^-al— h« ■•. • -al— F-^^=^^- 


=gz=:S— ^-S-g=B— ^--^^;rf=:Ei^ — »*— ^g=z=;gEE-T;=^^ 


Let      it   wave  o'er  earth     a  -  broad, 
En  -  vy's  poi-  soned  ar  -  rows  throng, 
Dy  -  ing     he    will  face     the     foe 


-W »— {y: 


:p: 


Lift  the  cross  di  -  vine. 
Charg-ing  on  our  line; 
With  the  cross    di  -    vine  : 


DUET. 


• 2 


-S ^ 


&=fcqv 


-« — •-^ — I- 


Here,    a  -  gainst  a      reb  -  el  world,     O'er     its  darts  of    mal  -  ice  hurled, 
Be      no     he  -  ro's  heart   dis-mayed.  One      is    near    to     give     us   aid, 
Wrap  this  flag   his  breast    a-round,    From  the  storm- y      bat-  tie  ground 


1^3 


:1= 


^=^E4 


i 


__^_^^. 


m 


t-^ 


i-m-% — I 


-S-^: 


m 


y—V 


See  our  ban-  ner  bright  un-furled — Con  -  quer  in 
ar-  rayed —  Con  -  quer  in 
ro crowned.  Con  -  quer    in 


Christ  the     bat  -  tie     has 
He     will   rise     a       he 


this 
this 
this 


sign, 
sign, 
sign. 


^ 


Vz 


^=1: 


:4=---4::1: 


m 


Chorus. 


^=:^- 


Wonderful  standard  wav  -ing  Ov- er  the  armies  of  God,  .  .  .  On  the  foe 
gloriously  waving  the  armies  of  God, 

Wonderful  sign  of  me r  -  cy,  •  Wonderful  tok-en  of  peace,  .  .  Courage  in 
wonderful  mercy,  infinite  peace. 


^   \/   V 
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CONQUER  IN  THIS  SIGN.    Concluded. 


lead-iug,Vic-to-ry  speeding  Sending  its  pow'r  a  -  broad; 

pow'r  abroad; 
stilling,  Hearts  with  hope  fiUiug,  Hope  of  H  (Omji )  blest  re  -  leiise. 

'  '      '  jS ^ 


^^  d>  ^  ^       ^       ^       ^  ^  i-X  ^_^ 

_ «_ ,  ^—^—^—^ — |K_  , 1 m — p* — »-«- — -,-♦ — 1-5-, — ^ ,-, 

|Z ^ 1 L| 1 1 : 1 -L 1 1 ; _L , 1 «il_| , ^ _^ ^11 

^      i      •=!/—/—>>—; — ■t:iy-^=r^-XrTr^-\ ^-^ — ^vii — y  V^^^^ 


134. 

E.  E.  HEWITT. 


^ 


E^^e^ 


MORE  ABOUT  JESUS. 


JNO.  E.  SWENEY. 

V-\-^ — ^V-l X-J- 


—J 1> ! -^-i-" *■ ~-- ^ 1 1 1 H 1 i i \ 

-•  *  -^-  -•-  -•-      "^    -•-      ♦-  -m- ' 

1.  More  a-bout  Je  -  sus  would  I  know,  More  of  his  grace  to   oth-ersshow; 

2.  More  a-bout  Je  -  sus  let    me  learn,  Moreof  bis    ho  -  ly  will  dis-cern; 

3.  More  a-bout  Je  -sus;  in     his  Word, Holdingcomuiun-ion  with  my  Lord; 

4.  More  a-bout  Je  -sus;  on  his  throne,  Kich-es  in    glo  -  ry   all    his  own; 


• n — •" — ^ — •■ — • •■- 1 — I ' ' r  -^~. — ^ — a z J-^~r-m ^ — m-- — 1 


±i2£iS-j:^E:r-»-1y=^r=:ig±g: 


-c:^-^ 


1-^— •—■ • • ■•— L^ « ■»-^— L  -I     .  ^ — « — « ^ L^ _ 1 1 

More  of  his  sav  -  ing  full- ness  see,   More  of  his  love  who   died  for  me. 
Spir-it    of  God,  my  teach- er    be,  Show-ing  the  things  of  Christ  to   nie. 
Hear-ing  his  voice  in      ev  - 'ry  line,  Mak-ingeachfaith-ful   say -ing  mine. 
More  of  his  kingdom'ssure  increase;More  of  hiscom  -  ing.'Prince  of  peace. 


REFEAiy 


&1 


More,    more      a  -  bout    Je 

♦-■5- »—^ ^ » 1 1- 


w 


:itz=tezz:^ 


^     N 


sus,    More,  more     a  -  bout     Je  -   sus; 

» — («- 


^i^E^ 


-iC- 


■x=r=r. 


S. 


JS  ^ 


?E*-J— 


4—J-- 


1 1 1 \—\ 1 1 1 1 H — -4 — -j -^— 


::qv 


10 


i^^h-y 


Moreof  his  sav  -  ing  full- ness  see,  Moreof  his  love  who  died  forme. 

• — *  ♦   I 7—* 

' 1 h*'~^ 


-y— /- 


Copyright. 


,  by  Jno.  R.  Sweney.    Used  by  p€ 


-?-^-r 


?^^ 


13? 


135. 


BE  FAITHFUL. 


PEISCILLA  J.  OWENS. 


W.  A.  OGDEN. 


1.  Gal-lant  and  glorious, marchiug  afar;  Soldiers  victorious,  urge  on  the  war; 

2.  Warrior  of  Zion.staud  on  your  guard.  Christ's  word  rely  on,  wait  his  reward: 

3.  Soldiers  of  Jesus.gathered  in  youth. Fol-low  hisbauuer.hold  fastthe  truth; 


^=P^* 


J"^J^LJ^^-tJ^ 


t=V=^ 


12^ 


-y — ?- 


=F=±t 


■> — y- 


■h-JUX 


^  ^ 


i^r-l.-. 


t 1 i-^^— •-S-*--ii — ' i-r— -• — ^5 ^ •--f-^— ail ♦-— ^H — ' S-l 


Gird    on  your  ar-mor,  nev  -  er  to  yield. Hold  fast  the  sword  and  the  shield. 

On  -  ly     be  faithful,  firm    to  the  end,  His   ho  -  ly  tause  to     de-feud. 
Tread  down  the  i  -  dols,speed  on  his  Word.  Fol-low  your  conquering  Lord. 


^mM^^^: 


-A-^ 


Keep  this  watchword  ev-er   in    your  soul; 


Down  the  line     of 


Orl2:tr§ 


fer 


m 


s=^=^ 


^ 


in  your  sonl; 


bat  -  tie    let      it      roll: 


>   ;^ 


±#=t: 


Be  faith  -  ful,     l>e  faith  -  ful,    Ije 


i=^ 


"--n 


-V  -I ' — 

-V—        / 


n< — t- 


-!>; 


±=1 


let    it  roll; 


=t^- 


^ 


t^^^^^^_ 


faith  -  fnl  thro'  the  strife.  Be  faithful,    be  faith-fiil, there  waitsa  crown  of  life. 

1 — ^ 5-f-«-r-»-'-'*— *-^^— ^ 

.__c_^ — !ft---<R-^~  -y— 1 \ — H 


^-^-9-/ — v—7^ — 9—\ ^^——/—9 
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136. 


KEEP  YOUR  COLORS  FLYING. 


EEV.  J.  E.  RANKIN,  D.  D. 


— I — ^_^ — ^  J -^ — i 

-6-1^ — -mrM — ^"T  * —  '  I    I  -^^-~; — ji 

■H 1 1 -^ «-4 1-^ — •T+-* •  — * -• 


1.  Keepyour  c<il - 

2.  Life      is    all 

3.  Keep  voiir  col  ■ 

4.  Keep  your  col  ■ 


ors 
be 
ors 
ors 


7^ 

fly  -  iDg,  All  ye 
tore  you.  Whereto 
fly  -  iijg.  Nev  -  er 
fly  -  iug,  Walk    as 


E.  S.  LORENZ, 


-kH*-* 


Christian  youth;  To  Christ's 
choose  your  way;  Keep  Christ's 
think  of    ease;  Sin  and 

Je  - sus   did:  In    him 


call       re  -  ply  - 
col  -    ors     o'er 
self      de  -  ny  - 
lov  -  iuu,    dv  - 


in?.  Full     of  jirace  and    truth, 
you.  Watch  and  tight  and  pray. 
ing,     Je  -  sus   on   -  ly      please, 
lug.     Let  vour  life    be      hid. 


Rise    in  strength  and 
With     a    firm     en  - 
Not     for  world-  ly 
Hop  -ing,  trust-ing 


L         gZZrg-«;_p, 


9  S—i- — S-r-fS — Tm m'^—m — p-*-*— •-^-p'* ' ' — ^^^-»-  v — 

— /•— ^— F|- •'^—^-\ — >— n — ^^-9  b*' — -^—im-riv^-^— — -^f- 

— r— ^ — ' — 'r—^'—^ —  --T7-  *- r — sag.-i-^-^ 


beau  -    ty      In  life's  morning    glow.  An-swer  to     each   du     -  ty, 

deav  -    or      Ev  -  'ry    foe     de  -  fv.  .    .         True    to    Je  -  sus     ev  -     er, 

pleas  -  ure,  Xot    for     worldly     fame,  .    ,     Not    for   heaps  of  treas  -  ure: 

ev    -    er,  Breathe  this  mortal    breath;       You  shall  live    for-  ev  -    er, 

^ — ^-  "*' 


On-ward,  up-ward  go 


Lift  your  col  -  ors    hiuh.        \  -r^  ,  a  •  r,        -,     ^ 

Live   for   Je  -  SU.S'  name.      F  Keep  your  col  -  ors  fly  -    ing.     Stand    for 


Christ  has  conquered  death. 


^— r» m 1 — m m — m ^~r •— a— r^" 

g-k-- : „-|-i — I » — -•-hs ' ^-h' — 


^-4— ^S^-J—J^ 


I        •      '       1^  •    •  •  ~»'-m- 


God  and     truth!     Keep  vour  colors  flv- ing,  All  ve  Christian      vouth  • 


-^?— I- 


Copyright.  1891,  by  K.  S.  Loreui. 


137. 


TH^  HOLLOW  OF  GOD'S  HAND. 


E.  D.  MUND. 


E.  S.  LOEENZ. 


-4- 


:qsfr^. 


:q: 


N==]v 


:z:v=:^ 


--1- 


1.  I       am    safe,   what  -  ev  -  er     may    be  -  tide    me;      I       am    safe  who- 

2.  What  tho' fierce  the     storm- y  bhists  roar  round  me;  What  the'  sore  life's 

3.  Ev  -  er  -  last  -  Ing    arms   of    love    en  -  fold    me;  Words  of   peace  the 


-^ — I- — 1> — ^s — 1 1 ^i^ — >X — I 1 ^■ 

•    -■•-     -•-     -Qfi        -m-  -m-  ■■»■ 


'--^-^s 


^ — ■• — ^  — I- J- — i- 


ev  -  er  maiy  de- ride  me;  I  am  safe,  as  long  as  I  con- fide  me 
tri- als  oft  con-found  me;  I  am  safe,  for  naught  of  ill  can  wound  me 
voice  di-vine  has  told  me;       I    am     safe,  while  God  himself  doth  hold  me 

^.       I \ ^ — r~\-f- — -^ m'    '      T~' '■ 1 *— ^— ^— |— ^       ^g— -| 

^       .«i_fct^ — ^ — Si_^_^_p_ti}i: — tzq 
7    V      \        \^    V    7     /     V 


:j=-"^ 

-•^^(S'- 


ij^ln^ 


Chorus. 

4 -I ^-,— |_^_^^-A-iN- 


-•— S— }— • 1— — -^ 1 \—r-\-^ ^T — -i- 


In  the  hol-low 
In  the  hol-low 
In  the     hol-low 


of  God's  hand, 
of  God's  liand. 
of      his   hand. 


In  the  hless-ed 


hoi -low  of   his 


-»■ •^-4—!* 


l"5EE^^^I^fe:-=llE5 


In  the  hol-low,  in  the 

.*— « — I 1 1 

m. — m — ^ — ^ 


';*— 


--&-- 


.^. 


— -1  —  ^—\--im 


'^-% 


1 


hand!  In  the  bless-ed        hol-low   of  his  hand! 

hol-low  of  his  hand!  Inthehol-low,  in  the  hol-low  of  his  hand! 

>    >    >    N    I 
^: — y— V — ^ — ^- 


-^ — 


:^=i: 


"•-  -^  -*•  -,-•-  -•-  * 


I    am  safe  while  God  himself  doth  hold  me  In  the  hol-low    of   his  hand 


r — I — 7 
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138. 


TAKE  MY  HEART,  DEAR  JESUS. 


AMICUS 


I.  BALTZELL. 


^_^_  _i_^ • •  — « 1 — ♦-i* • « ♦-^ J- J 

»    -^-       »       -^.   .^-  .«.  .^. 

1.  Take  my  heart, dear  Je-sus,  Make  it    all  thine  own — All  thine  own, 

2.  Take  my  heart,dear  Je-sus,  Make  it  pure  and  clean — Pure  and  clean, 

3.  Take  my  heart,dear  Je-sus,  Make  it  white  as  snow— Whiteas snow, 

-^-  *  -^  ^ . 

-4^ 


g^!?:^-4:-=t:£ft==t==tz:=t==3^izz£f^=:g=^==g==z:f^:fe.TAik--j 


,_^v._v 


All  thine  own, 

IS 


all  thine  own; 
pure  and  clean; 
white  as  snow: 


fe^:a= 


Let    thy  Ho  -  ly   Spir-it  Break  this  heart  of  stone, 
Let    thy  blood, still  flowing,  "Wash  a-way  my    sin, 
Mav   the  cleansing  fountain,  Mav  thv  precious  flow, 

— -m-i-^-^m — ♦,-i— •>V» • •■ — •■ 1-'-»— r» = m 

M — ! ', ! ;  _    _iJ  |— 1 ! [ * — 1 [-= 1* / 


And  make  me    all     thine  own.  |  Take  my   heart.    .    . 

And  make  me  pure    and  clean.  >• 

Still  keep  me  white      as  snow,  j  Take  my  heart.and  let     it 


m 


-f2- 


-(2- 


-f5<!_._ 


~^^^^^^^ 


I^^J^ 


l( )  ^  -^ — 1^— ^-^-g--r  ^       — -' •• — ♦—•—/— I- (2 — '- 


be  Ev 

be,  and  let  it  be. 


'ry   mo    -      -     ment  more  like  thee  ; 

Ev-'ry  moment, ev'ry  moment  more  like  thee; 


T=^r 


^ 


HI 


j_nj— jN- 


.A_^_^.._^. 


?  me  all  thine  own. 


At    thy  feet   I     bow;  Take  my  heart  just  now,  And  make  me  all  thine  own. 

Controlled  by  E.  S,  Loreni.  14.1 


139. 


GO  FORTH! 


JESSIE  H.  BEOWN. 


E.  S.  LOEENZ. 


1.  Go  forth!  go  forth!     O        sol  -   dier       now, Nor    e'er    for- 

2.  Go  forth     to  tight     as        sol  -   diers     must,  ....      Nor      ev  -  er 

3.  Go  forth     to   wiu —  the      day       is        thine,  ....      By     guid-  ing 


-^ — I — ^       ^-     ^ — ' —  - — I 

-^ — — ^  m  W       <>        I*     -!» — I 

-i — t_j — r — > — / — /- — /-^ 


get    thy    sol -eran  vow ;  Henceforth  thy  life     is     not  thine     own — .    , 
let  thine    ar  -  inor  rust;    Thy  Leader      to      the  front  has     gone,,    . 
strength  and  grace   di-vine;    For  martyrs,saiuts,and   an- gels    see,.    .    . 


:t=^ 


-t4: 


_^^-K- 


-y— 


-, L_| ^_ ^ 


Chorus. 


< • ^J— ^ — ^-4E-i 


r-4- 


'^     I 


r 


-♦-I*- 


Thou  hv-  est     for     thy  King    a  -  lone,     i    r^    e    ^.u  i  <•    j-i 

,,,        ,,         .        -'     .-^        ii/-wi))Go  forth !  go  forth 

And  heav  uly  voic- es   whis-per,     On!      >•  ^,  j^^i^f 

And  wait  thy  cry     of  '"  Vic  -  to  -  ry!  "  j  ^^  ^^^'^' 


! 

go  forth! 


^ — ^ — ^~  r — i' — I — 1~~  "^ —  """^i — i;^--*— — — — ^     -* 


I     ^  I 


4 — -I— 


-« . ♦_»_^_i-» — I 


-r-- 

O      sol- diers  strong  and  brave,  strong  and  brave!  Go     forth!   go    forth  I  nor 

\.      ^     I  I 


let  thine    ar  -  dor    fail,   The  weak     to    lift,   the    lost      to      save. 


y        1/       1/        1/ 
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-I — r 


:^: 


:te=P=t 
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II 


140. 


THE  SAVIOR  IS  KING. 


KEV.  J.  H.  MARTIN,  D.  D. 


EEV.  A.  A.  AKMEN. 


_^_-L — I u^^3 — I \ — (iJ , mt-i-wr — '—: ^f — i '^^ — N- 

•-- 1— « ^  •    g — « — al-T-* S-i— S — •-*" — ^-t-al mi i — 


1.  Be     joy  -  ful,    for    Je   -  sus  the  Sav  -  ior      is  King,  His    hon  -  ors  and 

2.  The  cross     lie     eu-dured,and  its    bur  -  den     of  guilt,    He     sul- fered  for 

3.  With  glad-uess  and  rap-  turehis  hon  -  ors      re-sound, His  deeds  and  his 


:t=t: 


I^ZTZflEII^ 


:i=: 


:t= 


l^-l- 


^— «t-g « — !-• m. •_! « — u« « ^ — ^-^ 


tri-umphs  ex  -  ult  -  ing  -  ly  sing;  He  stooped  from  the  throne  of  his 
sins,  and  his  blood  free  -  ly  spilt;  Our  crimes  and  trausgres-sious  on 
f^lo  -  lies,  and      fame  spread  a- round  ;  With  songs  and     ho  -  san  -  uas    his 


1^ 


-^ — m- — ^- 


-t=L 


--A^-K 


^4: 


=t- 


:^=:^ 


-3^ 


-■^ — f<p^ f< — N- 


glo  -  ry  a-bove,  And  died  for  poor  sin  -  ners  in  in  -  fi  -  nite  love. 
Je-  sus  were  laid,  Our  debt  with  the  price  of  his  sor- rows  was  paid, 
triumphs  proclaim,  And  pub-lish    a-broad   the    Re-deem-er's  great  name. 


p=^s=k 


-hi \ u- 


I2=:^zril; 


Chorus. 

4 f^-j\ 


!        I 
Hal  -    le-lu-jah!  Hal 

r, 

— m — *- 


le  -  1  u-  j  ah !  His  grace  and  his  mer  -  cy    a-dore ; 

-* — I — Vm 1»- 


-S («- 


^ 


:^=z:te=^i=.«--izfc 


^ 


=i5f=SI 


^ 


r— t 


-i^-r 


-*-   •  -  it 


__jS_J^ 


:^_ 


rr 


-- ISr-J- 


iE^^ilS 


Give  him  thanks,  Give  him  thanks.     And  resound  ye  his  praise  ev-er-more. 
Give  him  thanks,      Give  him  thanks, 

-•-  -^  -^  -^  -•-  -»-     > 

I 1 1 m-Tim~V* — ••"" Iv — "m- 

■I 1 1 g-'  y-    I  1^ ^_^_|B |ft- 
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141. 


THE  SONGS  OF  SALVATION. 


I..  B.  BIITCHELL. 


r,  K 


J.  MARTIN  TOWNE. 

::1tz:1^=zz-_:>!iz:1^ 


1.  There's  a  song    that  the   au- gels  nev  -  er     sing,    And    its  rap- ture  they 

2.  And  that  song  is      the   joy   of  ev  - 'ry     heart  That    is  cleansed  by  the 

3.  Thou  art  wor  -  thy,  O   God, the  Ho -ly     One,      Of   the  heart's  pur  -  est 


-.Utt-^ • *~" • 1 ^---^ «■---«■ ! --> — -j-i y J 


H**^- 


_-a •L 


^^ — w^zi^zz 


^--J^ 


-•I — I— 1-- 


nev  -  er  can  kuow; 'Tis  the  song  that  the  ransomed  ones     bring,     Whose 
life  -  gi V-  ing  blood :  There's  uo  thp;;.e  that  such  hojie  doth  im  -  part       As 
horn- age  and  love;   For  the  worK  of       re-deniption  is  done,     We're 


-•>-     hS2- 


-m — r-\ i 

-\J hi — r 


-I*-  3    I*-  -^-'    -I*-  -I*- 

■      ■       -^— ' — =[--1 


:t:=: 


Chorus. 


-4- 


--n- 


-*^?^ 


robes  are  wash'd  whiter  than  snow,  "i  Songs  of  praise 
the    in  -  finite  love  of  our  God.     I' 
heirs  to  the  kiug-dom  a- hove.  J  Songs  of  praise 


we  will  bring 

we  will  bring 


»: 


-\-*S>-~-l-m- 


;t=i^^-t:=t: 


n 


/— ? 


::^^=i5T=d- 


To    our  bless  -  ed    Lord   and  King; 


Oh    the  songs 
Lord  and  King;  of   sal-va- 


^— t^ — y-^ ,^^-F — \/ — ?-- f~v — y-^ • 

-A- 1^ , — I ^.i^^-i — 1^ — \ — s — !v — XT-J-;-ii 


an 


of     sal-  va  -         tion  Tlie  an         -        -        gels  nev  -  er  sing. 

tion,the  songs  of   sal  -  va- tion, The  au- gels, the    an- gels  nev  -  er  .sing. 


^iZZIlKZ2ZJ0Z 


y.— Ft 


($■-- 


I 
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142. 


TAKE  HIM  AT  HIS  WORD. 


EEV.  A.  H.  SEMBOWEE. 


E.  S.  LOEENZ. 


H 


J^-l. 


'-^. ST 


iSziz*: 


1*^ 


1.  Sadsoul,  dis-ruiss  yourdoubtsand  fears.Have faith   inCbristyour  Lord; 

2.  Does  Sa  -  tan  ply     his  sub  -  tie    art,    To  keep  you  from  the  Lord  ? 

3.  When  sin  would  lead  the  soul     a- stray  That  leans  up  -  on     the  Lord, 

4.  Iubright,or   dark,  orstorm-y  hours  Lay    all      up- on     the  Lord; 


>     1        V      \ 


#-^ 


SEP 


_N_J- 


A — .. 


=5=^ 


Go,  wipe      a-  way    your  fall  -  ing  tears.  And  take  him   at  his  word. 

Seek    Je  -  sustben   with  all   your  heart,  And  take  him   at  his  word. 

Ee-mera-ber   Je  -    sus     is      the  way.  And  take  bim   at  bis  word. 

Know  Je  -  sus  hath  both  will  and  pow'r;Come,take  bim   at  bis  word. 

I     >   I     ^  - 


±t- 


:^i — r-\  Z>IL£^rf 


Chorus. 


:J^^-4 


Ob, take    him     at      his     word, 

^ 


Take     him    at       his    word  I     The 

I—  I       > 


— 1-» m » ♦^ 


tz r 


i 


•S    jS  _  N 


-^- 


N   ^   \   1      N 

►^^ — -^ — -^ — ■»!— » — bi ' 1 ' — * — »— F— — — 1 zj-w:^.  g|— l-l 


message   is  true  that  com-etb   to  you,  Oh,  take  him    at      his  word! 


■Ct-TTT (•■ 1* — •■ • •-■ I—* — »  —  » — • •— r*- • a ; 


Copyright,  1895,  by  E.  S.  Lorenz. 


>        '/        > 

145 


1—1 

S.&L.  No  2.  Rouud-IO 


143. 


BRING  THE  WANDERERS  IN. 


C.  B.  OGBOEN. 


M.  L.  MCPHAIL. 


_  ~m-    -m-  -m-    •  •  -*- 

1 .  There  are  per  -  ish-  iug  souls  all    a-round  you  to-day ;  There  are  hearts  that  have 

2.  In    his  foot-steps  then  follow  with  words  of  good  cheer.  In  faith  do  your  du- 

3.  Have  your  souls  been  redeemec  "jy  the  Sav-ior's  own  blood?  Does  he  tell  yon  in 

4.  Precious  souls  will  be  led    bveachtho't,act.  orword,  To   go  far-ther   in 


-A- 


^^^ 


:^=^ 


:*±«i: 


F 


=^=l«=^ 


:t: 


wandered  from  Christ  far      a- way;  There  are  loved  ones  whom  Sa  -  tan      is 
ty,  trust-ing  him  with- out  fear;  Do  -  ing    ev  -  er  what  Je  -  sus  would 
iove  you  are  chil-dren     of  God?  Do     you  give    all  your  tal  -  ents  and 
sin,    or    to  turn  towards  the  Lord ;  Good  or      e  -  vil  your  life —  e-  ven 

-!-' ^ \ ^—r-^-V'm 'm—-m—S iy~^i* 1 


^=^ 


IJtd^ 


3Ei±i 


JJ — I- 


Chorus. 
•■• — ■• — « — m—m — ^ — i — ■ — '-I hj — A. — I — m^-m-^^ — 


■6f-' 


V     I    r-^-'-'m- 


SSI 


lead-  ing   astrav — Bring  the  dear  wanderers  home.  ^ 
do  werehehere-BriDgall  thefallen  to  him.   U^^g^j^^^^^^^^  ^^^j^g^j^^^^^ 


so  your  reward — Bring  some  dear  wanderer  home. 


-5'-|- 


i 


:^F— ^    ^-4ft-^r=^ 


t: 


:;2=;^ 


Si 


1/    5^ 


I 


wan  -  der  -  ers   home  !    Tell  them  that  Je  -  sus  their  souls  did    redeem 


\\,^^ ^ 


W~^ 


11 


/ — y 


CnpTrieht.  1«95.  bv  E.  S.  Lorenz. 
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BRING  THE  WANDERERS  IN.    Concluded. 


J_.^JN 


mm 


Fol-low  theSav-ior  aud  bring  them  to  him — Bring  the  dear  wander-ers  home. 

■i —    -I — !  H*--^ 


■^-r^ — ^ — ^—'^ — r^ — r — f: — ^' 


:i^=t 


il 


144. 


GEINSHEIM.    8s&7s.    D. 


CHARLES   WESLEY. 


VOLKSLIED.      AKE.  BY  E.  S.  LOEEXZ. 


^^=^ 


-', i ^ 1 — i-=!-L| 1 1 f 


^  /Love    di- vine,  all   love   ex-  eel-ling,  Joy  of  heav'n  to  earth  come  down;  \ 

'\  Fix      in    us    thy  hum- ble  dwelling,    All  thy  faithful  mercies  crown  ;  J 

2   rBreathe,oh, breathe  thy    Ho-ly     Spir-it      In  -  to     ev -'ry  troubled  breast,  1 

■\  Let      us     all   thj^  grace  in  -  her  -  it ;    Let  us  find  thy  promised  rest ;  J 

„   f   Car  -  ry     on   thy   new  ere  -  a  -  tion  ;  Pure  and  ho-  ly  may  we    be  ;  \ 

■  \  Let      us    see   our  whole  sal  -  va-  tion    Per-fect-  ly   secured  by   thee  ;  J 

-le-  -•-  .-♦-  -•■• 


3=t= 


-^— ^ 


m=t=*= 


-n ♦- 


:^=*=^^: 


/    /    \.    / 

r 


-t-- 


(S^ 


■i— ^ — ^-J^-^J5d^ 

n — «-- ; — I — *i-^-«-4-'»-Bi-a^ — 4 

i-f-« 1-; '-'-■•-S-S-i**- 


- — ^ ^i — S-  -■»-•— •-«-'*■ 


Je  -  sus.thou  art    all     com- pas- sion ;  Pure,    unbound-ed     love  thou  art: 

Take    a -way  the   love  of       sin- ning;  Take  our  load    of     siu     a-  way; 

Change  from  glo  -  rv    in  -  to       glo  -  rv     Till     iuheav'nwe    take  ourplace, 


:^=^=t 


:ti=ifc: 


:i=± 


:^-J|-«L^: 


— -; ! — I — h^ 


•■*-  ."^ — al — I — t- 
-.• * ^^-♦-; 


5-* 


i5^^ 

Vis  -  it      us     with  thy    sal  -  va  -  tion  :   En- ter   ev- 'ry  trembling  heart. 
End   the   work  of      thy    be-  giu-uing.  Brintrus    to     e-ter-nal   day. 
Till   we    cast    oiir  crowns  be  -  fore  thee.  Lost  in  wonder, love. aud  praise. 


I 


_« — ^_ 


i=^=EE^t 
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/    /    1^    / 


r 


145.     BESIDE  THE  STILL  WATERS  WITH  JESUS. 


IDA  SCOTT  TAYLOE. 


REV.  D.  E.  LORENZ,  PH.  D. 


1.  Be  -  side      the  still   wa  -  ters  with     Je  - 

2.  Be  -  side      the  still   wa  -  ters  with     Je  - 

3.  Be  -  side      the  still   wa  -  ters  with     Je  - 

_^_i « ^ 1 1 « T-»— T 

-m—- — ^  — ■• ^ m-  —  ^ — -I— ^— ^ 


sus 
sus 
sus 


-W— 


walk  wheu  the 
walk  in  the 
walk      at    the 


1  :i 1 ^ J- ^^=-_4 ^ 


-^^-1 

...>. 

^  ^ 

|y_ 

V- 

— 1 — 
-■• — 1 

-'^A- 

-5 

1 

-A- 

1- 

E^ 

moru  iug  is  new,  His  good- ness and  mer  -  cy  sus-  tain  me, 
glo  -  ry  of  noon;  His  light  is  the  Day  -  star  of  glad  -  ne^s 
close    of    the        day,      'Tis    sweet     to    re  -  mem-  ber    at        e     -  ven 


-^— •- 


— +-«=^ -aU — ■«!« S ••i al — f — 1-; 1 1 — T — i •• al — ■ 


His    grace 
That   wak 
His     pres 


5^       / 

is      as 

eus  my 
euce  has 


fresh 

heart 

briglit- 


as 

in 

ened 


the        dew;         The   calm     of    his 
to  tune;         I'm  thrilled  with  his 

my       way;  Oh,  bless  -  ed   and 


al — h«|-T — '^ — ^  —  9*  — -^ ' — rl ♦ — ^  ♦H 

w — rS"  t  —*>m—*!m-^-^ " -^ — r' — r-i ' — I 

« — L*!_: — m. — ^ — m. — «i • — '-|^_i_| ^j 


^4; 

pres-  ence   snr-rounds  me,     I    know    I  have  noth-ing      to      fear : 

won-  der  -  fnl  kind  -  ness.  His    ten  -  der  com-pas-  sion   and     love, 

ho  -   ly     com-  mis  -  sion,  Up  -  held    by  his   staff  and   his      rod, 

.,.  _^.  .^.  .^^^l.^  .^.  ^^_,_^_^_^_:r^^_--^: 

:, — ^»— « — W-  — I* — I*— Ft — 1=- 
-• — ^— ^— :^-=> U_-[:^o:r^: 


I'm 
Oh, 
Be- 


Fine. 


safe 

when 

side 


in  themidst  of  tempta 
I   am  walkinir  with  Je 


tion  When  Je-sus  my  Rav-ior    is    near. 
sus     I'm  near-  or  the  mansions  a-  bove  ! 


the  still  wa-  ters  with  Je  -  .sus 


I'm  jour-  ney-in 

-0- 


;  homeward  to  God. 

(*   ♦   ^     -r. 


D.S. — henr-en- ly  mnn-  na   he  feed -i 
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L L| i 1 1 1 1 L^  ^  ^  _  J  J 

>^£Et^^£^EtEt3aEEt£H 

7^    */       V    V     7     T   7^ 
me,  What  rap-tare  with  mine  can  conijHire? 
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BESIDE  THE  STILL  WATERS,  etc.    Concluded. 


Chorus. 


-A—^r- 


D.S. 


--t — ^-(^S— -•— ^ — ^ .— — INf^-^ 1 — w-F*"f-* — m ■ — * — ^  r    i'~"-—i—, 


Be-side  the  stih  waters  he  leiids  me,  Thro'  pastures  of  verdure  so     fair,  With 

- — -    -* 
'*■'  -^-'-^-  -<^-  -^-  '^-  -*-    ^-     -^-  -*■-  -|»-  -♦- -^-  -^-  -jg-  -j^-  -^-'-i*— p- 

^^^^^^^^-[-p — \^ — \     '     p — -— p»— =— ♦ — •— fh^^^^^^T^^^^K — '     I     I"  r^-^H^^ 


:^:i:te=^c=^=^=^: 


/     /7/     /^  /     / 


ti=t^?zd 


146. 


WHEN  SHALL  WE  MEET  AGAIN? 


^53E, 


:^— hN-: 


(.Male  Quanet.) 


J.  H.  TENNEY. 


1.  When  shall  we  meet     a  -  gain  ?  Meet  ue'er  to     sev  -  er? 

2.  Whenshalllove  free  -  ly   flow  Pure   as  life's    riv  -  er? 

3.  Up      to    that  world  of  light.  Take  us,  dear   Sav-ior! 

4.  Soou  shall   we    meet     a-gaiu,  Meet  ue'er  to     sev  -  er; 


When  will  peace 
When  shall  sweet 
May     we     all 
Soon    will  peace 


L-zfc- 


-rx- 


r — \- 


^  1^ 


, fs  «  ._ _4V 

wreathe  herchain  Round  us  for-ev-er?     Our  hearts  will  ne'errepose.Safe  from  eack 

friendship  glow.  Changeless  for-ev-er?    Where  joys  celestial  thrill.  Where  bliss  each 

there  u-  uite.  Hap-  py     for-  ev  -  er!    Where  kindred  spirits  dwell.  There  may  our 

wreathe  her  chain  Round  us  for-ev-er  ;     Our  hearts  will  then  repose  Se-  cure  from 


adlih.  V     ,       , 


blast  that  blows. In    this  dark  vale     of  woes:  Nev-er,  no, 

heart  shall  fill.  And  fears  of    part-  ing chill:  Xev-er,  no, 

niu  -  sic  swell.  And  time  our  joys    d is- pel:    Xev-er,  no, 

world-  ly  woes;  Our  songs  of  praise  shall  close:  Nev-er,  no, 


nev-  er ! 
nev- er ! 
nev- er ! 
uev- er ! 


^       »    m  . 


<■—)- T- 


^-S—J^l 


t — r 
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-♦  —  « 9 ■'—hi- 


147. 


ENOUGH  FOR  ME. 


K.  E.  HEWITT. 

Thoughtfully. 


CHAS.  EDW.  PEIOB. 


-«  — -J-r-^- 


1.  My    Fa- ther  fills    my   jiies-eut  ueed;  To-morrow's  page  I     can- uot  read; 

2.  I      trust  his  ev-    er  -  last- iug  love,    Arouud,  beyond  me,  and      a-bove; 

3.  Life  brings  to  all   some  bit  -  ter  tears, Some  heavy  cross. some  gloomy  fears, 

4.  Tho' round  me  falls  the  twi-light  dim,    E  -  ter- nal  morning  dvyells  in  him; 


'I--I 


^Ft 


-^  .«_ 


I ^-^—>9- 


m—r  f9 •- — 19 m—ri9 


■p  r^r m- IV  - 


:^-Z=^; 


_i — I ^- 

I     I  ^1    r 


-ps*- 


-4-- 


accel. 

U P ^_ PP f ,       _>j 

-g^ l-f— -^ 1 -< — ^f — I ! ^j— — J-f-—* 

^-^^^-f-^ — u^=i — ^-^ — ^ — :j — ^~F^^^ — -„  , , 
w-^^ — ^w — <s* — -.Sr-'-s' — »    -f-      ^  ^r^ 

The  step  be-  yond       I      can  -  not    see ;  He  knows,  he  knows,  and 

Let  come  what  will      of    mys  -  ter   -  y,  He  reigns,  he  reigns,   and 

Some  song  in     sor  -  row's  plain  -  tive  key;  He  cares,  he  cares,    and 

Be- hold  the  Lamb    of     Cal  -    va  -  ry!  He  saves,  he  saves,    and 


-•-T-«' • 


.J^ 


=F^ 


--% 


Chorus.  Faster. 


M         N..       ft  *..-*■""•'     -•■ ■.    rj       ^         II 


that's  enough  for  me. 

that's  enough  for  me. 

that's  enough  for  me. 

that's  enough  for  me. 


Enough  for     me  ! his  eye  cau 

Enough  for  me 


n^ 


I — ! • m---l 5 Ti — 


*f.^. 


^   V     ^/   V 


-T^- 


Bis 


'  y    r  '  7    t  '  y     V    y     y    y 
y    ^     V    V 

see  ; Hisheart  will  plan for  all    my 

his  eye   cau  see  ;  His  heart  will  plan 
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-& )/ 


il 


^^--=^-^=^1^^ 
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ENOUGH  FOR  ME.    Concluded. 


ways  ; E-uough  lor      me!      bis  smile  shall 

for    all    my  ways;  Enough  for  me  I 


-y.'zrr- 


^—^ ^ — y >* — ^ g — ^' 


-y — / — / — / ~ 


^--1, 


-+-- 


---^m 


-r}' 


be My  suu-shine     in       the     dark  -  est     da^'S. 

his  smile  shall   be 


S       >   -^ 


— ¥ — / It — / V — ^ 


:t=1 


ij 


148. 


DENNIS.    S.  M, 


JOHN   FAWCETT. 


HANS  GEORGI   NAEGELI. 


1.  Blest    be        the  tie       that  biuds    Our 

2.  Be   -  fore     our  Fa  -  ther'sthrone,  We 

3.  We      share  our  mu  -  tual  woes,      Our 

4.  Wheu    we        a  -  sun  -  der   part,        It 


hearts  in    Christian  love; 
pour    our  ar  -    dentpray'rs; 
mu  -  tual  bur  -  dens  bear  ; 
gives   us     in   -  ward  pain; 


--.-     -^'---1 


-^-^ — ' — '- 


It: 


r 


r — r 


,-, — , 1-| 1 — l-r~^ — I — i-i — ^^ — I ^-i — 1=^^ — \-{ — P^ ^-T n 


The   fel  -  low-  shij}    of    kin-dred  minds 
Our   fears,our  hopes, our  aims  are    one, 
And  oft  -  en     for    each  oth  -  er    flows 
But   we   shall  still     be  joined  in     heart, 

^  J:- 1        ri       id 


:iz:pi:sz=fc:| 


►ZC3^=tZC 


■/S>- 

Is  like  to  that  a  -  bove. 
Our  com-forts  and  our  cares. 
The  sym  -  pa  -  thiz-ing  tear. 
And  hope   to     meet  a  -  gain. 


r- 


i 


5  This  glorious  hope  revives 
Onr  courage  by  the  way; 
While  each  in  expectation  lives, 
And  longs  to  see  the  day. 


151 


Y^v — r 


6  From  sorrow,  toil,  and  pain. 
And  sin  we  shall  be  free; 
And  perfect  love  and  friendship  reign 
Through  all  eternity. 


149. 


EVERY  DAY. 


IDA  SCOTT  TAYLOK. 


:;i2z^:^^ir 


E.  S.  LOKENZ. 


-^ S^-hV 


&-^ 


^?3rs^J32V:?:^Ei=s=5= 


-\ c— h— ^ — ■ — ^ — »^ — I  —  -m-i — S^ 

' — « — L^ z:j 


1.  Are  you  walking  with  the  Sav-ior,  As  you  jour-uey  here  be-low,   Ev-'ry 

2.  Is    his  Word  your  bright  ex-am-ple   In  its   beau-ty  anditspo\v'r,Ev-'ry 

3.  Doesyourlile    reflect  his  glo-ry.  Does  your  spirit  wear  his  grace?  Ev-'ry 

4.  If    you  trust  him  he  will  hide  you  Neath  the  shad-ow  of    his  wiug,  Ev-'ry 


:i2=:q: 


i:?2z=grr: 


.-^- 


::^ 


— \i 


-V v^^S-=^ 


■       r  y      *  ^V 

day  ?(e7'ry  day  ?)  ev-'ry  day  ?(ev'ry  day?)  Do  you  strive  to  win  his  fa  -  vor.  Do  you 

day  ?f  ev'ry  day  ? )  ev-'ry  daj'  ?(ev'ry  day?)  Does  his  mer-cy  rich  and  ample  Thrill  your 

day?(ev'ryday?)ev-'r\'  day?(ev'ryday?)  Does  your  heart  reveal  his  sto-ry,  Is    it 

daj',  (ev'ryday,  j  ev-'ry  day;(ev'ryday;)  He  will  gentlj- walk  beside  j'ou  As  j- our 
_     —    _  ~^---^ — ^- 


long  his  praise  to  know,  Ev-'ry  day?(ev'ryday  ?)  ev-'ry  day?(ev-'ry  day?) 
soul  each  pass-ing  hour,  Ev-'ry  day?(ev'ryday?)  ev -'ry  day  ?(ev-'ry  day  ?) 
writ-ten  on  yoiar  face,  Ev-'ry  day?(ev*ry  day  ?)  ev -'ry  day?(ev-'rj' day?) 
Shepherd  and  3'our  King  Ev -'ry  day,  (ev'ryday.)  ev-'ry  day.  (ev-'ry  daj'.) 


-^•^.^.       \ 


tfc 


fiz; 


V — /-- 


^-A— ^: 


^ — !^ — 


—7 


I — 

U| 


Chorus. 


-^ — I — . — •— 5 — ♦ ■• — ■• — A ' ' — ^ 1- 

• L  ^ 1 « 


Je-  sus  ev  -'ry     dav?  ev  -'ry  dav?  Areyou  faithful,  are  you  true,  Do  you 

-*-  -♦-  -^     -m-  -»-         \     N     N     V  mm 

/      /      / — / — *-       ^    -P— 


'/      \/      \/      V 
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EVERY  DAY.    Concluded. 


__^_4S-J^-^5--! ^5— nv-r- 


d^^i^q. 


keep  r,ae  cross  ill  view?  Do  you  strive  your  best  to     do       Ev -'r^'      day? 


ii 


|fc^_.T__.^J 


^ T-^- 


^        "^ '       ' —       I    ^^ 


-^ •- 


^zitti: 


1 


150. 

HARRIET  E.  JONES. 


THE  BEACON  LIGHT. 

(Male  Quartet.) 


M « «. — ^- 

•^ » » — »- 


-1- 


CHAS.  H.  GABRIEL 


' — /-/- 


11 


1.  See   the     bea- con  brightly  burn- ing,  Sending  glorious  beams  a  -  broad; 

2.  While  up  -  on  life's  troubled  o  -  cean,  Keep  the  bea-con  light  in      view; 
'A.    For  the  whole  wide  world 'tis  gleaming,  All  may  fol-low  in     its      lead: 


np2±z 


-H 1 — —^  —  * — •• 1 1 i * — H^ — 1^ — I — ■ ■-  htS' 1 

^ L| y y^ L  {C I 1 y L/ 1 1 J 


-^ — F*^ — • — * — ^■ 


-1 ^ /- 


^£^r:EESE1 


Stray-ing  ones,  the  light  dis  -  cern  -iug,  May  be  sweet-  ly  drawn  to     God. 
Whenthe  waves  are     in  com-mo-tion     It  will  guideyou  safe -ly  through. 
O  -  ver    sea    and  land' 'tis   beam-ing,  Light  of   God  for    hu- man  need. 


--A- 


'-9 — • 


-^- 


:tz 


1^^ 


Oh,  'tis  burn    -    ing,  ev-er  burn-ing,Wea-ry  wan     -    der-er,  for  thee; 

Oh,  'tis  burning,  ever  burning,  Weary  wanderer,  for  thee,  for  thee, 


V    V   V   V   y 


■m-^-^-m- 


-^- 


In  it's  lead  thetruthbe  learning.  Of  the  One  who  died  for  thee. 

In  it's  lead  the  truth  be  learning.  Of  theOne  who  died  for  thee. 
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NEARER  THAN  EVER  BEFORE. 


JEXXIE  WILSOX 


W.  A.  OGDKX. 


-A 1 — -^ — [-m — -• — ■• — ■• -m — -•— -i s—s — ;s -m-^-m- 


^^"^ 


1.  As   on  life's  troubled  o- ceanmj- bark  swift -ly  glides, To  the  calm  of  the 

2.  To  the   glo- ri-ouslight  thatshallnev-ergrowdiiujn   the  laud  where  all 

3.  To  the  sweet  wordsof  welcome  my  Sav- ior  will  speak.  As    I     eu  -  ter   the 


heav  -  en  -  ly  shore,  Comes  this  sweet  tho't  to  me.  to  myhomeo"erthe  sea 
storms  shall  be  o'er,  To  the  home  of  the  blest,  where  the  wea  -  ry  shall  rest, 
wide      o-pen  door,  To  the   rap  -  tnr-  ous  song     of   the  glo  -  ri-  lied  throng, 


I      am  near  -  er  than    ev  -  er     be-  fore.        Near  -  er     my 

Nearer  my  home,     I       am 


^rt 


, .« — J — « ^ 


-^-=^- 


N— ^-, 


home,  .    .    . 
nearer  my  home, 


Near  -  er  my      home,  ....      To  the 

Nearer  my  home    in  the  bright  ev-er-more. 


■I \ y- 1 1  1 I 

g^z=gz:gzij /— /— U- 


"•    1/    J 


■•— • ' i i ! !*-!-*-4-^ : \—m—» ^-\ 1— -I  I 


5i*^^ — 


beautiful  home  o'er  the  wide  ocean's  foam.I  am  nearer  than  ev-  er  be-fore. 


-I y — y — i 1 y— t-^ — i^    I      '^— i — ' — r*^^-^ 

■ ^ f- l-i / ^ 1 1 L| _ 
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FULLY  AND  FOREVER  THINE. 


Written  on  hearing  a  sermon  by  Joseph  Cook  on  secret  prayer. 


W.  F.  MCCAULEY 


W.  F.  McCATTLEY, 


1.  Lord,  I     have  wandered  from  the  straight,true  path,  Aud  of-  ten- times   my 

2.  Long  kept    I    back     a      por-tion    of  my   love,  A  -  fraid    to    trust   the 

3.  Not    to     per- form  the  first  works  o'er  and  o'er,  As    each  new    day     its 

4.  Con-fes-sion,  ad  -   o  -  ra  -  tion. thanks  I  brins^.  Pe  -  ti  -  tion,  self-  sur 


:a^=ri^:T=*"^-Ti:f^irr-~[:=z^==z:*=:'p£r-=SZT 


— 4S- 


^^.- 


d'S-J 


spir  -  it,  weak  and  worn,  Has  sought  the  scenes  ofearth-ly  pleas-ure  vain,  And 
will  of  grace  di- vine;  Butnow,  O  Lord,  my  ev-'ry  tho't  I  yield,  To 
rap  -  id  cir- cuit  flies,  But  to  press  on- ward  to  the  high-est  life  And 
render — ^thus    iu-cline:  What  joy  of     hope,  what  growing  peace,de-light  Those 

IN     I        I  I       , 

y- y y y j •-'-■• « ^_i_^_l-|_ ^ (_ 1_ 1 . — 1^ 1 


'/    /    y    /    \      '/ 

D.S. — thov,  my     head,  pos- sess  my    ver  -  y    soul,  And 
Choeus. 

A- 


)rn.\ 
iue. ,' 


from  my  heart     ray    Sav  -  ior    has  been  torn 

be   both    ful  -    ly     and    for  -  ev  -  er  th 

win    its    goal,     my  heart  with -in     me  cries. i 

who    are     ful  -    Iv     and    for  -   ev  -  er  thine./ 


My  pray'r    I    make,  iior 


T^^ — p y-i-y — y — y — / — •-^-•-« — I 3 


make    me     ful   -   ly    and    for  -  ev  -   er    thine. 


h=:lt 


D.S. 


~ — I 1 1 1 1 — }-■» 1- — \ — t-i— •-+-■• — « — ^ — ^ — -^- — i-— J 


seek  one  need   to  hide;Thine   is  thepow'r.the    con-trite  spir  -  it  mine:  Lift 


>   ^ 
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BEAUTIFUL  SONGS. 


At  a  S.  S.  Convention  in  I a  pious  deaf-mnte  was  asked  if  she  enjoyed  the  service,    "I  love 

to  see  them  at  work,  bnt  oh,  how  I  wished  I  could  hear  those  beautiful  songs," 

I.    B.  I,  BALTZKLL. 


n^^--± 


— — ~\- ^-      ^      -y 

1.  I  see   the  bright  light  as    it  beams  from  the    eye  Of  the  saints  as  their 

2.  I  see   the  old  vet' rans.the  good  and  the  brave  And  the  young  like  the 

3.  I  feel  tho'    I    hear  not  the  vole  -  es  that  swell  With  the  anthems  of 

4.  But  oh,  when  the  day  of     e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty  dawns, Up  in  heaven,  where 

_,J A- — . ,, 0 ^ 


^m 


=^=--1= 


^- 


-fO-A 


—i-M ^^T — I F— i- 

•-*-* — »-i—^  -- — «  2- 


— Ps — N. — t 


^ 


hN_^N_. 


of-f  rings the30)ring,    To      Je  -  sns  the  Lamb,  whoas  -  cend  -  ed  on   high; 
sweet  gentle  spring  ;    I        see  them  now  toil  -  ing  the    lost  ones  to    save, 
Je  -  sus,our  King,    That  each   has    a     sto   -   ry    of   glad- ness  to   tell, 
saint  voic-es   ring,      I'll  praise  my  Re-deem  -  er  with  unloosened  tongue — 
A ,-^-- r-l J . .-# #- 


/ 

But  I 
But  I 

But  I   wish    I  could  hear  what  they  sin 
Then  I  know  I  shall  hear  what  they  sin 


,^  >  ^  \  ^ 

m — i — ; — i — I — I 


wish    I  cou  Id  hear  what  they  sing, 
wish    I  could  hear  what  they  sing. 


Oh,  the  songs, 


the  beautilul 


beautiful  songs, 


S^ 


^ -^ ^— 


rJ5'"i~r \ ' — ' — ^ — ■ — 


-^-^- 


;fe4^^=feEfe^EEiEf: 


:p=b^ 


.songs, I 

beau-ti-  ful  songs, 


long  to 


hear those  beauti- ful 

those  beauti-  ful  songs, 


S"E?E^3^^ 


-5?— 


_^ .      .^ S N-A-^^^ -T-J 1^—- fc- 

_j\ — ^-3J — ! 1- iN—H -i\ — «< — cT-J al-i— «t^- 

-H — -=(— f-« •--5— •— • 1 ^-3 ^Nf— ^ S-r-S  — 


songs  ;  When  I     pass  o'er  the  riv- er     to  the     glo- rious  for  • 

bean-  ti-  ful  songs; 

3  .  -•-     -•-•-•--•-  I     -»-'  -^ 

m. — c « 0L — m. — g— "|Zl-4lI-JlIl-i       * — « — S-r-* — X^-^-^- 


/      1/      y      I 
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^2=i: 


BEAUTIFUL  SONGS.    Concluded. 


_j ^ — 


ev- er.  Then    I    kuow    I  shall  hear  the  beauti- lul  suugs. 

bean-  ti-  ful  sc.ngs. 
3 .  Eit.  3    .^- 


-»-  -♦■  -m-  -»-     -•-     -*-       N 


^^ 


y — 


/      /      /      •      / 

154.       SINGING  WHILE  THE  MOMENTS  FLY. 

J.  A.  P 

Cheerfully. 


;b 


^ 


J.  A.  PAEK& 


-t — ' a> 1 — I « \ !^ — ' 1 

-J — _^ — — .^-_i_ — I — -^_j_.^^ ^ ^ — — _  —  ^ — .«: . j_ ^ — 

•     •     •    ^54  ♦-   *  u  •  I 


;2-=d 


1.  Hap-py  sniil-ing   fa- ces  gath- er  here  ;  Let  each  heart  with  love  ex- pand; 

2.  Hap- py  time,  we  hail  this  blessed  hour  Free  from  ev-'ry  world-ly    care; 

3.  Send  the  joy- ful    tidings  far  and  wide.  Swell  a- gain  the  glad   re-frain; 

-je. 0. « 9  .  m. • i2Z_,_^ *   'f"   9—m- — « — ^(2  i — 


g-T^- 


[-■/ / / /* 1 ■- 


•        /       /        / 


:F=S 


J-.-J- 


•i— •!- 


While  with  cheerful  voic-es  sweet  and  clear  We  praise  the  Lord  in  cho-rus  grand  ! 
Here  we  tell  the  Savior's  won-drous  pow"r  In    joy-ous  hymns  of  praise  and  pray'r. 
Siiig  the  woudronslove  of  Christ  who  died  That  we  thro'  him  might  live  a-gaiu. 


PEPE 


, 9—9—9—9-]- 4fe_._^_4_^_^_.^       ^       I 1 1-  ^ 

r     1      /    y^   /  ^     ^      ^  I 


Az-y-iy 


zmz 


:^=^ 


IJE 


Sing-iug,singing,  while  thenumientsfly;  Sing-iug.singing.while  the  days  go  by. 


f 


^^9 9 9 9      9        9—i^-\-h ^-  <■  ■        ^  \ I / / — / / — \-9 9 ^ — j 


/       /        /       / 

s 


:? ' — 


:J£=5^:^=1 


-w^-r 


=?iz=:t=v 


i^: 


TT 


5jj5* — S~    ■• 9-^—9-^-9—9 —99- 


m\ 


Till  at  last,  upon  the  oth- er  shore,  We  meet  to  praise  him  ev- er  -  more. 

evermore. 


.*_.  * «. 


■^P 9 9 9  -  9 1»— ^-[-| r—       I-        — >-- 


-J/—/— /—/—!-- 


V     y      /     • 
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FAITHFUL  TO  THE  END. 


IDA  SCOTT  TAYLOR. 


K.  S.  LOEENZ. 


4 — 4 1 - 


1.  Je  -  sus   whis-pers,   "I     will     be       Faith-ful 

2.  He  will  guard  you     day     by     day,      Faith-ful 

3.  Ev  -  er    shall  his     good-ness  prove,    Faith-ful 


to 
to 
to 


r^zn^ 


the      end — 
the      eud : 
the      eud : 


-» — -•■ — <&- 


r-A- 


e>~' 


-d— ^ 


Now  and  through  e  -  ter  -  ni  •  ty, 
He  will  lead  you  all  the  way, 
Like    the    rich-ness      of      his     love, 


«-^^= 

t.^- 


Faith-ful 
Faith-ful 
Faith-ful 


to 
to 
to 


the      end  !" 
the      eud : 
the     end : 


^ 


r-S>-- 


m 


i^"^- 


2:l2i=:i=5=i:l 


-H •^- 

-• — a- 


~i- 


s — ^ — ?.~ 


---^- 


B— PS ♦- 


11 


ft! 

Trust,  oh,  trust,  him     as  your  guide.  Trust  his  nier  -  cj'    deep   and  wide, 

In     the  dark-uess    he      is     near,    List   his    lov  -  iug  voice   to    hear, 

Hith-er  come  your  Lord  to   greet,  Come  and  wor- ship     at      his    feet, 


gn 


X^ — !=■ — «      m. — « (3. — ^ — ft |C ^_ 

J 1 -« Y*^ — *■ — ^ — V^ — '*■■ — • ^ — 

H : ^-t| p— p_tj-_^ p_^_- 


■^—¥.-- 


m 


Chokus. 


He  will  ev-'ry  wantprovide — Faithful  to    the   end. 

He  will  keep  you,  nev-er  fear.  Faithful  to    the   end. 

Trust  his  pard'cing  love  so  sweet — Faithful  to    the   end. 


Je  -  sus,    Je  -  sus, 


^ — ^ — "^ — ■r'^ r- — ^ <^~~r^r~. i~c^ '-^ — r~^ 1 


■F=^= 


l2==i-;i7-; 


_4__J      i__^_,_j 


Faithful  and  true,  our  dearest  Friend ;  .Te-  sus,  Je-sns,  Faithful  to  the  end 

■A — i-r-'- — ••  — ^ r» — m — p-'—j  rjf — 1^— rr 


.:t=K: 


:irzz^=r 


:H-pE=pE=^=^-^ 


-|g-r| — [— r^~^ " 

-<5>  -<9- 


r- 1 


:t=t: 


^^^^i 


It 
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SAYINGS  OF  JESUS. 


W.  A.  O. 


W.  A.  OGDEN. 


::^ — z\ — qs — - 


:=S= 


zm 


zizm 


1.  "I        am      the      Way    and      the       Life,"     said      Je  -   sus, "The 

2.  'I        am      the     Light     of       the      world,"  said      Je  -    sus   "'The 

3.  "I        am      the       Lil  -    y,        the       Rose        of      Sha-ron,'     The 


:»;:lL-r!E: 


t 


-^ ^- 


:m=.^-- 


:^: 


i^ 


:^=W: 


Truth  and  the      0  -    pen      Door,  And      he       that   com  -  eth      to 

Bright, and  the  Morn  -  ing        Star,  To     guide      the   trav  -  el  -  ler 

Shep-herd,  and  Friend,  and      Guide'         And    they     who  take    up   their 


'm 


_». .]«.: 


fi-^ 


:«-nzr 


-^ — ■^- 


:t: 


i  > 


be  -  liev  -  ing,     Hath     life       for 


ev     -     er 


more. 


me,' 

home        to       glo  -    ry.    Where  heav'n-ly      man  -   sions      are." 
cross       and      fol  -  low.    Shall      e'er     with     me        a    -     bide." 


E=*=^; 


V — 


-4- 


Refrain. 


.-I- 


D.S. 

-I- 


— \-^ — I — -1 


Life      for  -  ev  -  er,     life    for      ev  -  er,     Life     for  -  ev  -   er  more, 

Heav'n  -  ly    mansions,  heav'nly  man-sions,  Heav'nly  man-  sions  are. 

They  shall  ev  -  er,  they  shall  ev  -  er,     Ev  -    er-more      a-  bide, 

-^— — ^ — P*. * — *-^_^i — ^^ « — ^ ^- 


-J?- 


1^^ 


:t 


:E: 


m 


1.  more 

2.  are 

3.  more 
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LIFE'S  ENDEAVOR. 


To  the  C.  E.  Society,  Third  Pres.  Church,  Chillicothe,  0. 

W.  F.  MrCAVLEY. 


-4--^— h^ 


:3±wz: 


Xt:^ 


^-=^S=:fav: 


-4— S — -^ — •• — ' — •  — 


1.  Oar  songs  will  we  sing,  and   will-ing  serv-ice  bring;  En-deav-or-ers  are 

2.  No      toil    will  we  shun,  nor  cease    a  work  be-gun;  There's  triumph  on  be- 

3.  To      all      is    the  word  who  have  the  Gospel  heard:  "Cto  preach  where  man  is 


^        •       *   •        •       *         ^ 

we,    wher   -  ev  -  er     we     may  be;         To    walk     in  God's  way.  and 

fore,  there's  tri- um])h  more  and  more;  We'll  taste  his  sweet  peace,  and 

found,     to  earth's   re-  mot  -  est  bound"  !  His   or  -  ders  now  heed,  sup 


i?-^ 


■»-- 1^ — Pi ^ »—'        '  — -I- —  »■        \-         •  

■I-  / — P^ ^ »■ m- »■--       »—}-»■■         » ^ ^-- »■ — 


live  for  him  each  day.  We  come  re  -joic-ing  at  his  call.  In 
feel  from  care  re  -  lease.  And  joy  to  find  o'er  all  the  earth  His 
ply    the    sin-  ners'  need;       So  shall  you     be  while   life  shall  last    En  - 

^ jm. ^ « «_i « —  ^ « — I^: — * — m. ^ « « 

•r2 — ■; ; ^ — » — S-i — * — [-1 ■ 1 1 * — • — ■ 

-9  — ,•■ — ;• — *     '.      !  ?-— h/ — 7^ ^  — y — ^  3z.;r-=;r.z=:!!L— : 


-y — ^- 


CHOKIS.  V       '  I  1  \      I  \ 


love     to     o  -  bey.  ") 

king-dom  increase.  [•  Then  trusting, and  hoping,   en-deav-'ring  we  go:    We 

deav'rers   in-deed.  J 


S5r-b — •■  — * — ♦— I F-f -F*- 1 •■ — '• ~- — ' Fl» 9 — i»~~1 ' — -] 

iN-^Hli — i — l~i In 1 1 1 » — ^ — \-W- * — ^ — i 

^^9 1 y — / — •■---1 — » — H» •■ — •■ — ♦ r' !> — >-—!•--• — 

^^ 


-r 


-^-dr\ — ! -^ ^— 


_( 1 1 «i 1— 1  -+t— I — -"i — -^ 1 


^; 


-«-^-* — *— *- 


con  -  se  -  crate   our  pow'rs;  he    sends  the  fruitful  show'rs,  And  praying.and 


/        /        /        / 
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160 


LIFE'S  ENDEAVOR.    Concluded. 


._u — I — ^v- 


:^=qv: 


:U- 


^-prz:=Si:^=d=:. 


waitiug, we'll  reap,if  vve  sow;  The  praise  shall  be  his.aud  the  good  shall  Vje  ours. 

-^^ — I — / — z-'- ' — ^ — ^ — I ^-"-F — - — ^^■' — / — T-    — C.-^—-- 


r 

158. 

C.  A.  S. 


SEEKING  FOR  REST. 


Slow. 


r^^?=g^^ 


C.  A.  SHAW. 
I  rit. 


1.  "Weii-ry  of    siu,  by  sor-row  oppressed,  Je-sus,  I  come,  I  come  to  thee; 

2.  Sav-ior   iu    pit  -y  hide  not  thy  face,  Je-  sus,  I  come,  I  come  to  thee; 

3.  Per-ish-ing  'ueathmy  burden  of  sin,  Je-sus,  I  come,  I  come  to  thee; 

^               1  r    / 


/    /    /    I     ^ 


HV— A-J^— I— r-'^^ — ^^»-^\- 


J=i^^^t2iz^zr^ 


:s=^-:^-i-1:i^: 


:*Z3L- 


1  .- — 

Ear-  nest  -  ly    plead-ing.seeking  for  rest,    Je-  sus,  I  come  to  thee. 

Let     me   now   find    thy  pardoning  grace,  Je-  sus,   I  come  to  thee. 

Lord,  if    thou   wilt  thou  cau'st  make  me  clean,  Jesus.  I  come  to  thee. 


11 


*--i"-* 


■      I'      >      '/      I 
Chorus. 


_-    —2^ F- 1 : — — -mf ^ 1 


/    I       / 

.J ^s ^S fs 


Come  to     thee,     come    to    thee,  Je  -  sus.     I       come  to      thee; 

I  r".         .    >    '^    1^  - 


:?-^^- 


S^ 


*-^-f* 


#^. 


Ar:^=d^^::4-c-^-jV-:^ 


— « — 1«^ — « — -• — ^-^  •. — • — *: — •  j_i — • — « — « — « ^-■-  _+_ — ^— -JJ 


m fr^ — « 

Kar-nest  -  lyplead-ing,seeking for  rest,     Je-  sus,    I  come  to     thee. 

-^ — -;•■ — 1» — »■ — ^~r.*' — *~"^ — .       rS.*' —    — ' 


%^t;T-?— ^ — — I ^ i-r» — i* — te — I — rH — 'm 


>      >     >     I 
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S.&L.  No. 2.  Eoand— II 


159. 


OVER  THE  STARS. 


JENNIE  WILSON. 


M.  L.  MCPHAIL. 


^^^^-^ 

\ 

1 1 r 1- 

\- 

1 

\-        ^ 

— 1 

— ■• — 

1.  O-ver 

2.  O  -  ver 

3.  O-ver 

4.  O-ver 

5.  O  -  ver 

^:— fr-* — •- 

e— '^  < — y 1 — 

the  stars     is    a    morn- 
the  stars     is  the     glo 
the  stars  there  is      rap- 
the  stars     is     in  -    ef  - 
the  stars  there  is       in  - 

-^-                             m 

— » — 1 * — m-   .    y 

m      <y *  — * 1 — 

ing 
ri  - 

ture 
fa- 
fi- 

-  lit 
ous 
c-om- 
ble 
nite 

— •- 

laud  That    is     free  from 
home  Which  our  Sav-  ior 
plete,     In  which  sor-rows 
peace,   Xev-er      bro-ken 
love.  Which  e  -    ter  -  ni  - 

the 
has 

of 

by 

ty's 

—^ — 

-H» 

L^.^^__ 

1 ^  ^: 

h^.. 

?- 

—V- 

-1 ^-/-^ 

H h- 

— 1 

:5EiEi 


p— :^z^=^: 


3»zr^: 


;?ijf'- 


'-T- 


-» — *- 


rav-age  of  time: 
gone  to  pre  -  pare; 
earth  leave  no  trace : 

heart-ache  and  strife; 

flight  vrill  not  change. 


^ 


-jg-'  -^b^ 


Tempests  ne'er  beat  on  its    ra  -  di  -  ant  strand.  A-  ges 
Safe  in   itsman-sions.no     e  -  vil    can  come  To  the 
Glad  hal- le  -  In -jahs that  an-gels    re- peat    Tell  its 
Wea-  ri-ness.wait-ingjand  mnrmur-ing  cease  With  the 
Fathom-le-sslovel   in  the  homeland  a- bove,  Naught  from 
! 


• — ■> — hi -•■—•■ — w — ^ •• — •-hi 


-•■— ^*- 


=:Jt 


dim   not   its  bean-ty     sub-  lime. 

pu  -  ri  -  fied  ones  dwelling  there, 
sweet-ness  thro'  heaven  -  ly  space, 
dawn    of    the  pare  end-less  life. 

God  can   our  spir-its      es  -  trauge. 


O  -  ver  the  stars,     o-  ver  the  stars. 


^sfi^ 


J^J^.-X_4 — _|. 


s*^  ^  "»^ 

Is    a    beau-  ti  -  ful     cit  -  y       of       gold  ;  And  beyond  its  pearl  gate 

-— — la*— ^-r-* — m. ♦ ^ 


w    ^    ^    w~w-^~» 


-» — m- m- 1^- 


y — /- 


I      I      U    I       I 
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OVER  THE  STARS. 

-■m-  S*     ^      •     -S-     (51-      -m-  -m-  -m-  -g^'     -6^- 


Concluded. 


For  our  spir- its     a  -  wait  Life   e  -  ter-nal  and  glo-ries    un  -  told. 

^^-/— /-F*^— .■»=?'-^' — /-- y-+F— F — I — ^=^- 

r    r    "^  ^T 


160. 


ANNIE   D.  BRADLEY. 


WATCH  AND  PRAY. 


J.  H.  ROSECRANS. 


--i^z:! 


1.  Tho'    Je  -  sns  watches  o'er    luy  waj'And    is       be- side  me    ev-'ry   day; 

2.  When 'mid  temptation's  pow'r  I    staud  lu     his    firm  clasp  he'll  hold  my  baud, 

3.  I    ueed    not  take  oue  step     a  -  lone  Since  Je  -  susohumsmeforhisown: — 


-i l-T— ^— ^N-^ H.-n -5 1— 

— ff — ^-4- — I 1 1 1— I- — I 1> — 1 -^ — 

\ 1-4 1— = .  —— i ■*!— 1— •-f  — ■• — ■• '— 


-iS-+ 


_m >c^_i_ 

w r  p^ 


Still,  still      he  bids    me  watch   and  pray, For      sin        is     ev-'ry     where. 
Yet — "Watch  and  pray"  is     his      command,  "As    long      as  life   shall     lasL" 
Yet  from     the  blest  Re-deem  -  er's  throne  The  words  came — "Watch  and  pray." 


He  bids   me  watch  and  pray.  He   bids   me  watch  and  pray; 

He  bids,    he  liids  me  watch  and  pray,  He   bids,    be  bids  me  watch  and  pray; 

tjz" — ^ — tz — j — II 1 .^ — i^.t:*: — ri^ — |?._pi_i_|:: — t — i — j 


;s:* 


—I  — -,- 


:*-i 


]EE3^i 


I  I 

Where- e'er       I     go,   what-e'er        1     do.     He  bids      me  watch  and  pray. 


r- 
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161. 


ALL  THE  DAYS  OF  MY  TIME. 


L.  B.  M. 


L.  B.   MITCHELL. 


, . ^_   V N  J^  X , 

-9—^ i^ ^S-^ — I 1^ 1^ — i-^^-mr^-^-\ — \—.^. 1 — I — ; — , — I ^__.^5_ 

— 3— at .-- •'— '-S — S-T— 2 — ■• '-*-^*-S — I y — ^— — •-i--^ — 

-g-.  -•-       »  »  »  s_»    m       y  ^ 

1.  All   the  days     of    my  time  while    I-  tar    -  rj-,Will     I       pa-tient-ly, 

2.  All   the  days    of    my  time  where  I'm  wait- iug  For  the    low,    set-tiug 

3.  All   the  days    of    my  time    I'll    be    read  -  y,     Be     it    morn-  iiig,  or 


T^-*----^— h* *~ 


Zzz=^—i~\:^z 


X- 


:t: 


±^r. 


2 «-Tr^ 


— •t-.-S"'--*- 


5-! — v__j>   J=s-_^ — 

— ^ S — 1 --I .  — I-.-  ai~h*-v— I \- 


trust-  iug-  ly  wait,  Till  the  beau  -  ti  -  ful  an  -  gels  shall  bear  me  To  their 
sun  to  appear,With  my  Guide  ev  - 'ry  step  to  di  -  rect  me,  I  have 
noon-day,  or  night.  And  all  praise  will    1    give  Him  who  led       me     To  the 


tfri?: 


-» — 1_. — 1 — Fi — r — t— pi 1-— -— i — W- — W---W- 


^-i-f«- 


-i— 1= f- 1 


home  thro'  the  bright  pearl-  y  gate, 
naught  all  the  jour- ney  to  fear. 
dawn    of       e  -  ter  -  ui  -ty'slight. 


n^^-^ 


All  the  days     of    my  time  while   I 


.4 JN 


"w 

tar 


ry,    Faith  shall  show    me    the    shad-ows     all   past,    And   the 


^         W     I 


:^.T=:te-*: 


— 1» -— ♦ — 


Sun     of  my  soul   in    his   splen-dorFar   a-rouud  me  the  bright  glo-rj'  cast. 


r  -K.  , 1^ — 1-^- -i-^— 1-^— — — L---I— 1-p:-^ 1-^ — i-^-_-i-L_p|-= — i"^-i~ — • — •-;"*~rr^"^n 
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162.  OUR  NATION  FOR  JESUS. 

W.  F.  MCCArLEY. 


E.  S.  LOEENZ. 


1.  O   Chris-tian.  a  watchword  we  bring  you    to-day,    As     up- ward  the 

2.  Xo  realm 'neath  the  skies  is  more  beaut'ous  than  ours,  Or  rich-  er    in 

3.  But      o  -  ver   the  laud  comes  a      cry      of    distress  From  souls  that  in 

4.  We'll  pause  not    a    mo-meut  the     foe      to     as-  sail.  But,  in  -  to   our 

^ N  I     >.   ^  1. '^  ^       "^ 

,a-if— jT— •— T— • P-  m — •- — m-  .  ^  T-*- — •---•■-^•-!— ♦-T-i* 


^ff+t 


■*-T-l ^■ 


-tf-^-y-i-» — ^-'> 


f 


path  leads  be-fore  us;  Our  na  -  tion  for  Je- sus!  we'll  sing  on  our  way, 
marks  of  God's  fa  -  vor;  We'llbring  it  withjoy  aud  with  shoutings  of  song, 
dark-uess  are   ly  -   ing,  'Tis  borne    to     on  rears  from  the  field  aud  the  street, 


ranksquick-ly  f^ll  -  ing.  Our  na  -  tion  f<tr   Je-  susi  we  sing  and  ijre- vail, 
—  •    ^_ 

I —  -• 
•  -  m 

St 


m 


:t. 


-s—\- 


At-+ 


Chorus. 


T -,^8^      .'^        'g '  i^      -'■ST — I         i — I — l~i~-  '        ~^,  '  *• 

JL! |_U._^    ^,»_g     _.^ i «)-t , , *— I 1-+ • 1  —  li-^ f 

Sp-Sv-*  *      *^^^ — .-i.-T-*^-z^ — ."i.— '-♦-^-* — *— I* — * 

o'er  us.  V 
Sav  -  ior.  I 
dy  -  ing.  J 
call  -  ing. 

I         I         I 
r.U-n — •-T-*- ^  — • — •■ ^■- — ^-T—<j • — i-*-T-* — • — s s — I 


And  trust  in  the  love    that     is  o'er    us. 

To  lay     at  the  feet      of    our  Sav-iui.  .  ™.       .   •, 

rru  1      ^  4.1      1     ..         J  4.U  1       •        (•Then toil    on,  pray    on, 

The  wan   of  the  lost    and  the  dy  -  ing.  '  i     j         j 

For  Je  -  sus      to    vie  -  fry     is  call  -  ing. 


— f 


nev  -  er  faint    or   fall,  But  join     in      a    con-stant    en-  deav  -  or    Our 

-^-»  .^-  -^.     -)K.'  -I —     -I —      -, —     -I — 

r^i-f 7 * »■—  —  »■ ••- -— •■- T-» 1 1 ^ ! 1 T-l ' * 

^  1^'       IN    jv  _     __       ^__^J ^__N_ 


land  with  its  millions  to  Je-  sus  to  bring, To  love  him  and  serve  him  for-ev-er.' 
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163. 


WHAT  SHALL  I  WISH  THEE? 


(A  song  for  the  New  Year.) 


FLORENCE  LE  CLAIK. 


H.  R.  PALMER. 


^,— g-f-g— ^1-^^— a^— ^— g-4— g-H 


1.  Whatshall  I  wish  thee?  Treasures  of     earth?      Songs  in  the  spring-time? 

2.  Whatshall  I  wish  thee?.  What  can  be      found       Bringingthe  sun-shine 

3.  Faith  that  iu-creas- eth  Walk-ing     in      light;      Hope  that  a-bound-eth, 


:_4 


-t \ — It — \--l^:r— i-stF \ — IN-^+^al-T-F \ — IN — k^  ^  f-^-   i^  -Xai-— ^— 1 

• » — 45 — IS — 15 — 1^=— I  •{-\ ,^^ — 1^     I     M- i -^-^ rs- — 1^-  i     ^  .-^-Thj 1 ^^. ' M 

— — -al ^— at— •-T-*^^ — 'V-ai     m     S-.- — I — — ^-ai— •— S-T-S-^-hS— •-i l-r-^-H 

— ^_.»_*l_.*-i-^ — I — t—m — I— «-! — ^---i — i— *i — i—*;^*: — L  •_.»_(*— •---=^ — ' 

Pleasures  or  mirth?  Flow'rs  on  thy  pathway?  Skies  ever  clear  ?  Would  this  insure  thee 
All  the  year  round?  Where  is  the  treasure,  Lastiug  and  dear,  That  will  insure  thee 
Hap-py  and  bright ;  Love  that  is  perfect  .Casting  out  fear,  — These  shall  insure  thee 


-I ^— *— i ' — s-l-i*— •■—•—•---•- 


->d' 


._,.4^_^S  _4^__)S  _^N  _^  __^_4S  _4^^  J^  J-^_ 


A  hap-py  New  Year  ?  Pleasures  and  treasures,  and  blossoms  so  dear,  . 
A  hap-py  New  Year?  Whereare the  pleasuresand  treasuresso  dear,  . 
A  hap-py  New   Year.  Faith,  Hope  and  Love,  blessed  trini-ty      dear!. 


::^ — «l — "J — ^I^ — 1>^^ — « — hh — ^-^i- ^^^==-H 


#T» 


Would thisinsnre  thee 

That  will   insure  thee 

These  shall  insure  tjiee 

BR| ♦  — ♦ — «►—♦—♦ — m 


A  hap  py New  Year? 
A  hap-py  New  Year? 
A  hap-py  New    Year. 


.^. ^.iL-^ _^_l.-*-i-*-i-p».-i-^-i-^ 1 


i*zz^: 


■i» — ^  ^^^ — ^ -P  ft  — * -i- St 


'/     >     >    ^    ' 
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164. 


SAVIOR,  GENTLY  LEAD  ME. 


Adapted. 


I.  BALTZELL. 


— I- 


(  I 

1.  O         Je  -  sus,  uear  thee   I      will     ev    -   er       be,  Led   by 

2.  On      thee,    my  bless  -  ed  Sav  -  ior,      I         re   -   ly;  Oh,  hold 

3.  Though  weak,    I    leau     ou  thee,  my    Sav-   ior,     God;  All  hope 

4.  That    thou     mv  geu  -  tie  Shepherd   art,      1      know:  Oh,  lead 


thy 
my 
is 
me 


:-.^-*- 


-4— H 


:gziz^    \»  .'^JLZZ 


-A — — 


-^ — s- 


lov  -  iug,  ten- der  care; Throughfaith'sclear light  I     dai  -  ly     look    to    thee, 
trem-bliug  hand  in  thine,  And  lead     me    gen- tly    on- ward,  till      on    high 
till  -  ly  stayed  on  thee;     I     trust    thy     all  -  sus-tain- ing   staff  and    rod 
on      to  pastures  green ; — Oh,  lead  where  liv- iug  streams  for  -  ev   -  er  flow; — 

^  .-•■-_. ^*-  ^- •        I     ^  ^  .-•■--*-•  T!^'   - 


J 


>      ,♦ — ^— 1 


::i=rr= 


u.  s. — icalk    the     dark  and  drea-  ry     vale    of  death, 

Chorus. 
Fixe. 


And  breathe  my  humble,  contrite  pray'r. ,  Blessed  Sav      -        ior,  gently 

Thy  glo  -  ries  round  me  brightly  shine.    I 

To  guide,  sup-port  and  comfort    me.       | 

Yes.  lead     me  by   thy  hand  uu  -  seen.    ^  Blessed  Sav -ior. 


♦  '-I*  *    «m 


Sav-ior,  be     my  com-  fort-er    and  g-uide. 


^^  ?    /    '/ 


7^-^ 


-hS — fV- 


H-r- 


:^ 


K- ^. 


-*—• *- 


iUVrizrr^^^ 


D.8. 


lead    .    .    .  me  "Where  the  liv      -      -      ing  wa- ters  glide;  When  I 

gentlv  lead  me  Where  the  living  waters  glide,  waters  glide: 
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165. 

L.  E.  J.,  ALT. 


WAITING  ON  THE  SHORE. 


L.  E.  JONES. 


1.  An -gels    of  light  with  their  piu-ions    of  gold  Stand  where  the  portals   of 

2.  Friends  who  have  crossed  the  dark  riv  -  er     be -fore    Hap- py  and  radiant  stand 

3.  Soon    in    the  mansions   of     glo  -  ry  we'll  stand,   Led  by  our  Sav-ior  with 


_L, ^^ ^S ^^ , ^ ^^ —^ IN iN 1 

-I^ 1 1 ■! «i-T-+ — 1^— al •• •• si 1— f-*i 1 1 ■^—. — 


glo  -  ry     nn  -  fold,     Look-ing      a  -   far   o'er    the  riv  -  er      so  cold, 

on     the  bright  shore,  Wait-  ing     to   greet   us     and  welcome  us    o'er, 

ten  -  der  -  est  hand  ;   Soon  we   shall  sing  with  the  glo  -  ri  -  tied  band 

~^'               ^         m                                               ^                    ^                    ^                    .^                    ^  -^~            \^              -t—                "t~            , 


-tz:^ 


V ^ ^ 


— [-y — 1> 


/^^ 

Diet  for  Sop.  and  Alto. 

Q-    \y             S 

-> 

-- A-ir- 

X-       A      p-N—    ^     -H»^      ^       ^     ^v-i 

febii^ 

—m— 

-r--\s^- 

^- 

tJ 

^      V 

'/ 

'/         '- '1                        *                                 ' 

Beck' 

ning 

the  wan 

der  - 

er      home.          Close   by    the  gates  with  their 

Joy- 

ful 

in      Je  - 

sus 

at      home.         Faith-  ful      to    Christ   in   their 

Songs 

of 

our  heaT 

-en  - 

Iv     home.         Then    all    our     sor-rows  shall 

-•- 

-••- 

i^    :*: 

-)*- 

f:^T^:      ^ 

i»v  1-.    k 

{» 

!*'      !• 

I 

" 

^'^--^- 

">  -^ 

— 1 

-1—         "i 

0^ f. ^_ 

V  \)     ' 



^      / 

/ 

-^-^ 


glo  -  ry  bright  beam  Caught  from  the  throne  in  its  ra  -  di  -  ant  gleam, 
jour- ney  be  -  low,  Now  the  full  tri-umpho'er  e  -  vil  they  know, 
van  -  ish      a  -  way.        In     the      ef  -  ful-gence    of     glo  -  ri  -  ons  day, 


.!?=jE 


-\l-\iz 


-9- 


-•m — ■• — g — ■• — * — ••-t-» — ! ^ — ■•-  --Tm 1 1 m  ^  \  »---■» 


There  they  stand  waiting,  just  o  -  ver  the  stream.  Waiting  to  welcome  us  home. 
Safe- ly  they  rest  where  the  tempests  ne'er  blow. Peaceful  for- ev  -  er  at  home. 
Nor  from  those  regions  of  bliss  will  we  stray,  Wand'rersforev  -  er  at  home! 


% 


1? 


m 


^M 
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WAITING  ON  THE  SHORE. 

Chorus. 


Concluded. 


1 

-1 

-Ji-f.-? IS !- , 4N ^^  — •=— V 

« — 

— __ — _^ — 

-A— 

1 — 

The         an         -        -         -       gels    and      loved 
The        an  -  gels     aiid  loved  ones      in          s:lo  -;  ry 

ones 
so      fair 

in 

The 

-^      -T- 

^ 

Mry     w    ■     ^       P       W    ^       P     M    - 

'wr-  m 

-m-^=^— 

-=^ — 

^^i   ^/^ ..   '/     ■'/      '/    '  >      V      V    ■ 

\—> — '/— 

>     t 

i^^ .S-.-X 


• — « — s — \-» * — « « — h*— ^ 


glo       -         -       -       ry      so 
an  -  gels  and  loved  ones    in 

-       -       -      -<•-    -I*-     -(*- 


fair 
glo  -  ry     so    fair 


Are     wait       -       -     - 
Are  wait-int:  and  watch- 


:lfc 


li^=^=^^-t=: 


V — 


Repeat  pj). 


ing  and  watch      -     -     ing      for      us  o       -      ver    there, 

ing  for      us      o  -  ver  there,  Are  watching  for     us      o  -  ver    there. 

I^-Jg—^  |g — m. — fg. — ^-      ^     ,  im — * — m — ^ — ^- 


166. 


ZEPHYR.    L.  M. 


ISAAC  AVATTS. 


WILLIAM   B.  BEADBUEY. 


^g=S=S±g 


-i 


iiPi 


^g 


-rf?- 


1.  When  I  sur-vey  the      won- drous  cross   On  which  the  Prince  of  Glo-r}'^  died, 

2.  For-bid  it. Lord, that       I   should boast,Save  in  the   death  of  Christ,  my  God; 

3.  See,from  his  head,  his    hands,    his  feet,  Sorrow  and  love     flow  mingled  down  ; 

4.  Were  all  the  realms  of        na  -  turennne,That  werea    pres  -  eut  tar  too  small ; 
-6?-  -^--m-  -«i-  -t5>-         -■•'^  I  III  I        I 


-:-^ 


--\ — r-r-'r— r 


:p=: 


P=L L^_^'_^_L| CL-C ^— 1 i 

=3EFJES3=3d^F=f=5=^i=Eid 

^=|E;-ii:Szfg:i:|i-^Ji^z=^i.-L-|f.z=f==^Sz.-=^^ 

My  rich-est  gain     I  count  but  loss,    And  jxiurconi tempt  on    all    my  pride. 

All    the  vain  things  that  charm  me  most,      I      sac  -  ri  -  tice  them  to     his  lilood. 

Did  e'er  such  love  and   sorrow  meet.    Or  thorns  compose    so  rich    a  cnnvn? 

Love  so    a  -  maz- ing,    so     di- vine.    Demands  my  soul,  my  life,  my  all. 

G>  -•-     ^-'    -*-    ^-    -<2-     -f^-        C5>-    -*■-  -G>-      _         I 

-^—€ — 


— f— f— ^-c, — F=t 


c — t_c_. — ^_r| ^_ 
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167.  HAPPY  AS  1  CAN  BE. 

IDA   SCOTT   TAYLOR. 

H ^-1 IV 


SS 


fc=ir 


-M-=:mz 


:^=S=: 


^=*=^ 


W.  A.  OGDEN. 

^ — N — ps- 


1.  I       of-  ten   won-der  why  the  Lord  should  be  Full   of    lov- ing 

2.  In      my  dear    Bi-  ble — oh,  the    pre-cious  word !  Is    the  sweetest 

3.  I'll  serve  him  glad-  h-,walkiiig  day     by     day,         Clos-  er    yet     be  - 


-A ^\— ^ Nt- — I -J 1 T — 1 T-' ^ \ c T 


kind-ness  for  a  child  like  me;  I'm  weak  and  sin  -  ful — he  is 
sto  -  ry  that  was  ev  -  er  heard;  It  tells  me  how  the  Sav  -  ior 
side  him    in    the    nar  -  row   way;     I'll    trust   him     ful-  ly, — to      his 


:p g-^-g— 


r —  — ^ — y — > — y — ' 


n:=^_ 


^—^ 


*m—^ 


*— TW: 


---^'=-\ 


^—Ur 


f^ 


good,  I  know ;  Why.  I  won  -  der.  does  he  love  me  so  ? 
from  a  -  bove  Took  the  chil- dreu  in  his  arms  of  love, 
arms     I'll      flee;        For       he'       lov  -  eth     lit  -  tie  ones  like      me. 


m. 


:^=3e=T= 


«--;*- 


Chorus.  , 


-hi — h; 


_i_^_U-H 1 1- 1-4 \ (« — 1« — (« 1 •!_ 1 1 \—-^- 


I'm  justas  hap-pv  as      I  can  be — To  know  that  my  Savior  still  ciires  for  me! 


It^-^ 


^l^lr 


V    /    / 


:e^* 


t=t: 


-/— ^— y— !-■ 


^EEEiES 


I'm  just  as  happy   as     lean    be. — To  know  that  the  t^av-ior  cares  for  me  ! 


-i — |^~'~ri -— ^— 1^  ^--1 — ! — I — -|-i 

S— «— i— S-i-« — m—^S — •-*--■-•— ^ — >-. — 'J 


I      '•    >    /    i 
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SUFFICIENT  UNTO  THE  DAY. 


F.  G.  BURROUGHS. 


:n2::^r 


E.  S.  LORENZ. 


^,__| i 


_n__+5izz^ ^5 •-fi^^ 1— • — •-+--• — « — « .4— H ^— -^ 

_^?_5_i_5 — 5—5 — *-!-• — s— ^ — ai-^-a; — » ♦x^—^*. 

1.   What    if      to-day    the    sun      is   hid!  We'll  see    his  face   to-mor- row  ! 
3.   What    if    the  fig-tree  bios- som  not  Aud  fiel<ls  nomeatare  yield-ing! 

3.  "Give  us    thisday  our    dai  -  ly  bread,'' lu  humble  trust  we're  pleading, 

4.  Then    let    the  st(*Eius  aud  tempests  rage  Throughout  the  uight  of  sor- row, 


5=!2:fc: 


?-«--- 


g^ 


Sr-4 


iw 1 1-4— ai • 1 -•-+-al 1 1 IM 1^ — ':=z—^—\ 

w— gi— ji-l      '       a!—-] l-w— *— g-Hg   I    g     t^—i^-l 

I 

For  there's  a    far     ex  -  ceed- ing  joy  With     ev-  'ry  weight  of  sor  -  row. 
Yet  from   the  famine's    era-  el  blight  His  own  our  God    is    shielding. 
As- sured  that  he    who     an-swerspray'r  Will  grautus  all  we're  needing. 
They' 11  make  the  des- ert       to      re-joice  Aud    blos-som  on    the     raor-row! 


^^ 1 — 13-| ^\ » f> 

i 1 S — +-■ •-T ■• ■• • 


cient     to  -  day  I       His 
cient     to  -  dav  !       His 


grace is      suf 

grace     is   suf-  fi  -  cient, 


mill 


'^^ 


\yL 


cieut   to   -  day!  Then  why  should  we 

— 1 -1 •■ — r^—  — ^ * — 

— / ! ^ — Y»--—m — * — 


k N ^--^V^v S — ^^^ — 1^* ^— ivi K — V-lr^^-n 


bor  -  row  sad  care  from  the  mor-row,When  grace  issuf-fi-cient  to-  day. 
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169. 


TEMPERANCE  LEGION  MARCH. 


MRS.  ADALINE  H.  BEEKY. 


A.  BEIELY. 


^-^— «-'-S — -S-^-S — 9 — ^••-i— •— • — ■• — W— !--• — *^  « — « — 5:d 

1.  We're  a  temij  ranee  le  -gion,march-ingou,  With  our  bau-  nersuii-furl'd  be- 

2.  Our        temp'rauce  ar  -   my  march-esou,   Tho' so  fierce  -  ly  the  foe      de- 

3.  We'll      fight   ourtemp'rauce  ev  - 'ry  day,  Forthe  cup  bringeth  sin     and 


fore  us;  A\  e  are  strong  and  true,  And  we'll  dare  and  do.  For  the 
fy  us;  To  the  right  we  hold,  And  our  faith  is  bold,  For  the 
sor  -  row;  And  we'll  raise  the      cry: ''Let  the   rum  -  fiend  die,  And  we'll 


fe: 


■M-       -^.       .^.    .^-     -I*-       .^.        -^- 

-| 1 1 1 -I*— —I « f— — I 4 


:t. 


-^--^ 


:qv=:^ 


— 1 , — ■^- 


-J -4--,-|. 


=^:^=F^==^- 


.■8^         '  ^     ~1^ 


:^^:?^:^ 


-•• -* — — ■*( it— SB- 


eye     of    the  Lord     is      o'er       us;     We  are  strong  and    true.  And  we'll 
arm     of    the  Lord     is     nigh       ns;      To   the   right   we     hold.  And  our 
bring   in      a    glad     to  -  mor  -   row!"  And  we'll  raise  the     crj':  "Let  the 


^ ^- 


■m- ^ — ^ — (-  ^ 1 — ' — \ «i 1 , 


/     1/ 
— S — ^\_, 


—I — rbl»- ■• — * 1 1- 


^- 


■f^- 


^— •- 


I 


dare  and  do,  For  the  eye  of  the  I^ord 
faith  is  bold.  For  the  arm  of  the  Lord 
rum  -  fiend      die,     And  we'll  bring      in        a      glad 


o  er  U.S. 
nigh  us. 
mor   -  row! 


-m- f-- 


t^f- 


.|« — (--* * — * ••■ * — pis'— 

_^_ 1 1 4 ly 1 1 LI 


— \^ 


:i^=i: 


T^—y-^-:  s    s     a  r^- 


We  march  as     we     sing, 

We  march  as  we  sing. 


^ 


je  -  ho  -  vah  is     our  Cap-  tain, 


-i 1 1 1 1 ^ 4 1 L  , Hi 1 1 L I 1 1 


I 
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TEMPERANCE  LEGION  MARCH.    Concluded. 

^    _^'>_L^_! ^L| — — I — m, *i-4-^ ^— H 


Our  praise  we  will  brinii  To  Him  who  gives  the  vie- fry; 

Our  praise  we  will  bring 

-•-  i*-  -<z-  -^ 


B^^- 


^    ■♦—!*- 


i:^-p— r-btz: 


i=i=^: 


-^—S-4 


--1- 


T 

In  his  name  we  trust  as  ou    we  go.  In  his  mightwe  willtriumphev  -  er. 

\     \      I        I     -I 
|_ ] 1 ^ ^._ 

g-U — .»  — .»_Li«. — I  |. — 


L| . 1--^-^\ ^— ^— I ^-L^ \ JJ 


170. 

RAY  PALMER,  1830 


NEW  HAVEN. 


-|.-5=rq=q=i:q=|-_:]=z1t: 

?? _H _J _J 1— •_ =_■ 


-2? 

Mv 


r- 


THOS.  HASTINGS,  1833. 

-i -i 1 IS  — 


:*=!=;— g: 


faith  looks  up       to     thee,   Thou    Lamb    of     Cal  -   va  -  ry; 

2.  May        thy  rich  grace    iui  -  part  Strength  to       mj'    faint  -  ing  heart; 

3.  While  life's  dark  maze      I     tread,  And     griefs     a -round     me  spread, 

4.  When  ends  life's  tran-sieut  dream.  When  death's  cold,  sul  -    leu  stream 

jji-  -I*-        ^*.       .«.-  •      .*.      .(2. 


-I — 


-I — '-I — 


=-4^1- 


ziiza: 


-, — I 1 1 — I — , f 


-■/--v- 


Sav  -  ior  di  -  vine;  Now  hear  me  while     I  pray;  Take     all     my 

My     zeal  iu  -  spire;  As  thou  hast  died     for  me,     Oh!  ma^'  my 

Be     thou  my   guide;  Bid  dark-ne.s3  turn      to  day.  Wipe  sor-  row's 

Shall  o'er  me      roll,  Ble.st  Sav-ior!  then,    in  love,  Fear  and    dis- 


!           I                          -d.        -•-      At-      -f 
•■ »■  -- 1— fg         l-l 1 1-^ 

I-  \^ — — ^  pg  <» !»— 1-« 

— ' '-I V- Y—-^ 


t=t: 


.J^A. 


M. — *-q-ir7~^ — q 3— — q — zqzri: 

1 h-5 — *! ^ jri ^ S — 

r — r— ' *^ 


guilt     a -way;     Oh,      let     me,   from   this  day,  Be  whol-ly     thine, 

love     for  thee.   Pure,  warm, and  changeless  be,  A  liv  -  ing      tire! 

tears      a  -  way.    Nor      let     me      ev  -    er   stray  From  thee     a  -    side, 

trust     re- move;  Oh!    bear  me      safe      a  -  bove,  A  ransomed  soul! 

—                    -«--        -*■■      -•-                  -1^    JSfL  -ffl.  ^.       ^- 

fe=*=|it=t^z=fz: 

r" 
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ON  THE  SOLID  ROCK. 


E.  R.  LATTA. 


E.  S.  LOBENZ. 


-'^.~T-\ — ^r-^ — !      \      ^-A^ — ' — I      .V  — - 

- — =f '—.—m^^ • • ♦-!— S--* ♦ ' 1^ ^> — \ X — ^ 5*- 


1.  On    the  treach  roiis sand  are  the  sin-uers  feetl  Are  we  staiid-iug   ou   the 

2.  At     the  judgment-seat    we  must  all    ap-pear,  Are  we  staud-ing   o'l    the 

3.  With  the  saved  or     lost    we  must  ev  -  er  bide,  Are  we  staud-iug   uii    the 

.^.  -A.     .«_     .*-     _«_•  ^-  JR..    .m..               >      ^ 
_  ^_  .  ^     ■  '  _  _  »       _i      X    


s 


•  :^ 


^ — / — J* 


0  ft 

1        1        1        >,      N 

^— J—— r-T— . 

V  ff       (         ' 

\     ^ 

t\ 

^     \ 

'•        m       'm        m  '    *■     m        m   '       1          ^       N' 

i(Tk                 •: 

<5-*   «  •  •  . 

-i ^ « i-L-J?-,.;^ .# «j ^.-,- — (V 

vy        ♦, 

sol  -  id  Rock?  Oh,  how  sad    his    fate,  when  the  waves  shall  beat!  A  re  we 
sol   -  id  Rock?  We  must    an- swer  there    for  our   ac- tious  here!  Are    we 
sol  -  id  Rock?Shall  we    not     be  found    on  the  right-hand  side?  Are  we 

^^_ J__j_  .^_.^*_._A_ 

-*— *— *— ?*-^ 

^    r         *"1^ 

; — /    ^H 

h^ ' '■ ^ i^ 

Chorus. 


i:3ie: 


±^ 


/     /    / 

staud-iug  on  the  sol  -  id  Rock  ?  1  Stand  -         -     ing,  stand  -     iug, 

stand-ing  on  the  sol  -  id  Rock  ?  V 

standing  on  the  sol  -  id  Rock  ?  J  Standing  on  the  Rock,  on  the  Rock  Christ  Jesus, 


:S= 


y — /T> 

^ — ^s 


4 X 


Are     we    safe  from   the  tempest's  wrath-ful  shock  ?      Stand     -        -        - 

Stand-  ing  on    the 


/       V 
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172. 

Words  and  melody  by 
DR.  E.  T.  CASSEL. 


FOR  ME. 


Arranged  by 

E.   S.  LORENZ. 


J±dhzzS:± 


—I-—— ,> 1—-^ |_j_«        __. , ^ ^ ^ _4_^ . 1-^— I P 1— 


1.  Je- sus,  divine  and  hr  ■   ly,  com-ing  from  light  and  glo- ry,  Bringing  the 

2.  Je-  su.s,  in  humble  sta-  tion,  conquer-iug  liell's  tempta-tiou,  Worketh  a 

3.  Je- sus,theSav-ior,  dy  -lug,  sin  and  the  grave  de  -  fy  -  ing,  Ris-eth,  their 


%W4 


_^^  ^^_^_ 


~1 — sP3.— iJ^^iL:ir^i^--zjj.-;^|z^z^^=jj^-T=:qsB^zq 

m i  1  «   .   -M — ^-h — I 1 — — 1-; — ^-  —I 1^* — '-r-M '  I  *»   .    ^-7-1 


gos- pel  sto  -  ry  for  me,  for  me. 
great  sal- va- tion  for  me,  for  me. 
pow'r  de-  ny  -  ing,  for    me,    for      me. 


Je-  sus.the  man  of  sor  -  row, 
Je- suswith-in  the  gar-  den, 
Je-  sus  in  heav-  en  plead-ing, 


yti7-9 — I ^ — h*~--* — *-+-! — r-i — i- 


-W^^~^-^- 


^. 


X"~ 


I'     >     >    I 


—IK — \ — ^ — ^  ~M-. — ^-s+ai-fe— '—«!—• — ^     ■*!     -•■ — -I 1 i — t"        1^^ 


Living  inheart'sGomorrah.Brightensmylife's  to-morrow  for  me,  for  me. 

Groaning  for  hearts  that  harden,  Pleatling  for  peace  and  pardon  for  me,for  me. 

Pen- i-tent  sinners  heeding,  Ev-er     is   in-ter-ced-ing  for  me,  for  me. 

^  ^  ^  I   ^    .    -*-♦. 


S2E3 


-^1^-af 


^iHV 


rT"*"'^ 


"/  V  V  \ 


Love  ....  of  my  Sav      -      ior!     Reach-ing  e  -  ven     me  .... 
Wonderful  love  !         wonderful  love!  Reach   -    ing  e- ven  to  m« 

^  >  ^  I        .-(*-• 


•/    '/    V 


'/'/'•'  '/    '^     1^    I 

Gra    -       cious  his     fa      -        ror      Bound     -     less  and  free !  .    .    . 
Love  80   di-vine  ev-  er  is  mine, Boundless  and  free  !  boundless  and  fre«  ! 

-  -■d^  >  _>  .^  J   ^  «-_- 

— I .#■ r<» — • — • — *■ — T^— ^ — ^— P 


t_x.iz ^     /     ^— I — — 


■y-^    y   i — y 


■^— ^ — ^— ^ p« — I — ^—^ — . 
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173. 


W.  F.  MCCAULEY. 


YOUNG  MEN,  FORWARD. 

(Male  Quartet.    Can  be  sung  in  C.) 


ii^SEEEEEi 


::^^_^_^-=-J--gi-j: 


1 h- 


FEANZ  ABT. 


1.  Hail!  oh ,hail!youDg  Christian  manhood, Now   to  save  your  brothers  rise: 

2.  Hail!  oh,hail!  young  Christian  manhood, One  and  all    to  bat- tie   go: 

3.  Hail!  oh.  iiaii!  young  Christian  manhood, Triumph  beckons  on   be-tbre. 


They  are  wand'ring  on  in  dark-ness,Shovv  them  heav'n's  all  glorious  prize.  Forward 
There  are  hosts  of  sin  to  con-quer,  And  their  rage  will  fiercer  grow.Forward 
With  your  brothers  saved  advancing, Crowned  as  victors  ev  -  er  -  more.  Forward 

-■-■ ^^^V-^^ — ! — td=jd.-: 1 — ^^ 


-S-S- 


now,Forward  now  with  ea-ger  haste,Hark,your  Cap-tain's  to  you 

all,  Forward  all,  let  none   be  faint,  Nor     to  era  -    veu     fear        be 
now,Forward  now  with  pray'r  and  song;  While  we  lin-ger     souls      are 

*-^-^.-. P-J : .— J>    > 

\j—^-h — t^-r — k---^ -^ — "^-z— ?— -— y- 

Hark,your  Captain's  to  you 


—Fri— ,-•--— **-••- •■ *^---* 

_( 1 ^_>. A — I 5 


ing; 


7—? ^ T h ^—^-''^ = ^ 

call-  ing;  Seize  the   mo-mentsas  they    pass — Souls  are  in  -  to      ru  -  in 

yield-ing.  For    our  Cap-tain's  in    the     field,   And  our  lives  from  death  is 

dy- jng;  Heed-iug   but  our  Cap-tain's  word,  Foes  will  soon     in  dread  be 

J__J\       ,.         ^__. J-l  .        ,    N 


J- 


§=EZ3:SE 


2~r==^w^^-=M^'^^E:^-^\U-m^--^m^^—^^ 


^d^rd=d=d= 


-^ — * 


=r:i=^^=dr 


1 Y- 

fall  -  ing. 

shielding. 

fly  -  ing, 


-V — Y- 

For- ward 
For-ward 
For-ward 


ZCi 

now  with    ea  -  gcr  haste, 

all,  let  none     be     faint, 

now  with  pray'r  and  song. 


/ ?-^ 

For-ward  now,  For-ward 
For-ward  all,  For-ward 
For-ward  now, For-ward 


Copyright,  1894,  by  E.  S.  T,. 


,_j — A\—^- — i^r — ^ — =. 

—H— 1 •-i- — m — k* 

-♦-^ — « 1 1 — U — 

176 


1^     I 
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YOUNG  MEN,  FORWARD.    Concluded. 


^^^^^ 


~i 7- 


-1- 


i- 


novr,    uor   luo-  rueuts  waste.But   for-ward,  for-  ward,  for  -  ward  now! 
all,      nor  breathe  complaiut,  But   for-ward,  for- ward,  lor  -  ward   all  I 
now,    nor   heed    the  throng,  Bnt   forward,  for-  ward,  for  -  ward  now! 


^32= 


I ;_ ^      r"  i  ~ri r   ~'*r' — 


174. 


LEAD  THOU  ME  ON. 


CARDINAL  NEWMAN'. 


GEO.  MAEKS  EVANS. 


-^^s-l 


1.  Lead,  kind-  ly  Light,    a-  mid  th"  eu-cir-cling  gloom, Lead  thou  me  on; 

2.  I     was    not     ev  -     er  thus,  nor  prayed  that  thou  yhouldst  lead  me  on; 


r-\,^ 


^i^=: 


^^IH 


The  night   is  dark,    and   I      am     far   from  home, Lead  thou  me  on; 
I    loved     to  choose  and  see   my    path,  but  now,  Lead  thou  me  on; 


^-g 


z§*z 


I — t- 


4X 


-J— i-.-^- 


^ — IV 


Keep  thou  my     feet;     I      do  not    ask    to  see     The  dis  -  taut  scene; one 
I    loved   the     gar  -  ish  day,  and, 'spiteoffears.Pride  ruled  my  will  ;  re- 


iSEEfel 


EEE^E^fi 


-^r^_c^ 


step's    e-nongh      for    me. 

mem-  ber    not      past  years.  A  — -  men. 
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3  So  long   thy  power  has  blest 
me.  sure  it  still 
Will  lead  me  on, 
O'er  moor  and  fen,  o'er  crag 
and  torrent,  till 
The  night  is  gone; 
And  with  the  morn  those  an- 
gels faces  smile, 
Which   I   have    loved    long 
since,  and  lost  awhile. 
S.&L.  No. 2.  Round— 12 


175. 


THE  SONG  OF  OLD. 


CHAS.  H.  GABRIEL. 


1.  The   soug    that   rang    o'er     all     Ju-  de  -  a's  plain     On    that  first  glad 

2.  The  great    Mes  -    si    -    ah  proph-ets  had  lore-told  Slept  with  -  in       a 

3.  The   soug       be  -  gun      by      an  -  gel  hosts   a-  bove,  We,     u  -  nit  -  ed, 


I       '  -^- / ^ / 1 1 y— L-^- 1 

T    i^    /^  I     r 

1 ^"^ s — s; r-l 1 a 

— «* — -^-. — \ — 1^ — \H 1 1 — I 
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Christ-mas  morn,  Still  is  ring  -  ing,  and  we  join  the  glad  re-  frain^ 
low  -  ly  stall;  Came  to  earth  the  Me  -  di  -  a  -  tor  for  our  sin, 
join      to    sing;     Let     ex  -  ult  -  ant      hal  -  le  -  la  -  jahs  now     a  -   rise 


E 


-  J— ^^ — ?--P- — I 1- — I 

-y y 5> — \-^ • » — I 


Chorus. 


hN 13 — -^-5- 


—i ^^^ 1 -al 1 — «^ — I — ^-\ — I ^-l-H-l^-l-.^ ^-i iS — 1— -• aPH 
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Christ  the  Lord      to  ■ 
To      re-  deem     us 
To     our   Sav  -  ior, 


--^-±^ 


day  is  born, 
from  our  fall. 
Lord,  and  King. 

~A — r r^^- 


-G>~ 

r^ — 


"Glo 
Glo-  ry    be 

:t:= 


^ 


ry    in    the 
to 


1=^=1 1^, 


\M 


high      -      est  ".Hear  them  sing      -      ing,    glad-ness    bring    -     lug, 
God  most  high,  The  an  -  gels  sang  that  Christmas  morn, 

_^ — ^ *. ^ ^-^ — ^ ^ ^ ^-« — (*— «- 


It: 


T- 


1»— r — ^■-- 


:it: 
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'^Z 
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4 — -J? 
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Glo       -        ry    in     the  high  -  est,Christ  the  Lord  this   day      is 
Glo-ry  be  to      God  most  high, for       Christ  this   day        is 


born, 
born. 


176. 

Words  arranged. 


MORTALS,  AWAKE! 

(  Solo  and  Chorus,; 


W.  F.  MCCAULEY. 


f2r.±^i*=7jz5zi= 


V— i- 


-P 


1.  Mor-tals,  awake,  with  au- gels  join,  And  chaut  the  sol- emn  lay; 

2.  Down  from  the  por  -  tals  of  the  skies    On  wiugs   of  love   he  rode; 

3.  Heav'nthe  rap-tar  -  ous  soug  he- gan  With  wild    seraph  -  ic  fire; 

--^ r- 


i^i 


^ 


-#-•- 


:g=q: 


fs=i 


__^ ,« « «— ^ r-;^—, ■ »--4 : \ 1-     S>-jr 

ggz-A££zg=z-*=-:*--z=^Epz=izz=z=z>zEf=*ti-*— *=bb=z 


^^r-D---^ 


L^^ 


:^zi=^ 


^ 


^-^-^-^ U 


Xewsfrom  the  realms  of    love       di  -  vine,""A     Sav-ior'sborn    to-day." 

An- gels    be- held    with  won  -  d"riiig  eyes    To     see  th'in- car-uate  God. 

New  was  the  therae,the    joy,     that     ran   And  touched  and  tuced  the   lyre. 


H-=«=J=5==tz 


vv 


^"i=3-^= 


■•-i-*-.-#— 


^--^ 


Z5 ^-0—. 0 : 0- 0-\— 


-«— # 


-m—0- 


-^-^- 


f-'—a — •- 
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Choeus. 


:?— 


-5-^* 
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I 


With  joy    theheav^n-ly  cho-rus  will  re-peat,  "Glo-ry      to     God    on  high, 


4=: 


/ — /     /  ~t- 


:fez=3E: 
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I 
Peace  un  -  to      all  whose  hearts  for  good  entreat :  Je -sns   was  lx)rn  to    die. 

S      S  ,        , 


'\ — r- 


V-h/ — ^ 
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177. 


OUR  VICTORIOUS  KING. 

( Easter  Song.) 


R.  CAMPBELL. 


H.  p.  DANKS. 


1.  At     the  Lamb's  liigh  feast  we   slug  Praise   to    our     vie-  to-rious  King, 

2.  Wherethe  Pas- dial  blood  ispour'd.Death'sdark  an  -  gel  sheathes  his  sword  ; 

3.  Might -y     vie-  tim  from  the    sky  I  Hell's  fierce  powTS  be-neath  thee  lie; 

4.  Eas  -  ter    tri- u«iph,  Eas- ter   joy,      Sin      a-  lone  can    this    de-stroy; 

I  I         I      ^.      ^      ^    ^   .^ 


■W     w — 


-i— i*- 


-4-^ u- 


-O- 


It — *- 


Who  hath  wash'd  us      in     the    tide    Flow-  ing  from   his  wound-ed   side; 

Is  -  rael's  hosts    tri-umph-aut     go     Thro'  the  waves  that  drown  the    foe. 
Thou  hast    cou-queredin     the  fight.  Thou  hast  brought  us     life   and  light. 
From  sin's  pow'r    do  thou    set    free    Souls  new  born,   O    Lord,   to    thee 


ft » '.g     [■   i — * : -^ e?      A 


Praise  we    him  whose  love    di  -  vine  Gives  his      sa-ored  blood  for  wine, 
Praise  we  Christ,  whose  blood  was  shed,    Pas  -  chal   Vic  -  tim.  Pas-  chal  Bread  ; 
Now    no  more   can  death  ap  -  pall,    Xow     no    more  the  grave  en- thrall  : 
Hymns  of     glo  -  ry      and    of  praise,  Ris  -  en    Lord,  to    thee    we   raise; 


A -1-^4-. 


«i w • •— ^^ • 


Isfl 


Gives  his    bod-  y       for     the  fea.st,  Christ  the   Vio  -  tim.Christ  the  Priest. 

With    sin  -  cer  -  i    -   ty     and  love      Eat     we  man  -  na  from        a-bove. 

Thou  hast     o-pened  Par  -  a  -  dise,     .\ud     in    thee  thy  saints  shall  rise. 

Ho-  ly      Fa- ther.  praise  to    thee,   With  the    Spir  -  it       ev    -    er     be. 

'^ y — ■» ' 1-^ — y — '"zirzx* ■ * — [-1 — 


I        I 
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178. 


EASTER  TIDINGS. 


W.  F.  MCCAULEY. 


E.  S.  LORENZ. 


1.  Weep-iug  dig  -  ci    -    pies 

2.  Hope  now  en  -  chains  them, 
o.  Haste  they  with  glad  -  ness, 


?=?^:?E^^tE3=^|^ElESEE5EiE^ 


sad  -  ly  greet  the  morn  -  ing ;  Gloom  shrouds  their 
wou-der-ingsand  doubtings,Hearts filled  with 
tell    to     all   the   sto  -  rv%   Man   has    a 

^.       ^.       Ij^    H*. 


souls  though  suu-  light's  a  -  dorn  -  ing  :  Swift-ly  come  the  mes-  sen  -  gers 
long- ings,  heav  -  en  with  shout-ings,  Je  - sus shows  his  pierc- ed  side, 
Sav  -  ior,      Je  -   sus  has      glo  -  ry  ;      Uu  -  to  earth's  re- mot -est    bounds, 

-|'=e=Tzg=>-=^---g=yg====_-=_-z 


^5^- 


P 


:t:= 


r- 


r -^ —  -m — v-\-n—i- 


t&Z 


—I j-^-i '~~~'—1 


with      a    glad   cry.  "Christ     is  a   -  ris  -   en !"  and  voic  -   es      re 

"Lo,      it       is       I!"  Breathes  out  his  bless  -  ing,    and  hearts  make  re 

bid      the  word  fly,  "Christ    has  a   -  ris  -   en,"  and  myr  -  iads     re 

^         «       i*„    .  /5*             •!  *        -^'          •*-       -^-     -'5'-             -^*-       H 


ply,  "Christ  can  -not     be      ris  -    en !  Christ  can  -  not     be      ris 
ply,    "  Yes, Christ  has 
plv,    "Our  Christ     is 


ns  -    en!  Yes, Christ   has      a  -   ris  -    en! 
ris  -    en  !  Our  Christ    is       a  -   ris  -    en  ! 


igli^ 


n 


The    grave     has 

Death's  pow    -    er 

The      Sav   -  ior 

-S-    :^ t: 


>t-r-Ei!g,-=i=:g-F=^^=ir*-izir 

1 1 1 1 1 !_. 1_ 


-Xr- 


re    -  ceived  him,     no  com  -  fort  is 

is  brok   -   en       by  One     from  o> 

has  tri-  umphed,  and  man     need  not 

H«-  ja.        -m..     .0L.      .a.       .^. 


bit 


nigh!" 

high!" 

die!" 


^ima 
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179. 


GOD  BE  WITH  YOU. 


REV.  J.   E.  EAXKIX,   D.  D.,  LL.  D. 

12:: 


^=:^^=:^Vz^ 


-+-^ 


W.  (_,.  TOMER. 
-^ — ^ — N — ^S — N  - 


* — --5: — *— 

i.  God     be  with  YOU  till -we  meet     a-  gaiu;       By    his  couuseLs  guide,  up- 

2.  God     be  with  Tou  till  we  meet     a-  gain.  'Neath  his  Aviugsse-cure-ly 

3.  God     bewith  you  till  we  meet     a-  gaiu;  When  life's  periLs  thick  ton- 

4.  God     be  with  3'ou  till  we  meet     a-  gain,  Keep  love's  banner  floating 

!  \      -m,   .».    ^.  Jt,  JR. 


^^-?^1 j^-^— ^— ^— ^— C— 


-I 


-^^=PhZ=: 


/  / 

hold     you,     With  his  sheep  se-cure-ly     fold     you. —  God  be  with  you 

hide     you;      Dai  -  ly  man-na  still  di  -  vide     you, —  God  be  with  you 

found   you,      Put   his  arms  un-fail-ing  round  you, —  God  be  with  you 

o'er     you,  Smite  death's  threafning  wave  before  you, —  God  be  with  you 

-(S2-      hA-        -»-  •  -^-  -^-  -*-  :^  '.^    -c^  H«-  -tL. 


1^- 


/.^ 
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Chorus. 


•I \- 


tir — tfz — ^__j^__^^: — 
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till  we    meet     a  -  gain,  Till  we  meet, 


.    .       till    we     meet, 
Till  we  meet,  till   we     meeta-gain, 

^.       -•--  .,•-     -«-    -^    -0L. 


Till  we  meet     at     Je-sus*     feet.  Till  we     meet,  .... 

Till  we  meet.  till  we  meet, 


■•■■'    I*—;*-      * — p^ — '^— ^^ — L~^ 1^ — ,^~i^"'^ — 
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till 

till 

ve 
we  I 

meet,                God    be  with  you  till  we  meet    a  -  gain, 
neet    a  -  gain. 

^V-2:^^^ 
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180. 


HOLY  SPIRIT,  FAITHFUL  GUIDE. 


M.  M.  WELLS. 


id^^s: 


-6f- 


FlNE. 


'it^ 


"mi 


Ho  -  ly    Spir 
Gen  -  tly  lead 
„    /     Ev  -  er    pres 
\  Leave  us    uot 
o    J  When  our  day-- 


the   Christian's  side;  \ 
art  laud;  J 


■  it,    faith-ful  guide,  Ev  -  er   near 
us     by       the  hand,  Pil-grims  in       a      des 

ent,  tru  -  est  frieud,  Ev  -  er  near  thine  aid  to  lend, 
to  doubt  and  tear,  Grop-iug  on  iu  dark- ness  drear 
of    toil   shall  cease,  Wait-iug  still  for    sweet   re  -  lease, 


Noth-iug    left    but  heav'n  and  pray'r.Woud'riugif  our  names  are  there,  j 


-g — j^\-^ — 


Wea  -  ry   souls  for 
"When  the  storms  are 
Wad-ing  deep   the 


e'er  re  -  joice,  While  they  hear  that  sweet-est  voice 
rag  -  ing  sore,Hearts  grow  faint, and  hopes  give  o'er, 
dis  -   mal  flood.  Plead- ing  nought  but   Je  -  sus' blood, 

'h22-        -*-     -f2--  -iS'':     .m..      j^i..     10.-     -(2  • 
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JESUS,  LOVER  OF  MY  SOUL. 


CHARLES  WESLEY. 


S.  D.  MARSH. 


.-|_J- 


FlNE. 


iiili^s^] 


Je  -  sus,  Lov-  er     of    my  soul,      Let   me     to  thy    bos-  om 
''hile  theuear-er   wa- ters  roll.    While  the  tempest  still     is 
D.C. — Safe   in  -  to     the   Jiav  -  en  guide,       0      re-ceive  my  soul     at 
Oth  -  er  ref  -  uge  have  I  none;   Haugs  my  helpless  soul   on 
Leave.  O  leave  me  uot    a- lone.     Still    sup-port  and  com-fort 
D.C. — Cov  -  er    my     de-fenseless  head      With  the  shad-ow     of     thy 
o    /  Plenteous  grace  with  thee  is  found,  Grace  to  cov-  er     all     my 
1   Let  the  heal-ing  streams  abound:  Make  and  keep  me  pure  within. 
D.C. — Spring  thou  up  loith  ■  in  my  heart, 

.f-^— r-g=?-[::^zi;^^:^,-^L--; 


I      1 
fly, 

high! 
last  I 
thee: 
me: 
wing  ! 
sin : 


} 


•^4=1 
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Hide  me,    O  ray   Sav-  ior, 

All  my  trust  on  thee     is 

Thou   of  life  thefoun-tain 


hide.  Till   the  storm  of  life     is       past; 

stayed,        All   my  help  from  thee  I      bring  ; 
art.  Free  -  ly  let  me  take    of     thee : 


<? — m- — ©> — *-  - 


.-zl:i=tz-.zc=:t: 
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182. 


ROCK  OF  AGES. 


AUGUSTUS  M.  TOPLABY. 


-J^ 


5=^ 


THOMAS   HASTINGS. 

!  i        I  Fine. 


-J k.-^^ 


1.  Rock     of    A  -    fjes,cleft  for    me!    Let   me  hide  my -self  in   thee. 
B.C. — Be      of   sin      thedoub-le    cure,  Save  from  wrath  and  make  me  pure. 

2.  Should  my  tears    for  -  ev  -  er    flow, Should  my  zeal  no  Ian  -  guor  know, 
D.  c. — In     my  hand     no  price     I    bring ;  Sim- ply      to  thy  cross  I     cling. 

3.  While     I  draw  this  fleet-ing  breath.  When  mine  eye-lids  close  in   death, 
D.  C. — Rock  of    A    -  ges,  cleft   for     me,     Let     me  hide  my  -  self  in     thee. 

-»■-  '  -»■-  -<9-  .                          -^-    -^-        -»~    -•-      i9-  ,  I 
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-»l — -^ 
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_,  IS      1  I         .  B.C. 


Let     the    wa  -  ter    and     the  blood.  From  thy  side 
All      for    sin    could  not       a  -  tone;  Thou  mustsave 
When     I     rise      to  worlds  un-knowu,  See  thee    on 


a  heal  -  ing  flood, 
and  thovi  a  -  lone; 
thy  judgment  throne — 


1^=^: 


It 


183. 


COME,  THOU  ALMIGHTY  KING. 


CHARLES   WESbEY. 


^r-^- 


FELICE  GIAEDINI. 

-4-n-H-. 


'       s 
\.  Come,thouAl-mighty  King!  Help  us  thy    name     to  sing, Help  us  to  praise; 

2.  Corae.thou  in- car-nate  Word!  Gird  on  thy    might,- y  sword;  Our  pray 'r  attend  : 

3.  Come,  ho- ly     Comfort- er!     Thy  sa-cred   wit  -  nessbear    In  this  glad  hour: 

4.  To   thegreatOne    in  Three, Tlie  highest  prais  -  es     be,Hence,ev- er-more! 


Wii 
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Father.all  glo-ri-ous!  O'er  all  vie- to-  ri-ous, Come  and  reip^no-ver  us,Ancientof  days! 
Oome,and  thy  people  bless,  And  give  thy  word  success;  Spirit  of  ho-liness,On  us  descend. 
Thon  who  almighty  art,  Now  rule  in  ev'ry  heart,And  ne'er  from  us  depart,Spirit  of  pow'r! 
Hissov'reign  majes-ty  May  we  in  glo-ry  see,  And  to  e-  ter-ni-ty  Loveand  adore. 
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184. 


JESUS,  SAVIOR,  PILOT  ME. 


KEV.   EDWAKD   HOPPER. 


:2.^- 


J.  E.  GOULD. 


1.  Je  -  sus,  Sav  -  ior,  pi  -  lot    me 
C. — Chart  and  com  -  pass  come  from  thee  : 

2.  As       a    moth-  er    stills  her  child, 
C.  —  Wondrous  Sov  -  -reign  of     the     sea. 


When    at 
-May       I 


last 
hear 


O  -  ver  life's  tempestuous 

Je  -  sits,  Sav  -  ior,  pi  -  lot 

Thou  canst  hush  the    o-cean 

Je  -  sus.  Sav  -  ior.  pi  -  lot 


I     reach  the  shore,  And  the  fear-  ful  breakers 
thee  say     to     nie.     ''Fear  not,     I     will  pi  -  lot 


sea; 
me. 
wild; 
vie. 
roar 
thee!" 


Jl — :* — I /—■■-I ■ 1 / — 
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Unknown  waves  be-fore  me  roll.  Hid- ing  rock  and  treach'rous  shoal: 
Boist'rous  waves  o- hey  thy  will,  When  thou  sayst  to  them,  "Be  still!" 
'Twixt  me  and      the  peaceful    rest.     Then,while lean- ing  on  thy     breast, 


I    I 
'ml 


185. 


MY  COUNTRY,  'TIS  OF  THEE. 


SAMUEL  F.  SMITH. 


HEN'KY   CAKEY. 


1.  My  country!  'tis  of  thee,Sweetlan(l  of  lib  -  er-  ty,     Of  thee  I  sing:  Land  where  my 

2.  My  native  country. thee, — Land  of  the  noble  free, — Thy  name — Hove;  I  love  thy 

3.  Let  music  swell  the  breeze.  .Vud  ring,  from  allthetrees.Sw.eetfreedom'ssong:  Let  mortal 

4.  Ourfathers'  God!  to  thee,  Author  of    lib-  er-  ty.  To  thee  we  sing:  Longmay  our 


^^i 


fathers  died!  Land  of  the  pilgrim's  pride!  From  ev'ry  mountainside  I.,et  freedom  ring  1 
rocks  and  rills,Thy  woods  and  templed  hills:  My  heart  with  rapture  thrills  Like  that  a-  hove, 
tongues  awake;  Let  all  that  breathe  partake:  Let  rocks  their  silence  break — The  sound  prolong, 
land  be  bright.  With  freedom's  holy  light;  Protect  us  by  thy  might,  Great  God, our  King? 


•'I        I      .  I  •I    J 
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STAND  up,  stand  up  for  Jesus, 
Ye  soldiers  of  the  cross; 
Lift  high  his  royal  banner, 

It  must  not  suffer  loss  : 

From  victory  unto  victory 

His  army  shall  he  lead, 

Till  every  foe  is  vanquished 

And  Christ  ?.s  Lord  indeed. 

Stand  up,  stand  up  for  Jesus, 

The  strife  will  not  be  long ; 
This  day  the  noise  of  battle, 

The  next  the  victor's  song; 
To  him  that  overcometh, 

A  cro-WTi  of  life  shall  be ; 
He  with  the  King  of  glory 

Shall  reign  eternally. 


187 


THE  morning  light  is  breaking; 
The  darkness  disappears ; 
The  sons  of  earth  are  waking 

To  penitential  tears ; 
Each  breeze  that  sweeps  the  ocean 

Brings  tidings  from  afar, 
Of  nations  in  commotion, 
Prepared  for  Zion's  war. 

Blest  river  of  salvation, 

Pursue  thine  onward  way ; 
Flow  thou  to  evei-y  nation. 

Nor  in  thy  richness  stay; 
Stay  not  tiU  all  the  lowly 

Triumphant  reach  their  homej 
Stay  not  till  all  the  holy 

Proclaim,  "The  Lord  is  come!" 


88 


89 


COME,  ye  that  love  the  Lord, 
And  let  your  joys  be  known, 
Join  iu  a  song  with  sweet  accord, 
And  thus  surround  the  throne. 


Cho.— We're  marching  to  Zion, 
Beautiful,  beautiful  Zion, 
We're  marching  upward  to  Zion, 
The  beautiful  city  of  God. 

Let  those  refuse  to  sing 

Who  never  knew  our  God ; 
But  children  of  the'heav'nly  King 

May  speak  their  joj-s  abroad. 

The  hill  of  Zion  yields 

A  thousand  sacred  sweets. 
Before  we  reach  the  heav'nly  fields, 

Or  walk  the  golden  streets. 

Then  let  our  songs  abound, 

And  every  tear  be  dry. 
We're  marching  through  Immanuel's 

ground, 
To  fairer  worlds  on  high. 


ALAS  !  and  did  my  Savior  bleed. 
And  did  my  Sovereign  die? 
Would  he  devote  that  sacred  head 
For  such  a  worm  as  1  ? 

Cho.— At  the  cross,  at  the  cross,  where  I 
first  saw  the  light, 
And   the    burden  of   mj'  heart  rolled 
away, 
It  was  there  by  faith  I  received  my  sight, 
And  now  I  am  happy  all  the  day 

W'as  it  for  crimes  that  I  had  done 

He  groaned  upon  the  tree? 
Amazing  pity,  grace  unknown, 

And  love  beyond  degree  I 

But  drops  of  grief  can  ne'er  repay 

The  debt  of  love  I  owe  ; 
Here,  Lord,  I  give  myself  away ; 

'Tis  all  that  I  can  do  ! 
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How  sweet  the  name  of  Jesus  sounds 
In  a  believer's  ear ! 
It  soothes  his  sorrows,  heals  his  wounds, 
And  drives  away  his  fear, 

Cho. — !! :  Oh,  how  I  love  Jesus ! :  || 

Because  he  first  loved  me ; 
[  :How  can  I  forget  thee? :  |l 
Dear  Lord,  remember  me. 

It  makes  the  wounded  spirit  whole, 
And  calms  the  troubled  breast; 

'Tis  manna  to  the  hungry  soul, 
And  to  the  weary  rest. 

I  would  thy  boundless  love  proclaim 

W^ith  every  fleeting  breath  ; 
So  shall  the  music  of  thy  name 

Refresh  my  soul  in  death. 
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WHAT  a  friend  we  have  in  Jesus, 
All  our  griefs  and  sins  to  bearl 
What  a  privilege  to  carry 

Ev'rything  to  God  in  prayer! 
Oh,  what  peace  wo  often  forfeit. 

Oh,  what  needless  pain  we  bear, 
All  because  we  do  not  carry 
Ev'rything  to  God  in  prayer  i 

Have  we  trials  and  temptations? 

Is  there  trouble  anywhere? 
W'e  should  never  be  discouragedj 

Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  juayer. 
Can  we  find  a  friend  so  faithful. 

Who  will  all  our  sorrows  share? 
Jesus  knows  our  every  weakness ; 

Take  it  to  the  Lord  iu  prayer. 

Are  we  weak  and  heavy-laden, 

Cumbered  with  a  load  of  care? 
Precious  Savior,  still  our  refuge ! 

Take  it  to  the  Lord  iu  prayer. 
Do  thy  friends  despise,  forsake  thee? 

Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  prayer: 
In  his  arms  he'll  take  and  shielu  thee, 

Thou  wilt  find  a  solace  there. 
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MUST  Jesus  bear  tho  cross  alone, 
And  all  the  world  go  free  ? 
No,  there's  a  cross  for  ev'ry  one, 
And  there's  a  cross  for  me. 

The  consecrated  cross  I'll  bear 

Till  death  shall  set  me  free, 
And  then  go  home  my  crown  to  wear, 

For  there's  a  crown  for  me. 

Upon  the  crystal  pavement,  down 

At  Jesus'  pierced  feet, 
With  joy  I'll  cast  my  golden  crown. 

And  his  dear  name  repeat. 

Oh,  precious  cross  I  oh,  glorious  crown  I 

Oh,  resurrection  day ! 
Ye  angels  from  the  stars  come  down. 

And  bear  my  soul  away. 
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MY  hope  is  buUt  on  nothing  less 
Than  Jesus'  blood  and  righteous- 
ness; 
I  dare  not  trust  the  sweetest  frame, 
But  wholly  lean  on  Jesus'  name. 

Cho. — On  Christ,  the  Solid  Rock,  I  stand ; 
All  other  ground  is  sinking  sand. 

When  darkness  veils  his  lovely  face, 
I  rest  on  his  unchanging  grace  ; 
En  every  high  and  stormy  gale, 
My  anchor  holds  within  the  veiL 

When  he  shall  come  with  trumpet  sound, 
Oh,  may  I  then  in  him  be  found, 
Drest  in  his  righteousness  alone. 
Faultless  to  stand  before  the  throne  I 


194 


LORD,  dismiss  us  with  thj'  blessing ; 
Fill  our  hearts  with  joy  and  peace ; 
Let  us  each,  thy  love  possessing. 

Triumph  in  redeeming  grace  ; 
0  refresh  us  !  O  refresh  us  ! 
Trav'ling  through  this  wilderness. 

Thanks  we  give  and  adoration 
For  thy  gospel's  joyful  sound ; 

May  the  fruits  of  thy  salvation 
In  our  hearts  and  lives  abound; 

May  thy  presence,  may  thy  presence 
W^ith  us  evermore  be  found. 

So,  whene'er  the  signal's  given 

Us  from  earth  to  call  away. 
Borne  on  angels'  wings  to  heaven. 

Glad  the  summons  to  obey. 
May  we,  ready,  may  we,  ready, 

Rise  and  reign  in  endless  day. 
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SOWING  in  the  morning,  sowing  seeds 
of  kindness. 
Sowing  in  the  noontide,  and  the  dewy 
eve. 
Waiting  for  the  harvest,  and  the  time  of 
reaping. 
We  shall  come  rejoicing,  bringing  in 
the  sheaves. 


Cho.-  Bringing  in  the  sheaves,  bringing 
in  the  sheaves, 
We  shall  come  rejoicing,  bringing  in 
the  sheaves. 

Sofwng  in  the  sunshine,  sowing  in  the 
shadows. 
Fearing  neither   clouds   nor   winter's 
chilling  breeze ; 
By  and  by  the  harvest,  and  the  labor 
ended. 
We  shall  come  rejoicing,  bringing  in 
the  sheaves. 

Go  then,  ever  weeping,  sowing  for  the 
Master, 
Though  the  loss  sustained  our  spirit 
often  grieves ; 
When  our  weeping's  over,  he  will  bid  us 
welcome,  , 
We  shall  come  rejoicing,  bringing  in 
the  sheaves. 
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OFOR  a  thousand  tongues  to  sing, 
Blessed  be  the  name  of  the  Lord ! 
The  glories  of  my  God  and  King, 
Blessed  be  the  name  of  the  Lord  1 

Cho. — [  :  Blessed  be  the  name, :  ij 
Blessed  be  the  name  of  the  Lord  I 

I'  :  Blessed  be  the  name, :  'i 
Blessed  be  the  name  of  the  Lord. 

Jesus,  the  name  that  charms  our  fears, 
Blessed  be  the  name  of  the  Lord ! 

'Tis  music  in  the  sinner's  ears, 
Blessed  be  the  name  of  the  Lord  I 

He  breaks  the  pow'r  of  cancelled  sin, 
Blessed  be  the  name  of  the  Lord ! 

His  blood  can  make  the  foulest  clean, 
Blessed  be  the  name  of  the  Lord. 
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A  CHARGE  to  keep  I  have, 
A  God  to  glorify. 
A  never-dying  soul  to  save. 
And  fit  it  for  the  sky. 

To  serve  the  present  age, 

Mj-  calling  U>  fuliill. 
O  may  it  all  my  powers  engage 

To  do  my  Master's  will. 

Help  me  to  watch  and  pray 

And  on  thyself  rely. 
Assured,  if  I  my  trust  betray, 

I  shall  forever  die. 
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WE  praise  thee,  O  God  I  for  the  Son  of 
thy  love. 
For  Jesus  who   died   and  is  now  gone 
above. 

Ref.— Hallelujah!  thine  the  glory ; 
Hallelujah!  amen! 
Hallelujah  I  thine  the  glory; 
Revive  us  again. 

All  glory  and  praise  to  the  Lamb  that 

was  slain, 
Who   has  borne  all  our  sins,  and  has 

cleansed  every  stain. 

Revive  us  again ;  fill  each  heart  with  thy 

love : 
May  each   soul  be  rekindled  with  fire 

from  above. 
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TOPICAL  INDEX. 


The  songs  are  indexed  with  reference  to  their  secondary  as  -well  as  their  primary  signifi- 
cance.   Except  in  the  cases  of  a  few  standard  hymns,  the  index  is  that  of  titles. 


ACCEPTANCE  OF  CHRIST. 

(See  "  Evangelistic."  ) 

ATONEMENT. 

(See     "Jesus     Christ"     and 
"  Evangelistic."  ) 

BIBLE. 

Hear  Ye  the  Word 2 

More  about  Jesus 134 

Sayings  of  Jesus 156 

Spirit  and  Life 1 

The  Beacon  Light 150 

The  Blessed  Word 84 

The  Lamp  of  Light 118 

The  Message  of  Love 163 

The  Shining  Light 10 

CHTLDEEN. 

All  the  Year 104 

Children's  Welcome 11 

Early  Sowing 108 

God's  Promise 18 

Happy  are  We 7 

Happy  as  I  Can  Be 167 

Hear  my  Song 129 

Little  Rays 95 

Little  Temperance  Band..    57 

Little  Workers Ill 

Shine  Out  for  Jesus 43 

Singing  to  the  Lord 49 

Singing  While  the 154 

This  is  What  We'll  Do 125 

Watch,  Guard,  and  Guide  127 

CHRIST. 

(See  "Jesus  Christ.") 

CHRISTIAN  JOY. 

Abide  in  Me 99 

AU  Taken  Away 73 

Beautiful  Songs 1.^3 

Beautiful  Way 130 

Beside  the  StUl  Waters 145 

Come,  yo  that  love  the 188 

In  the  Sunlight  of  HisLove    68 

It  Speaketh  Peace 36 

Marching  to  the  Land 66 

Over  the  Stars 159 

Rejoice 132 

Rejoice  in  the  Lord 70 

The  Best  of  All 92 

The  Comforter  is  Come 110 

The  Songs  of  Salvation....  141 

The  World  Overcome 100 

'Tis  a  Grand  Work 39 

Trust  and  Obey 97 

We  Are  All  in  His  Heart...  105 


CHRISTMAS. 

(See  also  "Jesus  Christ."  ) 

Coronation 87 

Jesus  Came  fo  Save 35 

Mortals,  Awake 176 

Tell  the  Sweet  Story  of 94 

The  Olden  Story 128 

The  Song  of  Old 175 

CHURCH,   THE. 

I  Want  to  Be  a  Worker 64 

Onward,  Christian  Sold'rs  91 

Praise  the  Lord 19 

Singing  to  the  Lord 49 

CONSECRATION. 

A  charge  to  keep  I  have...  197 

Abide  in  Me 99 

Alas  !  and  did  my  Savior...  189 

Be  Faithful 135 

Come,  Spirit  of  Love 37 

First  for  Jesus 33 

FuUy  and  Forever  Thine..  152 

List  to  My  Prayer 116 

More  about  Jesus 134 

Must  Jesus  bear  the  cross.  192 

Pledge  Song 61 

Take  My  Heart 138 

DISMISSAL. 

Faithful  to  the  End 155 

Glory  Be  to  the Preface 

God  Be  with  You 179 

God  Watch  Between  Us...  122 

Holy  Spirit,  Faithful 180 

Lead  Me 90 

Lead  Thou  Me  On 174 

Lord,  dismiss  us  with  thy  194 
My  faith  looks  up  to  thee  170 
Savior,  Gently  Lead  Me...  164 

The  Sun  Declines 17 

Watch  and  Pray 160 

EASTER. 

Easter  Tidings 178 

Our  Victorious  King 177 

EVANGELISTIC. 

Again  We'll  Never  Pass...  88 
Alas  !  and  did  my  Savior...  189 

.■Ul  Taken  Away 73 

Answer  Yes,  to  the  Spirit..    16 

As  the  Mountains 121 

Awake,  Thou  that  Sleepest    50 

Bethesda  is  Free 56 

Bring  the  Wanderers  In...  143 

188 


Come  to  the  Cross  To-day    IS 

Come  to  the  Savior 113 

Coming  Home  To-day 34 

Gifts  of  Grace 63 

He  Will  Welcome  and 55 

How  sweet  the  name  of....  190 

I  Have  Been  Redeemed 101 

In  the  SunUght  of  His 68 

Jesus  Came  to  Save 35 

Jesus  is  My  Friend 24 

Jesus,  lover  of  my  soul 181 

Jesus  Now  is  Calling 54 

Let  the  Master  in 117 

My  hope  is  built  on 193 

Oh,  for a thousand  tongues  196 

Oh,  Praise  the  Lord 96 

Oh,  What  a  Savior  is 106 

On  the  Cross 53 

On  the  Solid  Rock 171 

Over  and  Over  Again 32 

Over  the  River 21 

Ready  for  His  Coming 40 

Rock  of  Ages 182 

Sayings  of  Jesus 156 

Sing  Again  the  Story 62 

Take  My  Heart 138 

The  Best  Friend  is  Jesus..    14 

The  CaU  of  the  Cross 12 

The  Songs  of  Salvation 141 

The  Way  to  the  Cross 102 

There's  a  Light 4 

Upward  I'm  Rising 98 

Wonderful  Man  of  Galilee    93 

FAITH. 

AU  is  Well 86 

All  the  Days  of  My  Time...  161 

As  the  Mountains 121 

Door  of  Mercy 5 

Enough  for  Me 147 

Faithful  to  the  End 15& 

God  is  Our  Refuge  and 82 

He  Cares  for  Me 131 

Hope  in  God 25 

Jesus  Doeth  All  Things 115 

Jesus,  I  Will  Make  Room.    44 

Jesus,  lover  of  my  soul 181 

Lead  Me 90 

Lead  Thou  Me  On 180 

Look  unto  the  Cross 83 

My  hope  is  built  on 193 

Oh,  What  Tender  Mercy...    65 

Pledge  Song 61 

Praying  All  the  Way 23 

Rock  of  Ages 182 

Savior,  Gently  Lead  Me  ...  164 

Seeking  for  Rest 158 

SufHcient  unto  the  Day....  168 
Take  Him  at  His  Word....  142 
The  Best  Friend  is  Jesus  ..  14 
The  Hollow  of  God's  Hand  137 
The  Omoipoteiit  King 123 


The  Sun  Declines 17 

The  Way  to  the  Cross 102 

There's  Room  for  Thee 44 

Thou  Wilt  Hear  Us 38 

Trust  and  Obey 97 

Trust  in  God 58 

We  Are  All  in  His  Heart...  105 

FELLOWSHIP. 

Beautiful  Words 52 

Blest  be  the  tie  that  binds  14^ 

•Come,  ye  that  love  the 188 

<Jod  Be  with  You 179 

Onward,  Christian  Sold'rs    91 
Somebody's  Praying  for...    19 

WhenShallWe  Meet 146 

Young  Men,  Forward 173 

FUNERALS. 

He  Knows  It  AH 126 

Jesus,  lover  of  my  soul 181 

Jesus,  Savior,  pilot  me 184 

Lead  Thou  Me  On 180 

Look  unto  the  Cross 83 

My  faith  looks  up  to  thee.  170 

Our  Loved  Ones 75 

Sweet  Peace  the  Aged 69 

We  Are  AU  in  His  Heart...  105 
What  a  friend  we  have  in.  191 

GIVING. 

Freely  Give 59 

Willing  Gifts 51 

HEAVEN. 

Gathering  There 124 

I  Shall  See  Him  as  He  Is.      3 

It  Speaketh  Peace 36 

Marching  to  the  Land 66 

Nearer  than  Ever  Before..  151 
On  that  Faraway  Shore  ...    26 

Our  Loved  Ones 75 

Over  the  River 21 

Over  the  Stars 159 

The  Blessed  Time  to  Come  109 

The  Many  Mansions 103 

The  Rainbow  Land 42 

The  World  Overcome 100 

Waiting  on  the  Shore 165 

When  Shall  We  Meet 146 

HOLT  SPIEIT. 

Answer  Yes,  to  the  Spirit..    16 

Come,  Holy  Spirit 47 

Come,  Spirit  of  Love 37 

Come,  Thou  Almighty 183 

Coming  Home  To-day 34 

Holy  Spirit,  Faithful 180 

Love  divine,  all  love 144 

More  about  Jesus 134 

Opening  Invocation 79 

Take  My  Heart,  Dear 138 

The  Comforter  is  Come 110 

The  Shining  Light 10 

There's  Work  for  AU  to 112 

INVITATION. 

(  See  "  Evangelistic."  ) 

JESUS  CHRIST. 

Abide  in  Me 99 

All  hail  the  power 87 

Easter  Tidings 178 


Faithful  to  the  End 155 

First  for  Jesus 33 

For  Me 172 

How  sweet  the  name  of....  190 

In  the  Sunlight  of  His 68 

Jesus  Doeth  All  Things 115 

Jesus  is  My  Friend 24 

Jesus,  lover  of  my  soul 187 

Jesus,  Savior,  pilot  me 184 

More  about  Jesus 134 

Mortals,  Awake 186 

My  faith  looks  up  to  thee.  170 

On  the  Cross 53 

Our  Victorious  King 177 

Savior,  Gently  Lead  Me...  164 

Sun  of  my  soul,  thou 15 

The  Best  Friend  is  Jesus..    14 

The  Olden  Story 128 

The  Savior  is  King 140 

The  Tender  Shepherd 77 

What  a  friend  we  have  in  191 

When  I  survey  the 166 

Wonderful  Man  of  Galilee    93 

LIFE  AND  SEE^^CE. 

A  charge  to  keep  I  have...  197 
Again  We'll  Never  Pass...  88 
Alas  !  and  did  my  Savior...  189 

AU  Along  the  Way  20 

AU  the  Days  of  My  Time...  161 

Angel  Hosts 27 

As  the  SUvery  Chime 60 

Be  Faithful 135 

Be  Ye  Ready 8 

Be  Ye  Steadfast 107 

Beautiful  Songs 153 

Beautiful  Way 130 

Beautiful  Words 52 

Bring  the  Wanderers  in...  143 

Come,  Come  To-day 85 

Every  Day 149 

Faithful  to  the  End 155 

Fall  into  Line 74 

First  for  Jesus 33 

I  Want  to  be  a  Worker....  64 
In  the  Light  of  Eternity  ..    30 

It  Speaketh  Peace 36 

Keep  Your  Colors  Flying..  136 

Lead  Me 90 

Let  Down  the  Net 22 

Life's  Endeavor 157 

Look  Up,  Lift  Up 119 

More  about  Jesus 134 

Must  Jesus  bear  the  eross  192 

Now  the  Cross 71 

Oh,  What  a  Savior  is 106 

Oh,  What  Tender  Mercy...  65 
Onward, ChristianSoldi'rs    91 

Our  Nation  for  Jesus 162 

Over  and  Over  Again 32 

Pledge  Song 61 

Savior,  Gently  Lead  Me...  164 
Scatter  the  Good  Seed  ......    89 

Scattering  Precious  Seed.    28 

Seeds  of  Promise  45 

Sowing  in  the  Morning 195 

Stand  up,  stand  up  for 186 

Take  My  Heart,  Dear i:« 

Tell  the  Sweet  Story  of 95 

The  Burden  of  the  Day...      9 

The  CaU  of  the  Cross 12 

The  Olden  Story 128 

The  Shining  Light 10 

'Tis  a  Grand  Work 39 

Trust  and  Obey 97 

Trust  in  God 58 

Upward  I  'm  Rising 98 

Watch  and  Fray 160 

When  Jesiis  Comes 80 

189 


Witness  for  Jesus 72 

Young  Men,  Forward 179 

LOVE  OF  GOD. 

As  the  Mountains 121 

He  Cares  for  Me 131 

He  is  Calling 31 

He  Knows  it  AU 126 

I  Shall  See  Him  as  He  Is..      3 

Love  divine,  all  love 144 

The  Earth  is  the  Lord's....  120 
TheHoUow  of  God's  Hand  137 


AU  HaU  the  Power 87 

Be  Faithful 135 

Christ  for  the  World 76 

Come  Over  and  Help  Us...    81 

Easter  Tidings 178 

Onward,  ChristianSoldi'rs    91 

Our  Nation  for  Jesus 162 

The  Blessed  Time  to  Come  109 

The  Message  of  Love 163 

The  Morning  Light  is 187 

Watching  for  the  Morning  114 
Yes,  we  trust  the  day 41 

MORNING. 

As  the  Silvery  Chime 60 

Awake, Thou  that  Sleepest    50 

Come,  Come  To-day 85 

Door  of  Mercy 5 

First  for  Jesus 33 

In  the  Morning 46 

Sowing  in  the  Morning 195 

Sun  of  my  soul 15 

The  Beacon  Light 150 

The  Burden  of  the  Day 9 

The  morning  light  is 187 

Watching  for  the  Morning  114 
Yes,  we  trust  the  day 41 

NEW  YEAR. 

What  ShaU  I  Wish  Thee..  163 

OLD  PEOPLE. 

All  the  Days  of  My  Time..  161 
Be.^ide  the  StiU  Waters-...  145 

Enough  for  Me 147 

Faithful  to  the  End 155 

Look  unto  the  Cross 83 

Somebody's  Praying  for...    13 

Sweet  Peace  the  Aged 69 

Waitmg  on  the  Shores 165 

OPENING. 

Come,  Holy  Spirit 47 

Come,  Spirit  of  Love 37 

Come,  thou  almighty  King  183 

Come,  ye  that  love  the 188 

First  for  Jesus 33 

Glory  Be  to  the Preface 

Love  divine,  all  love 144 

More  about  Jesus 134 

Opening  Invocation 79 

PATRIOTIC. 

All  hail  the  power 87 

My  country,  'tis  of  thee...  185 
Our  Niition  for  Jesus 162 

PRAISE. 

All  hail  the  power  of 87 


Come,  thou  almighty  King  1S3 

Glory  Bo  to  the Preface 

Jesus  Doeth  All  Things..  .  115 

Jesus  is  My  Fnond 24 

Oh,  bless  the  Lord 67 

Oh,  forn  thousand  tongues  196 

Oh,  Praise  the  Lord 96 

Oh,  What  Tender  Mercy...    65 

Opening  Invocation 79 

Our  Victorious  King 177 

Praise  the  Lord 19 

Rejoice  in  the  Lord 70 

Singing  to  the  Lord 19 

The  Earth  is  ;he  Lord's  ...  120 

The  Omnipotent  King 123 

The  Savior  is  King 140 

Upward  I'm  Rising 98 

Wonderf  al  Man  of  Galilee    93 

PEAYES. 

God's  Promise 18 

Lead  Me 90 

List  to  My  Prayer 116 

My  faith  lookr  up  to  thee.  170 

PledgeSong 61 

Praying  AU  the  Way 23 

Savior,  Gently  Lead  Me...  164 
Somebody's  Praying  for...     13 

The  Hour  of  Prayer 78 

The  Sun  Declines 17 

Thou  Wilt  Hear  Us 38 

What  a  friend  we  have  in.  191 


Be  Faithful  135 

Fall  into  Line 74 

Go  Forth 139 


Keep  Your  Colors  Flying..  136 
Little  Temperance  Baud...  57 
Onward,  Christian  Sold'rs    91 

Our  Nation  for  Jesus 162 

Stand  up,  stand  up  for 186 

Temperance  Legion  M'rch  169 
Young  Men,  Forward 179 

EEWAED  AND  TEIUMPH. 

{See  also  "Heaven.") 

Be  Ye  Steadfast 107 

Blessed  Are  They 29 

Conquer  in  This  Sign 133 

Go  Forth 139 

In  the  Morning 46 

Jesus  Doeth  All  Things 115 

Lead  Me 90 

Our  Victorious  King 177 

Sayings  of  Jesus 156 

Seeds  of  Promise 45 

The  Best  Friend  is  Jesus..    14 

The  Omnipotent  King 123 

The  Songs  of  Salvation 141 

The  Sun  Declines 17 

The  Way  to  the  Cross 102 

'Tis  a  Grand  Work 39 

Watching  for  the  Morning  114 
When  Jesus  Comes 80 

SABBATH. 

Sabbath  Peace 6 

Singing  to  the  Lord 49 

SOLOS,  QUARTETS,  ETC. 

Again  We'll  Never  Pass....  88 
Hope  in  God 25 


I  Shall  See  Him  as  He  Is..     3 

■Jesus,  Savior,  Pilot  Me 184 

Lead  Thou  Me  On 174 

Marching  to  the  Land 66 

Mortals,  Awake 176 

On  the  Cross  (Male) 53 

The  Beacon  Light  (Male)..  1,50 
The  Best  Friend  is  Jesus..    14 

The  CaU  of  the  (Male) 12 

The  Way  to  the  Cross 102 

We  Are  All  in  His  Heart...  105 

When  Shall  We  (Male) 146 

Young  Men,  For'd  (Male)..  173 

THANKSGIVING. 

Enough  for  Me 147 

Freely  Give 59 

God  is  Our  Refuge  and 82 

Sufficient  unto  the  Day 168 

The  Best  of  All 92 

The  Earth  is  the  Lord's...  120 
The  Omnipotent  King 123 

WAENING. 

(See  "  Evangelistic."  ) 

YOUNG  PEOPLE. 

First  for  Jesus 33 

God's  Promise 18 

Keep  Your  Colors  Flying..  136 
Lifers  Endeavor  (C.  E.)....  157 
Look  Up,  Lift  Up  (E.L.).  119 

Pledge  Sonc 61 

Spirit  and  Life 1 

Young  Men,  Forward 173 


GENERAL    INDEX. 


Titles  in  small  capitals.    First  lines  in  lower  case. 


A  charge  to  keep  I  have 197 

A  song  of  joy  I  sing  to-day 101 

Abide  in  Me 99 

Again  We  'll  Nevee  Pass  This  Wax    88 

Alas  !  and  did  my  Savior  bleed 189 

All  along  life's  journey 23 

All  Along  the  Way 20 

All  hail  the  power  of  Jesus'  name 87 

All  is  Well 86 

All  Taken  Away 73 

All  the  Days  of  My  Time , 161 

All  the  Year 104 

Angel  Hosts 27 

Angels  of  light  with  their  pinions  of 

gold 165 

Answee  Yes,  to  the  Spirit 16 

Are  you  walking  with  the  Savior 149 

As  on  life's  troubled  ocean 151 

As  the  Mountains  Sueeound  Jeeu- 

salem 121 

As  the  Silveey  Cehme 60 

At  the  Lamb's  high  feast  we  sing 177 

At  the  portal  waiting.. ..t 117 

Awake,  Thou  that  Sleepest 50 

Banner  dyed  with  royal  blood 133 

Be  Faithful 135 

Be  joyful,  for  Jesus  the  Savior  is 

King 140 

Be  Ye  Ready 8 

Be  Ye  Steadfast 107 

Beautiful  Songs 153 


Beautiful  Way 130 

Beautiful  Woeds 52 

Beside   the   Still   Waters   with 

Jesus 145 

Bethesdais  Free 56 

Blessed  are  They 29 

Blest  be  the  tie  that  binds 148 

Being  the  Wanderers  In 143 

Children's  Welcome 11 

Cheist  foe  the  Woeld 76 

Christian,  are  you  weak  and  weary...    S3 

Come,  Come  To-day 85 

Come,  Holy  Spirit,  Heavenly  Dove    47 

Come  Over  and  Help  Us 71 

Come,  Spieit  of  Love 37 

Come,  Spirit,  with  refining  fire 37 

Come,  Thou  Almighty  King 183 

Come  to  the  (^ross  To-day 48 

Come  to  the  Savior  To-day 113 

Come,  ye  that  love  the  Lord 188 

Coming  Home  To-day 34 

Conquer  in  This  Sign _. 133 

Coronation 87 

Dear  Jesus,  watch  thy  little  child 127 

Dear  Savior,  at  thy  cross 36 

Deepen  life's  shadows,  the  daylight..    13 

Dennis 148 

Do  you  hoar  the  Savior  pleading 88 

Door  of  Mercy 5 

Down  the  ranks  of  the  saved 76 


190 


Eakly  Sowing ICiS 

Easter  Ttdixgs 178 

ExouGK  FOE  Me 147 

EvERV  Dai 149 

Faithful  TO  THE  Exd 155 

Fall  into  Line 74 

Far  away  amid  the  desert 34 

Fiest  for  Jescs 33 

First  thoughts  for  Jesus 33 

Foe  Me 172 

Freely,  freely,  God  hath  blessed  thee.    59 

Feeely  Give 59 

From  the  crushing  burden  into  per- 
fect rest 54 

FuLLy  AND  FOEEVEK  ThINE 152 

Gallant  and  glorious 135 

Gathering  There 124 

Geinsheim 144 

Gifts  of  Geace 63 

Go  Forth- 139 

Go  with  the  message  of  pardon 94 

Go  ye  forth  and  scatter  seeds 89 

God  be  vtitb  You 79 

God  has  said,  '"Forever  blessed" 18 

God    is    Oue     Refuge     and    Our 

Strength 82 

God  Watch  Between  Us 122 

Gods  Peoihse 18 

Hail !  oh,  hail !  young  Christian  man- 
hood   173 

Happy  AEE  We ^ 

Happy  as  I  Can  Be 167 

Happy,  smiling  faces  gather  here 154 

He  Cares  foe  Me 131 

He  is  Calling 31 

He  Knows  It  All 126 

He  knows  the  bitter,  weary  way 126 

Hh  Will  WELCOiiE  and  Forgive 55 

Hear  My  Song 129 

Hear  the  Heav'nly  Father 84 

Hear  Ye  the  Word 2 

Hearken  now  to  the  voice  of  t  he  Spirit    16 

Holy  Spirit,  Faithful  Guide ISO 

Hope  in  God 25 

How  blest  are  they  who  knew 99 

How  I  love  to  think  of  the  place  pre- 
pared   109 

How  sweet  the  name  of  Jesus  sounds  190 
Huesley 15 

I  am  safe,  whatever 137 

I  am  the  tender  Shepherd 77 

I  am  the  Way  and  the  Life 156 

I  can  hear  my  Savior  calling 102 

I  feel  within  the  sacred  fire 98 

I  Have  Been  Redeemed 101 

I  heard  once  a  story  of  joy  and  love...    32 

I  often  wonder  why  the  Lord 167 

I  see  the  bright  light  as  it  beams 153 

I  Shall  See  Him  as  He  Is 3 

I  sing  the  olden  story 123 

I  Want  to  be  a  Worker 64 

I  will  trust  thee,  O  Savior  divine 61 

If  litfc  is  dreary  and  shadows  creep  in    12 

If  we  would  be  disciples 71 

In  ev'ry  condition  of  life 106 

In  the  Light  of  Eteentty* 30 

In  the  Morning 46 

In  the  morning  Jesus  calls  me 5 

In  the  Sunlight  of  His  Love 68 

It  Speaketh  Peace 36 

Jesus  Came  to  Save 35 

Jesus,  divine  and  holy 172 

Jesus  Doeth  All  Things  W'ell 115 

Jesus,  I  will  make  room  for  thee 44 

Jesus  is  My  Feiend 24 
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Jesus,  Lo'S'ee  of  My  Soul.. 181 

Jesus  Now  is  Calling 54 

Jesus,  Sartor.  Pilot  Me 1S4 

Jesus  whispers,  '"I  will  be" 155 

Keep  Your  Coloes  Flying 136 

Lead,  kindly  light 174 

Lead  Me 90 

Lead  Thou  Me  On 174 

Let  Down  the  Net 22 

Let  the  Master  In H7 

Let  worldly  minds  the  world  pursue..  luO 

Life,  life,  wonderful  life (53 

Life's  Endeavor 157 

Like  an  echo  of  holy,  angelic  strains    52 

List  to  My  Peayee 116 

Little  Rays 95 

Little  sowers,  blest  indeed 103 

Little  Temperance  Band 57 

Little  Workers Ill 

Look  unto  the  Cross S3 

Look  Up,  Lift  Up 119 

Look  up  to  Jesus,  lift  up  thy  neighbor  119 
Lord,  dismiss  us  with  thy  blessing....  194 

Lord,  I  have  wandered 152 

Lord,  we  know  that  thou  wilt  hear  us    38 

Lov'd  ones  are  going  away 75 

Love  divine,  £lL1  love  excelling 144 

Mansions  of  the  blest 103 

March  to  the  battle 74 

Marching  to  the  Land  Above 66 

Merry  the  hearts  that  have  gathered 

to-day 7 

More  About  Jesus-., 134 

Mortals,  Awake 176 

Must  Jesus  bear  the  cross  alone 192 

My  Country,  Tis  of  Thee 185 

My  faith  looks  up  to  thee 170 

My  Father  fills  my  present  need 147 

My  heart  is  thrilled  with  love 131 

My  hope  is  built  on  nothing  less 19S 

My  soul,  hope  always  in  thy  God 25 

Nailed  upon  th'  accursed  tree .53 

Nearer  th.an  Evee  Befoee 151 

New  Haven 170 

Now  in  a  song  of  grateful  praise 115 

Now  the  Ceoss 71 

O  Ch  istian,  a  watchword 162 

O  for  a  thousand  tongues  to  sing 196 

O  Jesus,  near  thee 164 

O  Lord,  in  whom  we  live 79 

O  Savior,  hear  my  prayer 116 

O  soul,  why  dread  a  dark  to-morrow.    86 
O,  wondrous  love  !  O,  boundless  love  !      3 
O'er  the  turmoil  of  earth  now  is  ring- 
ing       6 

Oh,  be  joyful  in  God,  all  ye  people 19 

Oh,  Bless  the  Lord 67 

Oh,  come  to  the  Savior  to-day 113 

Oh,  glorious  rays  of  the  gospel 163 

Oh,  how  many  blessings 93 

Oh,  my  heart  is  full  of  gladness 6S 

Oh,  Peaise  THE  LoED 96 

Oh,  scatter  seeds  of  loving  deeds 45 

Oh,  the  best  friend  to  have  is  Jesus...    14 
Oh,    the    rainbow   land,   where   the 

storms  are  o"er 42 

Oh,  What  a  SA\^OE  is  Mine 106 

Oh,  What  Tendee  Meecy 65 

On  that  Faeaway  Shore 26 

On  the  Christian's  path  a  shining 

light 10 

On  the  Cross 53 

On  the  Solid  Rock 171 

On  the  treach'rous  sand 171 

OrwAED,  Christian  Soldiers 9J 


Opening  Invocation 79 

Oppressed  with  grief,  and  with  bur- 
dens sore 73 

OcR  Loved  Ones 75 

Ode  Nation  for  Jesus 162 

Our  songs  will  we  sing 157 

OcK  Victorious  King 177 

Out  upon  the  meadow 129 

Over  and  Over  Again 32 

Over  the  Eiver 21 

Over  the  Stars 159 

Pledge  Song - 61 

Praise  the  Lord 19 

Praise  ye  the  Lord 93 

Praying  All  the  Way 23 

Eeady  for  His  Coming 40 

Rejoice 132 

Rejoice  in  the  Lord 70 

Rock  of  Ages 182 

Sabbath  Peace 6 

Sad  soul,  dismiss  j'our  doubt  and  fear  142 

Savior,  Gently  Lead  Me 164 

Sayings  of  Jesus 156 

Scatter  the  Good  Seed 89 

Scattering  Precious  Seed 28 

See  the  beacon  brightly  burning 150 

Seeds  of  Promise .•- 45 

Seeking  for  Rest 158 

Shine  Out  for  Jesus 43 

Sing  Again  the  Story 62 

Sing  the  joyful  news  again 35 

Singing  to  the  Lord 49 

Singing  While  the  Moments  Fly...  154 

Sitting  in  the  darkness 114 

Somebody  's  Praying  for  Me 13 

Sowing  in  the  morning 195 

Spirit  and  Life 1 

Springtime  fair,  everywhere 104 

Stand  up,  stand  up  for  Jesus 186 

SuFFicrENT  unto  the  Day 168 

Sun  of  my  soul,  thou  Savior  dear 15 

Sweet  peace  of  God  the  aged  know...    69 
S^\'eet  Peace  the  Aged  Know 69 

Take  Him  at  His  Word 142 

Take  My  Heart,  Dear  Jesus 138 

Tell  the  Sweet  Story  of  Jesus 94 

Temperance  Legion  March 169 

The  Beacon  Light 150 

The  Best  Friend  is  Jesus 14 

The  Best  of  All 92 

The  Blessed  Time  to  Come 109 

The  Blessed  Word 84 

The  Burden  of  the  Day 9 

The  Call  of  the  Cross 12 

The  Comforter  is  Come 110 

The  Earth  is  the  Lord's 120 

The  field  is  white  with  ripened  grain  112 
The  fields  are  white  before  your  sight    85 

The  Hollow  of  God's  Hand 137 

The  holy,  sacred  hour  of  prayer 78 

The  Hour  of  Prayer 78 

The  Lamp  of  Light 118 

The  Lord  is  King 123 

The  Lord  is  my  shepherd - 90 

The  Many  Mansions 103 

The  morning  light  is  breaking 187 

The  Olden  Story 128 

The  Omnipotent  King. 1"23 

The  Rainbow  Land 42 

The  Savior  is  King 140 

'The  sayings  of  Jesus 1 

The  Shining  Light 10 

The  Song  of  Old 175 


The  song  that  rang  o'er  all  Judea's 

plain 175 

The  Songs  of  S.alvation 141 

The  songs  we  sing  in  our  Sabbath 

home 49 

The  Sun  Declines 17 

The  Tender  Shepherd  77 

The  Way  to  the  Cross 102 

The  World  Overcome 100 

There  are  angel  hosts  around  us 27 

There  are  perishing  souls  all  around 

you 143 

There's  a  Light 4 

There's  a  song  that  the  angels  never 

sing 141 

There's  a  wideness  in  God's  mercy....    31 

There's  Room  for  Thee 44 

There's  Work  for  All  to  Do 112 

They  are  gathering  there 124 

They  have  stepped  down  before  me...    56 

This  is  What  We'll  Do : 125 

Tho'  we  are  but  little  children 43 

Thou  Wilt  Hear  Us 38 

Though  Jesus  watches  o'er  my  vfas—  160 

Though  of  sinners  I'm  the  chief 24 

Thy  word  is  a  lamp  to  my  feet 2 

Thy  word  is  to  my  feet  a  lamp 118 

'Tis  a  good  work,  grand  work 39 

'Tis  A  Grand  Work,  Winning  Souls    39 

Trust  AND  Obey 97 

Trust  in  God 58 

Upward  I  'm  Rising 98 

Waiting  on  the  Shore 165 

Watch  AND  Pray 160 

Watch,  Guard,  and  Guide 127 

Watching  for  the  Morning 114 

We  are  All  in  His  Heart 105 

We  are  all  in  the  heart 105 

We  are  but  fishers  of  men  in  life's 

ocean 22 

We  are  little  Christian  servants 125 

We  are  little  workers Ill 

We  are  longing  for  the  dawning 46 

We  are  marching  onward  in  the  way 

of-life 82 

We  are  marching  to  a  land  above 66 

We  are  pUgrims,  homeward  bound....    26 

We  praise  thee,  O  God 198 

We  rise  from  rest,  our  toil  pursuing..  9 
We  welcome  you  with  songs  to-day...  11 
Weary  of  sin,  by  sorrow  oppressed....  158 
Weeping   disciples   sadly   greet   the 

morning 178 

We're  a  little  temp'rance  band 57 

We're  a  temp'rance  legion 169 

What  a  friend  we  have  in  Jesus 191 

What  if  to-day  the  sun  is  hid 168 

When  I  see  the  way 65 

When  I  survey  the  wondrous  cross....  166 

"When  Jesus  Comes SO 

When  life's  sun  for  aye  shall  have 

sunk  away 30 

When  Shall  We  Meet  Again 146 

When  the  jewels  are  selected 40 

When  we  walk  with  the  Lord 97 

Where  there's  darkness  in  the  world.    95 

Wheresoe'er  now  you  may  stray 55 

Willing  Gifts 51 

Witness  for'  Jesus 72 

Wonderful  Man  of  Galilee 93 

Yes,  we  trust  the  day  is  breaking 41 

Young  Men,  Forward 173 

Zephyr 166 

ZiON 41 
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HYMNS  FOR  THE  SUNDAY-SCHOOL  LESSONS. 


For  the  convenience  of  superintendents,  a  partial  list  is  given  of  Lymns 
appropriate  to  the  Sunday-School  Lessons  so  far  as  we  are  in  pos- 
session of  the  lesson  topics.      Other   numbers   may  be  se- 
lected by  the  superintendents,  witli  reference  either 
to  the  topics  or  to  general  praise. 


Hymns  for  1895. 

First  Quarter — 

March    3—106,114,21 

March  10—97,  92,  102 

March  17—134,  34,  88 

March  24-169, 162,  173,  or  139, 112, 94 

March  31-147, 145, 1.52 

Second  Quarter — 

April  7—87, 123,  117 

April  14—120, 112,  30,  or  178,  177,  172 

April  21—139, 136,  160 

April  28—79,  83, 177 

May  5-3.-,  172, 102 

May  12-1.34,  35,  72 

May  19—93, 140, 186 

May  26-53,  36, 113 

June  2-170, 178, 172 

June  9—1, 145, 149 

June  16—131, 126, 144 

June  23—164, 135, 155 

June  30—158,  61, 14 

Third  Quarter — 

July  7—2,  97,  29 
July  14—160, 123,  65 
July  21—47,  78,  55 
July  28—100, 114,  66 
August  4—135,  137, 142 
August  11—134, 119,  113 
August  18—109,  82,  66 
August  25—26, 165,  21 
September  1—23,  58,  91 
September  8—149,  120, 139 
September  15—138, 121,  137 
September  22—107, 152,  122 
September  29—90,  84,  45 

Fourth  Quarter — 

October  6—133, 173,  41 
Oct(jber  13—170, 186,  27 
October  20—161, 10, 14 
October  27-127, 149, 18 
November  3—23, 123,  25 
November  10—33, 123,  87 
November  17—97,  30. 140 
November  24—169,  173, 160 
December  1—34,  90,  98 
December  8—100, 133, 139 
December  15—144, 1 W,  148 
December  22—175,  176, 117 
December  29—76, 109,  81 


Hymns  for  1896. 

First  Quarter — 

January  .5—128,  94,  32 
January  12—18,  149,  154 
January  19—113,  71,  72 
January  26—106,  93,  .'■9 
February  2— .35,  36,  87 
February  9—2,  1,  171 
February  1'6— 1.56,  158,  164 
February  23—143, 101, 152 
March  1—134,  172,  183 
March  8—119,  143, 148 
March  1.5—38,  47,  78 
March  22—29,  91,  160 
March  29—101,  98, 152 

Second  Quarter — 

April  5—30,  .50,  .55,  or  35,  172  178 
April  12—143, 142,  63 
April  19—12,  34,  73 
'  April  26— 100,  86,  70 
May  3—147,  142,  97 
May  10—116,  23,  158 
May  17—149,  112,  64 
May  24—120,  40,  140 
May  31—171,  80,  50 
June  7—37,  30,  44 
June  14—192,  53, 102 
June  21—114, 177,  156 
June  28—133,  81,  76 

Third  Quarter — 

July  5—107, 121, 140 
July  12—98,  90,  70 
July  19—68, 19, 131 
July  26—96,  99,  105 
August  2—89,  45, 148 
August  9—91,  58,  25 
August  16—158, 138,  73 
August  23—121,  97,  55 
August  30—74,  30,  123 
September  6—130,  19,  96 
September  1.3—137,  193,  171 
September  20—173, 169,  55 
September  27-90,  82,  182 

Fourth  Quarter — 

October  4—107, 197, 135 
October  11—90,  99, 184 
October  18—67,  58,  92 
October  25—149, 130, 160 
November  1—19,  99, 103 
November  8—98,  47,  44 
November  15—18,  90,  37 
November  22-149, 131,  97 
November  29—67,  96,  94 
December  6—24,  1.58, 160 
December  13—57, 143,  39 
December  20—176, 175, 172 
December  27—29, 188, 171 
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BRING  THEM  IN. 


Alexcenah  Thomas. 


W.  A.  Ogden, 
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1.  Hark?  'tis  the  Shepherd's  voice  I  hear,  Out  in  the  des-ert  dark  and  drear 

2.  Who'll  go  and  help  this  Shepherd  kind,  Help  him  the  little  lamhs  to  find? 

3.  Out       in  the  des-ert  hear  their  cry,  Out  on  the  mountain  wild  and  high, 
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Calling  the  lambs  who've  gone  a-stray  Far  from  the  Shepherd's  fold  away. 

Who'll  bring  the  lost  ones  to     the  fold.  Where  they'll  be  shelter'd  from  the  cold  ? 

Hark!  'tis  the  Master  speaks  to  thee,  "Go,  find  my  lambs  where'er  they  be." 
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CHOKrS 


Bring  them  in.    Bring  them  in,    Bring  them   in  from  the  fields  of    sin ; 
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Bring  them  in,   Bring  them    in.    Bring  the    lit-tle  ones  to    Je  -  sus. 
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THE  HANDY  SERIES  OF 

SUNDAY  SCHOOL  RECORDS 

SIMPLE,  PRACTICAL,  CONVENIENT. 


Handy  Secretary's  Record.  Prepared 
by  Z.  W.  Barnard.  Contains  blank  pages 
for  recording  the  minutes  of  the  school ;  the 
attendance  of  classes,  officers,  and  teachers  ! 
the  amount  of  collections,  special  meetings, 
and  other  matters  of  interest.  Special  care 
has  been  exercised  in  its  preparation  to  pro- 
vide for  every  need,  and  to  arrange  every- 
thing in  the  most  convenient  form.  The 
material  used  in  the  manufacture  is  tho 
best,  the  printing  clear,  and  the  binding 
durable.    There  are  five  styles,  as  follows  : 

No.  1,  for  twenty  classes,  boards $0  3.5 

No.  2,  for  twenty  classes,  cloth .W 

No.  3,  for  forty  classes,  cloth 60 

No.  12,  for  twenty  classes,  with  addi- 
tional pages  for  recording  individual 

attendance,  cloth 75 

No.  13,  same,  for  forty  classes,  cloth 90 

Handy  Class  Book.  Arranged  by  Wm. 
H.  Uhler.  A  convenient,  economical,  and 
complete  record  for  the  Sunday-school  class. 
Requires  but  one  writing  of  names  each  year. 
Has  space  for  twenty  or  forty  names  of 
scholars,  with  residence,  record  of  attend- 
ance for  each  month  of  the  year,  collections, 
and  remarks.      Has  a  manilla  board  cover. 


and  is  a  good  size  for  the  pocket,  or  may  bo 
filed  with  the  secretary.  Without  doubt  one 
of  tho  most  convenient  of  records.  Prices, 
postpaid : 

No.  1,  for  twenty  names,  per  dozen 45 

No.  2,  for  forty  names,  ijer  dozen 60 

Send  5  cents  for  sample  copy. 

Handy  Librarian's  Record.    A  simple 
plan  for  keeping  a  record  of  books  taken, 
with  blank  for  every  Sunday  in  the  year. 
Price 40 

Orders  on  the  Treasurer.  This  book 
is  intended  for  secretaries  or  other  officers 
who  are  required  by  the  rules  of  any  church, 
Sunday  school,  or  society,  to  present  to  the 
treasurer  a  written  order  for  tho  payment  of 
money.  It  consists  of  an  order  blank  to  be 
presented  to  the  treasurer  and  a  st\ib,  or 
voucher,  which  is  retained  by  the  secretary 
as  his  record  of  the  transaction.  A  careful 
record  will  make  the  work  of  tho  secretary 
and  treasurer  much  easier  and  much  more 
accurate.    Prices,  postpaid: 


50  to  tho  book... 
100  to  tho  book. 


35 
50 


HELPS  FOR  SPECIAL  OCCASIONS. 


FOR    CHRISTMAS. 

Christmas  Treasury.  Nos.  1,  2, 3, 4,  and 
5,  each  10c. ;  $1.00  per  dozen.  Sample  of  each 
of  the  five,  40c. 

Christmas    Selections  Nos.  1,  2,  and 

3.  Three  books  of  Christmas  recitations 
and  exercises.  Price,  15c.  each ;  the  three 
combined,  40c. 

FOR  CHILDREN'S  DAY. 

Children's  Day  Treasury.    Nos.  1,  2,  3, 

4,  and  5,  each,  lOc. ;  $1.00  per  dozen.  Sample 
of  each,  40c.  Sami)los  of  five  Children's 
Day  anthems,  25c. 


FOR  HARVEST  HOME. 

The  Garner,  by  E.  S.  Lorenz,  is  a  treas- 
ury of  Harvest  Home  and  Thanksgiving 
cqncert  matter.    10c.  each  ;  $1.00  per  doz. 


FOR  MISSIONARY  SERVICES. 

Missionary  Treasury,  by  Misses  Owens 
and  Brown,  and  Mr.  Loronz.  15c.  each  ;  $1.50 
per  dozen. 

Missionary  Songs,  by  E.  S.  Lorenz.    20c. 
per  copy;  $2.00  per  dozen.,  by  express.    One  • 
copy  of  each  of  above  missionary  publica- 
tions, 35c. 
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